Don'l miss these great full-lenglh novels which will appear in your favorite Ziff-Davis 
fiction magazines for January. Plenty of other stories and features, too, to give you the 
biggest money's worth of reading enjoyment you can buy anywhere. Reserve your copies 
now at your dealer — 2Sc each. 




THE MIND 
ROVERS 

By Richard S, Shaver 

A strange thing happened in the "Big 
House" — Butch Valentine began to hear 
voices in his mind, and they became so reol 
that he actually entered a weird world in 
his brain where monsters and beautiful 
women fought and loved — and died. 

And Other Great Stories 





ADVENTURES 

PRINCESS 
OF THE SEA 

By Don lV;7cox 



She came out of the sea riding a white 
horse. Who was she, and what was she^ 
How could o human being live on the sea 
bottom? Unless it is true that the ancient 
gods live there, and the lovely horsewoman 
wos really the daughter of Neptune. 

And Other Great Stories 




BLOOD 
ON THE MOON 

By Dwighf V. Swain 

How lovely the white light of the moon — 
but suddenly a crimson horror obscured its 
rays, and murder stalked through the red 
shadows. A two-dollar novel written as only 
an expert detective fictionist can write it. 

And Other Great Stories 




ISLAND OF 
VANISHING MEN 

By Chester S. Geier 



One by one they vanished, these unlucky 
men. Unlucky because they happened to be 
on the same island with — what? Thol was 
the question. And only a very lovely girl 
could answer the most terrible of all ques- 
tions: Who dies next? 

And Other Great Stories 



What keeps 

YOU 

from making more 
MONEY? 



TusT what is the matter— why aren't ytm 
J making more money? Look around you. 
Probably many of the people you kmm 
are doing a lot better than yatt ate. , 
What's the reason? 

Ypur ewn native ability is probably just 
as good as theirs — probably nothing wrong 
with your personality and appearance. 

But — they have semelhiitg you lack. The 
fact that they have a better job and more 
money proves that. Success in business 
today is measured by the dollar sign. 

The secret is this — the man who pre- 
patesSanself for the joi ahead— is the one 
who gets advancement and more money. 
He doesn't need "pull." The man who 
really has something on the ball — "push" 
enables him to get what he wants. 

ite^llatts men and women have found 
fa LaSaile the way to get ahead in busi- 
ness. This has been going on for 38 years. 
Hundreds of thousands of students have 
enrolled — our files are full of grateful let- 
ters from people who have bettered their 
earnings and position through LaSalle. 




Perhaps we can help you. You should at 
least find out. The coupon below will bring 
full information. Just check the field of 
your choice and we'll send you full mfop- 
mation, without obligation — the money 
making possihiljties in that field, and how 
you can prepare in your spare time at 
moderate cost. 

For a brighter future in the business 
world — more money and a better job — 
send the coupon today. Tomorrow you 
might forget. G. 1. APPROVED. 
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IT IS unfortunate that Leroy Yerxa could not 
have lived to see the publication of his short 
novel "Double For Destiny" because we Isnow 
he was proud of it— and justly so. This 42,000- 
. word story wa^ turned out of Letoy's typewriter 
at white heat and' was what he termed "complete 
inspiration". We think you'll enjoy the unique 
ideas contained in this story, and you'll thrill to 
every word of its amazing development. It's a 
crackerjack story, and certainly in line with the 
things weVe been whacking at you with every 
issiie lately. And by the way, thanks for telling 
us that we've been hittii^ the ball with classic- 
type nuttedal every month. It's what wc pre- 
lUeteid we'd do when the war was over. And we 
■msi 'h^^ ^ 9(0. and wail for each publication 
date in antidpatlon oi the fine tibit^ scheduled 
for continued attacks on the glorjr of the past. 
(To better the rccon^. tb«t 

•"T^HE land of Kul*' is otar feteat o&jfes from 
the typewriter of Richard S. Shaver (whose 
histoiical fiction in our companion magudne, 
Mammoth Adventure, is rapid^ causing a new 

sensation) and it is based, as tna&iy oS y<m 
j'ecognize, on the books of James ChiffcllWfla^K 
Wc think this is a fine piece of science fiction 
based on fact, and we think youll detect some- 
thing else in it too— the weird interplay of Mr. 
Shaver's now world-famous "Shaver Mystery". 
More and more we are startled to find out how 
much sdentific basis there is behind his claims. 
Churchward may have been no whiz in the eyes 
of his colleagues, but at least recent attempts to 
' discredit him have only served to strengthen the 
convictions of his toUowing. It is a good adi^e 
to; follow to hme someiflMt^ to oBk ia the stead 
of dting^ you wouH se^ to e^cf^Ialft aif^. 

T^ON Wilcox offers us one of his little gems 
of originality in an old theme in his "Great 
Gods And Little Ternutes". This is not tbc first 
ttoie we've gone down into the world of the 
Temlites, but this is the first time the idea bu been 
devdoped so origioally. Youl! like the Wilcos 
touch ia our p^es again, we predict. 

ROSS JEoc^nne presents— why hdlo, you son- 



Ross i> back on the craiteats page again. It's 
bteo ^eu^ «id we juiow youV ^yss ECftdii^ ^ 
again, It's Ro^ktynoe e^C(^cnc»t 

"r\EATH Sentence" by Chestw S. Geier ought 
to be a "must" with you. In f^ct, Geier 
should be a must any time I There's one lad we've 
watched from his very first attempt — and there've 
been a lot of them!— and there's one lad wholl 
be turning out fine stories tiU . . . wdl freeze 
thai over ^ffifer 

T EE Francis, anotlier one of our proteges, clicks 
^ again with "Sentimental Monster". It's about 
a robot named Knowit who hauls books off library 
shelves. Handy gadget to have arouhd — but it 
seems he is "sentimental" . . . even to the point 
of mtjrderl Youll find this story frosting your 
eyeballs with horror— and interest ! Don't miss it ! 

/~VRIGINALLY, thou^, we tiad planned to nita 
^ "I Have Been In The Caves", Margaret Rog- 
ers' true story of her adventures among the "tero'V 
but again, we ran out of space and the deadlioe. 
So it will be in the next issue. This one you should 
not miss if you are a devotee of the Shaver My»- 
stery;— and that puts you in the hundred-thousand . 
class I— becauie it eon£xn» (oops, agrees) vith 
Shaver. You can judge for yourself If it oHtfnms. 
There are items^ in it tiiat make your oSoXm look 
upon It -tteiy favoraUy. One thing we knoiM- 
Mrs. Rogers Is not perpetrating a hoax. Her itAqr 
is 100% sincere. 

J*\UE to the terrific favorable repose to our 
feature articles and short fillers, we are mak- 
ing all efforts to get you the best and most in- 
triguing. Youll find this issue jammed with them, 
and to tell the truth, your editor has become so 
interested in the unusual thing» being submitted 
to these departments that he looks forward to the 
morning mail with great eagerness. This is a 
strange world, indeed, and so mai^ strange things 
are goli^ on I You can read all about the weird- 
est of them in Amazdjg Stories. YouH be gat- 
ing like a fish at the articles we intend to present 
in the coming months. They'll make you wonder 
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The LAND of KUI 

by RICHARD S. SHAVER 

Back from iheix long absence among 
fpie slan came tit* Mders of the human 
vaei^o deslftty a |!«niinent gone eviL 



Sae^^ tma^nq ItliftWf ^ 
eo&rf b««iiffH wlio ^ne«<[ for him 
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AMAZING STORIES 



THE Nor-Princess Vanue reclined 
in all the ensorceling magnificence 
of her vital beauty. Her hair 
was a great air-borne golden cloud hold- 
ing prisoner the light beams, holding 
them there adream in beauty. Her flesh 
was now rosy, now golden little shadows 
from the captive Ugiit » to? ihifflf— 
now palest magic ot iBa6nsIifc*, flow 
ivory pillars of strength fallen for a 
momeat Into rest, to dream. Her eyes, 
shooting out bright blue gleams above 
the whole immortal wonder of her, were 
blue bearers of the wisdom of the 
beauty of life that was hers. 

Mutan Mion, watching and fallen 
adreaming, too, felt again the iasap- 
portable longing of love that soek he^^ 
4b ioetttably ba§ai» in hsis 
teSits. And as fie watched, Vstiae 
t»Dted, her slow sweet toned words 
dropping like struck notes from some 
t(»-vibrant harp. Her voice was both 
a music and a meaning, an infinitely 
lovely poem of sound, with mind-heard 
overtones of subtle thought vibrating 
around the word sounds. For such is 
life growth, all those qualities which ar« 
the cultured adults are in an immortal 

gr«S, and Vanue was tte pitjftiet ttf 
an immortal culture — an adult im- 
mortal. 

"My Mutan, in your days in Atlantis 
schools, before the miration, heard 
you ever of the land of Kui?" 

"Lady Vanue, I was not an over- 
bright student, in those days. Some- 
thing I have beard of such a land; but 
I lemembet little except that it sank 
!^er certain evil deeds and a de^erate 
war." 

"I have seen records of the events 

leading up to the cataclysm, salvaged 
by some intrepid agent of the superior 
powers from the very sea's roaring 
throat, as it engulfed all Kui." 
"It vas a gceat ccHifinent^ the first 



part of Mother Mu to be settled by the 
Titans. The greatest city on all that 
planet, now called Earth, was the city 
of Ra-Mu." 

A wondrous place it was, Ra-Mu, ol 
deep, deep cavemS) vaster by far than 
those built by the smaller sons of the 
later colonists. It was deqier within the 
earth's diamantine under-rock wtiett 
the very soul of the planet lies asleep. 
But hold, I am telling you — ^when I 
might be showing you those very old 
records." 

And Vanue's great hand, which was 
swift and light as a sea-bird for all its 
size, reached for a bronze wand and 
^ptd with it a silver bell that bung 
from the pillar of twining gold-scaled 
snakes beside her couch. And one 
the floating-haired young Nor witiSi- 
maids, who are ever in attendance upon 
her for very love ot her, came on quick, 
silkenly sliding feet upon the glittering 
floor — that floor which mirrored every 
movement many ways — and stood be- 
fore Vanue. Her face was gratitude, 
ar. earnest hope that this call from her 
lev«c| Vmm$ wmU fmM. M, a» m/nf" 
tttnitjrteter t<> mm to Vanue aom 
part of the value she daily received 
from Vanue's largesse. 

"Bring those old Kui records for the 
Lord Mutan. He has never seen them, 
and I would like to look at them myself 
again. They are the only actual history 
extant of a terrible deed by the greatest 
villain that poor globe ever bore." 

COON the mysterious vapors of the 
thooj^t cloud swirled within the 
prisoning globular force fields, and 
within the fluorescing vapors the 
images and happenings of another time 
and place were real again before us. 

As the beloved Vanue rose on one arm 
to watch the better, all the unbearable 
vital energy that coruscated in her vis- 
ible ai»a moved «i>o, in a teMg into?- 



THE LAND OF KUI 
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play of a myriad colors, and Mion was 
torn between watching her, who was his 
Goddess, and this mighty tale that 
liegan to imfoW in the mystery of the 
thoi^ght records projectal » tjie cloui. 

Now Mutan Mfon lost Jifs self, and 
became only an all-seeing eye within 
the time and place called the ancient 
Land of Kui. It was that time when 
our world was young and the sun was 
wholly beneficent and no thing aged or 
died on all the planet Mu. 

Within the record projection in the 
midst of the thought cloud toy a great 
MBtiaeBt— a vast green jewel set in the 
blue water. The eye swept swiftly 
down as a filuHging sifp ftoni out df 
the ether of space might plunge. And 
the great jewel upon the round cloud- 
hung globe that was Mu became swiftly 
greater, spreading outward, until below 
was only the tall glittering towers, the 
park-like treed spaces of the culture for- 
ests and the rolling vehicles and darting 
planes of s metropolis. 

The tye of view swept oit 4am Hke 
an glinting plane and entewd at ..last 
one of the tall towers. Slill down and 
down it swept and the floors of the tow- 
ers swept past as if made of glass to 
the penetrative vision of the recording 
mech. Still down and down, and now 
the eye was far underground and ever 
about the speeding eye passed the end- 
less tiered borings of the Titans who 
had built this cavern city and towered 
surface openings — the City of Ra-Mu, 
the crown jeWel of all the Land of 
Kui.' 

Now at last the eye of view came to 
rest, an omniscient spirit within a great 
and richly opulent chamber. About 
were the vast but lively bodies and 
laughing faces of the huge young Titan 
nobles of Ra-Mu. For this was the cen- 
ter chamber of the great suite of cav- 
ern halls and chambers that were the 
private possession of Salund Mar. And 



Salund Mar was the second son of the 
ruler of Ra-Mu, and through the Elders 
of Ra-Mu his father was rutet of all 
Kui. 

Finally the eye of view rested upon 
the princely person about whom the 
festivities revolved. Huge he »«% bat 
young, and With the spoiled fac« 6f in- 
herited beauty that has been overlaid 
with the willful pride of a soured soul-— 
with the subtle signs of the disaliection 
called Der. 

His robe of blue velvet, worked over 
with great golden hawks astoop upon 
ieeing herons trailing their white tailed 
feathers, was flung op«j at his hairy 
throat's base; where the massive mus- 
cles swelled now with mocking laughter. 

OESIDE him sat his counterpart in 
physique and appearance, in color- 
ing as florid, in mien as noble — the 
same curled black hair, the same strong 
thewed Umbs carelessly thrust out and 
'4ta me mUm pfito lAeAi 



^ Source of "Land of Kui" — quoted from "The 
Lost Continent of Mu," by James Cfiurchward. 
Page 81 — "Temple situated at Uxmal, Yucatan" 
and has been named by Le Plongeon "The Temple 
of Sacred Mysteries." On its walls an important 
inscription reads ; "This edifice is a commemora- 
tive monument dedicated to the memory of ^tt^ 
the Lands of the West— That Land of Kui, |fe 
birthplace of our sacred mysteries." 

On Page 78 — "That Land txi Ktn" tneans the 
land of departed souls. The Egyptian Ka conms 
out of the Maya Kui. 

Later, quoting Sir Gardner Wilkinson, the greilt 
Egyptologist, Churchward says: "Kui-Land, m 
The Land of Kui, according to the Maya iaB« 
guage, was the birthplace of the GoddeS3-,M«yj!— 
the mother of Gods and of Man." 

The temple faces west, and it is' 'g&afs<fei3s*- 
tically Churchward's eontention tiiat tfe t.anti ei 
Mu, which I (Shaver) contBad, was tlte ^mni lot 
the whole globe, ait^ that Chmckvmd ^^as -till- 
ing aboiit Tlw i.aDd of Xtit md B» ti) M 
Pacific. CbnE^hwaM seetas to tkjnk Mu md Itiii 
are one and Ssioe 

Tie "So&ts Sm Istnttb md otttr k&ik of &s 
Sm^ I'AciSc am eon^ti^ »i ^ fire sehlains of 
t^is simfefta cositliieat— the peaks— and the Poly- 
ije^ass stirvlvws of the andent civilization in 
Eai-Land.— Author. 



AMAZIN& STORIES 



laughter. But there was a diiference, 
8 subtle all important difference, 
and the friends of the older brother, 
Qotilde, while not as numerous, were 
far more steadfast and better reputed 
than the friends of the younger Saluii4. 
Mar. Clotilde wore a sober black doub- 
let, slashed with cloth of gold at hip and 
shoulder, and about his strong throat a 
gold chaih, his only ornament. But the 
clothing of Salund Mar was set with 
great rubies—his hair sprinkled with 
gold dust and the dagger at his waist 
WK- i^A. fmmh. worth his mm 

tatfim rf AesB im hratdm was ob- 

tilde, eldest son of the ruler and heir 
apparent to the throne of Clotilde III, 
upon the elevation of his father to the 
greater planets. This event was or- 
dained for the first day of the New 
Year, and that day was one month 
away. • 

Now the wwWm* «fi6 of the auto- 
Spy-ray that had been sent there by 
none knows what method or by whom, 
swept nearer to the great black curM 
head of Salund Mar and went withia 
to explore the inner nature of the man. 
And his thoughts became things within 
the thought cloud's projection. 

Within his mind was again the whole 
Land of Kui, and crowning the great 
Eoatinent of Kui was the city of Ra-Mu 
and beautiful it was and rich and 
mi^ty within Salund Mar's brain. But 
crowning it all was the person of Salund 
Mar and that was the most wonderful 
thing of all in the mind. And within 
his mind his spirit moved, coiled, plot- 
ted and stunk like a slimy and poison- 
ous snake, and made his face to smile 
and his mouth to say sweet words. 

"Speak, my Clotilde, and tell me 
what will you do first when you are 
the rate of all this mighty Ian<l of 
Kui?" 



'Y^HE now serious face of Clotilde 
turned upon his brother and looked 
at him, puzzled. And then he answered, 
after a time of deep thought upon his 
answer. 

"Why, first I shall ask all the classes, 
«B, tlie fonw of life and all the various 
uhlohs of workmen and like organiza- 
tions for complaints. And then I shall 
spend my first years of office righting 
and satisfying every complaint. I shall 
not be as long as my father in winning 
my elevation to Hevi Enn and its more 
satisfying fife." 

"You are right, my brother. The 
^sal Elder race will reward you for 
your efforts, I am sure." But a careful 
listener would have regd fc Satoktfs 
voice that he had Kttfe 'talth in the 
wisdom of the Elder race or in the vatae 
of their rewards. And it is so with 
those that cannot comprehend great- 
ness, trust or honesty, or beUeve in any 
noble thing. For Salund was dero, and 
such were few in the Land of Kui, and 
so it was that his dis-affection escaped 

m&x, d^uOm snd ttwitmest, W 
Ipotsd ijy sll. 

AjJd the young Titan, Clotilde, gazed 
'fang and dreamily at the eyes of the 
young girl Cilnor upon a scarlet couch 
across the chamber where she lay and 
dropped grapes into her open, laughing 
mouth, and talked with the maidens 
about her. And he did not fail to see 
the cunningly contrived ring on his 
brother's finger that was shaped like a 
snake, did not fail to see it open lis 
jaws where the great head of itise «tkf 
mounted the two diamond eyes, flid 
not fail to see the shimmer of TO dfSp" 
let of death. But it was so vague a 
sight that the eyes of Clotilde knew 
that it was but the shimmering of the 
lights that shone in the depths of the 
stones that were the evil eyes of the 
snake of the ring. 

For the young Clotilde's great spirit 
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was adream with the tales of the won- 
ders and pleasures of the Elder planets 
where he would some day win an en- 
trance by wise and careful work. But 
the Spirit of Saltmd Mar was as the 
inake of the ring on his hand, dripping 
S4w (jeath tijajn best -ellile. 

Clotilde was thinking that it was not 
quite fair in some ways that the son of 
a ruler had such a great (ihance to -win 
the elevation to Hevi Enn more quickly 
than a lowlier person. For though 
Clotilde knew that he, too, would be a 
lowly person when he did arrive at Hevi 
Enn some time in the future, he knew 
too that he would be much better off 
than here as the ruler of all Kui. And 
was not his father being elevated in 
just one month to prove to Wm that it 
was a better thing? And would not 
the king of a savage tribe of the un- 
civilized jungles be better off as a citi- 
zen of Ra-Mu than as a king in his 
village? Proof enough, indeed! But the 
eyes of Salund, upon his brother's face 
in silent exultation that at last the poi- 
son had been administered, knew that 
such things were Hes. But they were 
not lies, unfortunately for Salund. The 
poison was a slow one, and Clotilde 
died, one week later. 

CHAPTER II 

gTILL and white and nobte lay Clo- 
tilde in his coifin, in scarlet clothes 
that had been prepat^ far file cere- 
mony of ascending tSt tfcroae of alt 
Kui-Land. And the rosy cross blazed 
upon his breast, and the eyes of all 
those who swore by the Rose Cross in 
that room blazed with a similar fire, 
and that fire boded ill for the one who 
had done this thing. 

Black were the lilies banked about 
tiie great €o65o, and black were the 
Wses that ctenped oatside to bear 



his young body to its place in the great 
tomb. And sad were the cries of the 
young girls, for Clotilde had been 
greatly admired by all, and such cap- 
ture the hearts of the young. 

Death was almost unknown to the 
people of Kni, a(t4 m«ste. IWI a 
word" they had rea3 or lieard some- 
where. They could not fully grasp the 
enormity of the thing that had hap- 
pened. Grasping it with their minds, 
they still could not conceive who might 
have done this thing here in Ra-Mu, 
where evil had no home. 

Schooled and cool was the mind of 
Salund Mar, as he paced sorrowfully 
up the aisle of the church of the Elder 
One. Sad was his face, sober bis beat- 
ing. But deep within the breast that 
sparkled with the dark blue gems set 
into the heavy fabric of metal-cloth, 
boiled an exultation. And the hand 
that rested on the jeweled dagger hilt 
was clenched, though his firm hand- 
grip to his friends told them without 
words that they shook hands with the 
coming ruler m m»tmiitg Mmd^^ 
only. 

Pitiful was the-Mmim * ''^m 
the maid who hW tetf «»• % 
Clotilde and had promised herself to 
him. Like a flower whose stalk has 
been cut, she wilted visibly before them 
as they bowed their heads in the endless 
ceremonies of the Death of the Flaming 
&03S. And as the white robed priests 
swung their censers and chanted the 
last chiBit tm tke s<wi of young Clotilde, 
she ran sobbing from the chamber of 
death. 

For three days she wept in her own 
quarters, and in the end they bore her 
away, not dead, but better so. Her 
mind had given way, and she saw con- 
stant visions of great hawks diving 
deathward on a heron, and the heron 
her brother. And the vision would not 
stop, but kept screaming from her 
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mouth to save the heron her brother. 
And many murmured at this vision, tor 
it seemed the work of Mother Mu, the 
spirit that watches over all the better 
people of earth — ^the iniia: smA M th» 
planet. But they plwed 'bm k 
totac's bands, 

r^AME the day of Clotilde the Elder's 
ascension to the first planet of the 
God Schools — ^Hevi Enn. And came 
the same day the installation of Salund 
Mar as the ruler of all Kui-Land. 

The chief of the Elders sent from the 
far planet Hevi Enn was called Konro 
Loral, and he was of great wisdom, 

These dozen mighty Titan iEiMers 
from far Hevi Enn had journeyed all 
that fearful distantse throi^h the Stat 
ways for no purpose but to officiate at 
the elevation of Clotilde the Elder to 
the greater planets, and to test the 
young Salund Mar for his fitness to 
assume office. And they worked all day 
after their arrival, preparing certain 
great machines of extreme delicacy for 
the testing of the mind of Salqnd Mar, 
for to put a whole nation into the hands 
of otie young man is a serious matter. 

1%e omaiscimt eye of the subtle spy- 
ray watched all their labors with inter- 
est, and Mutan and Vanue wondered 
who that spy who had brought the re- 
cording ray mech might be, and how 
daring and skilful to do what he had 
done without detection or hindrance. 
And they watched with open eyes, for 
iUGb mmk was old. Since the tiro« of 
early Mu much had changed with the 
passage of time, and many things had 
been forgotten. 

Then into the quiet laboratory where 
they labored with their huge hands, 
taking all the delicate apparatus apart 
for examination and replacing, oiling 
and putting in new parts — into that 
place of quiet concentration of thought 
— came a great rushing of winds and a 



roar. And Konro Loral straightened 
his back and looked at his other Elder 
friends from afar, for that noise be- 
tokened the departure of the ship in 
which they had come, and with it wait 
Clotilde, and the ceremony of his ele- 
vation must be over and Jion! moM 
that be, for they must be preswt' to 
make it officially proper? And even 
as their large grave eyes questioned 
each other, came a page-boy in his 
bright red doublet and striped hose, 
and whispered into Konro Loral's ear. 
And Konroe cursed a great God's oath 
and his face became fierce as a force- 
stomi in dark space. 

"Friends, the high priest of Ra-Mu, 
the- shepherd of all the qhildten of the 
Sose ftoss, lies murdered In Ms cell-^i 
knife in his back. And some ignorant 
oaf has officiated in his place who did 
not even know we had to be present, 
and has dispatched Clotilde upon his 
way without our knowing. And 'our 
own passage back to our home will now 
have to wait' the coming of the ship from 
Hevi Enn next year." 

"Hbw can this be," asked Bonlor Vlt, 
his bearded face white with strange 
thoughts. "Murder has not existed on 
this planet since the rule of the League 
began." 

And as they drew together to dis- 
cuss this strange event, into the great 
laboratory where they stood walked a 
procession of young nobles, fops with 
curled hair and many rich jewels glitter- 
ing on their fingers, in their hair and 
worked into patterns on their clothes. 
These were the noble youths who 
formed the circle of friends of the 
Prince Salund Mar. Their perfumed 
hair, the twinkling gems starring their 
clothes, the luxurious, idle superiority 
of their faces, the curhng lips sneering 
an evil intent on their faces — all these 
things told Konro Lcnral that events 
were getting out of his hands. Andth^ 
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surrounded the labor - stained and 
bearded old Titans of wisdom and 
goodness, with their work-worn clothes 
and stained hands, their defenseless 
.look of the habitual scholar and peruser 
of books who neglects the active and 
warlike side of life. And they mocked 
the unarmed scholars from far Hevi 
Enn, saying: 

"You are the Elders of Wisdom from 
afar, but there are many things you do 
not know today that you should know 
to stay aUvel Tell us, if you are so 
mise, why ds jfea die today and at 
whose handsi' Mayhap if you are 
really wise and not old misfit wise-acres 
whom the Lords of Hevi Enn have sent 
here to rid themselves of bookish pests, 
we will let you live. We do not believe 
in you or your wisdom or the mys- 
terious powers that are said to protect 
you." 

'T'HE form of the mighty Konro Loral 
towered, and awe struck fear into 
tlie young fops, for Konro was twice 
the size of any of them. He looked at 
the arrogant young men with luxury 
and idleness, writing large and evil mes- 
&|!ES across their young faces' smooth- 
ness, and be said; 

"You are the friends and supporters 
of the evil Salund Mar, and you have 
come to slay me so that his murder of 
the young Clotilde may go unseen and 
unknown forever. But you will fail, 
for, foreseeing the turn of events, I 
have sent a message with the ship that 
has left bearing the Elder Clotilde to 
the far, terrible might of the just and 
wise rulers of Hevi Enn, and of many 
another planet including this one, which 
is only a child among their other chil- 
dren. They will know all that has hap- 
pened. Their ways of knowing such 
things are somewhat numerous, and 
even if my message, and the fact that 
I tm missing turn the ship which was 



supposed to return me to my home will 
not tell them what has happened, it is 
not true they will not leam of this. 

"There are other watchers, other 
messengers, and the tale will get 
thtdagh if ttiy own letter does not 
They will know all that has happened. 
It were wiser for you to give yourselves 
into my keeping, but you are unwise 
and foolish men who have failed to 
study in your schools. Your minds 
will never see the true way df life, and 
so I must die, which I foresaw long 
ago on Hevi Enn when I heard of young 
Clotilde's death which had no apparent 
cause. There was but one in all Kui 
with a motive to kill him, and that one 
was Salund Mar." 

And the young men murmured te 
each other, seeing that Konro Loral was 
truly wise and no fool and that their 
deeds would not go unknown of all as 
Salund had assured them. But their 
fears of the great powers that were 
represented by the Elder Konro were 
so great that they decided to kiB Bint 
anyway, to put iM the final day of retri- 
bution. Principally they decided this 
because they believed in the careless 
and loving kindness of the good-natured 
Gods whom they had been taught to 
adore. They were sure that even if 
caught, their punishment would be 
light. 

But Salund Mar came in, a great 
fifuif in 8 ilame-coloted dasik, belted 
about tlie waist wili the lotWdfa; fli»- 
bulb pistols and a flame .word of the 
illegal charge. On Salund's flushed 
face was the fierce urgency of events 
that moved too fast for him. For he 
had listened from the distance to the 
thoughts of his nobles over his own 
telaug beams and knew they were not 
deeply enough embroiled as yet and 
might withdraw at any time. And he 
pulled a dis-bulb from his belt and 
pointed it at Konro saying t 



"Make your peace with whatever you 
may believe to be the Gods of Death!" 

A ND that majestic working man, 
Konro the wise Elder him Ifesl 
Enn, spoke, answering: 

"There ar« m Q<A tB Ihe land of 
I)ea&; bat otSy a mnr beg&irifng as a 
tiny seed and all to do again. There 
is only nothingness tor an age in the 
Land of Death. You should not play 
with your own chances of gaing ttere 
by these deeds of yours." 

And young Salund sneered, his lips 
curling luxuriously over his great white 
teeth, sad the willtoikill siiiifeii^«.tw» 
rible message of madness across Ihe 
young spoiled face. 

"Then may your Gods of Nothing- 
ness accept your deed, and maybe your 
soul, if you have any, though how even 
a soul could live through this . . ." and 
he discharged the dis-bulb into each of 
the Titan Elders' immortal and sacred 
bodies, bodies that had survived an 
eon of warfare and gtriving, to be be- 
trayed in the end by a youth with not 
a tenth of their ability. Those Im- 
mortal bodies dissolved in the pale 
flames of atomic fire.'' The room 
reeked with the burning. Young Sleer 
Kopt, son of a noble of the court and 
Lord of the Province Koptland on the 
rim of Kui, laughed with the thrill of 
such sudden and decisive events, and 
opensd the upon the great 

rocky airsfaafts and set the pumps going 
to clear the room of the stinking air. 

"These great ones from afar with 
their feeble will to rule us whether we 
will or not, they do stink like any com- 
mon cattle when they cook I" he said 
laughing and the company of young 
Lords all laughed too, feeling most ad- 
venturous and able to have disposed 
of this powerful group of men who rep- 
resented the might of the iiti^^m^ thg 
Rose Cross over the Stig. umiM 00 



which Kui-Land was the greatest in 
strength. And in their minds they all 
decided that they did not need to be 
elevated to the planet Hevi Enn. For 

fiiem: they could BuJia mS •maU Mid 
a life for themselves as great as the 
good life of the far place which they 
had been taught to reverence and de- 
sire. And they ceased to reverence or 
fear the Elder Planets and their agents 
from then on. 

So it was that young Salund, clothed 
all over in tight fitting cloth-of-gold, 
embroidered with great scarlet ilamiii^ 
goes with glittering eyes of sapphire, 
anid sewn over with Hhe green pearls of 
smoky beauty from the fearful deeps off 
Sair, and sprinkled over the hair, curled 
and black, with gold dust, and glittering 
all over like a candelabra, took his place 
upon the throne that had been his fath- 
er's and should BOW have been ils ie^ 
brother's. 

And his full lips sucked in the taste 
of power over forbidden delights, power 
over life and death; and the serving 
girls, who had before been free, safe 

^ Immortal, meaning the ability to live forever, 
in the sense that "forever" is a definite length of 
time. To those of you who object to the apparent 
confusion of terms in the "death" of an "immor- 
tal," it should be borne in mind that "immortal- 
ity" in the body, so sought after by mystics and 
alchemists in all ages, is a thing based on molec- 
ular structure, and not on atomic. Although we 
may attain a molecular balance to the body which 
permits a constant and efficient renewal of that 
body so that it goes on existing without deteriora- 
tion, we aiv stdl confronted with the tiuth that 
this balance may be interfered with or totally de- 
stroyed. In tbat sense tHere is no such thing as 
"immortality." But that space is inhabited by a 
race of Men who ate immortal is an uaahakable 
truth in the concept oE molecular atructtlie,wbieh 
Men may be and an lulled as Salund Mar has 
killed fteo. 

We may cottjecture as to. "immortality" of die 
"soul" as something: atomic ortsub^atomk, rather 
than molecular^ an^ the^b^^mpae: what may be: 
another and ^xtilKX iratk 'of flie con^tdty of 
identity, in which true "immortality" exists. Not 
even ^ atom bomb could destroy such "immor^ 
talit^j"— 



THE LAND OF KUl 



if 



and with the common rights of all citi- 
zens, now cowered at his feet like slaves 
with fear, for they knew his temper aad 
were afraid. 

|7ROM the city of Ra-Ma an exodus 
of those who feared the mad young 
Salund Mar began. Many and great 
were the names of those who fled 
through the vast round tubes, wide as 
rivers and as level as unstirred water, 
that were the ways of the city of Ra- 
Mu. But the rolUng caravans of mer- 
chaat p»na«, of wWes i»d m 
past, H»e raa »iktA oi thS uncertain 
tempBt of Saland, ol IJk leadSrs of the 
unions of workers, and of all the life 
in the city with the wisdom to foresee 
what was going to happen under the 
hand of Salund Mar were met outside 
the hearing of the city by soldiers. 
Their massive war-tank spouted fire 
from the many snouts of the terrible 
ray-cannon-mech of the science of Kui, 
sai the jwif t kiffing xays ol such tma^ 
that Bone other cotild feacli farenou^i 
to defend against swept the caravans of 
all life. And the greater part of those 
who fled Ra-Mu failed to live to carry 
the news of his deeds to the rest of the 
Land of Kui. And their goods went 
into the private coffers of Salund Mar, 
and their great dwelling caverns with 
the rich furnishings of the merchants 
fell to the ownership of the young nobles 
• who had abetted &taid. 

Within the city's laboratories, pldees 
huge as an ordinary city themselves, 
labored now day and night all the 
skilled men brought by royal order from 
all of Kui. And their work was de- 
signed to construct an armament that 
even the war-fleets of the all-powerful, 
but heretofore peaceful Hevi Enn that 
were expected from space, would not 
be able to overcome. 

In case all this Wior should prove 
futile, and the wisdom and es^iieiwe 



of the much•rf^&^^J»n M 0v&t£T-mA 
more able men from Hevi 15nn shosid 
bring war weapons of wre terrible 
power than anything he mi^t con- 
struct, Salund prepared a weapon un- 
known to any science before. It was 
a thing so terrible that only his twisted 
brain could have conceived a use for it. 

Deep under the cavern city of Ra- 
Mu, within the diamantine inner rocks 
that hold all the upper rock of the 
upper world in its place, he built a 
titanic machine of more power than 
men. .had eva |ait in .one place before. 
What it was is this: a thing that affected 
the tiny magnetic charges that are Ste 
binding of all matter's molecules, that 
do flow about the surface of atoms as 
water does about earth — but that in 
this flow do bind them all into one — as 
mud is bound by water, but separates 
when dry and becomes dust. So it is 
with all matter to be held by this fluid 
stuff into a hard thing that we call rock, 
ot steel, «c whitem it n»y be. This 
is the powerful magnetic substance that 
is driven out when iron is heated, and 
that flows back in when the iron is 
plunged into cold water. They give 
temper and hardness by binding the 
parts of matter more firmly together in 
the iron. T-ions is what the scientists 
of Ra-Mu called them, and they are 
things that can be driven and coerced 
in maxty- ways. Matter does strange 
tM:^^ Ssiien these binding magnets are 
ttfflSved, just as water boils and im- 
comra steam when the heat j^wllancs 
drives out the binding of the T-ions. 

JUST as water can become loose and 
agile and fly off like gas into the air, 
so can rock become loose Si0M- 
under certain rays that drive mk Sas 
tiniyetsal binding stuff of njatier, aad 
% into the- air as smoke, or flow along 
Eke water. And Salund Mar had found 
in an, did book in the belongings of the 
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murdered Elder technician, Konro 
Loral, the drawings for a machine to 
make borings into rock, by the use of 
a ray of power that would make the 
rock run like water or disappear en- 
tirely as a gas, and leave a timnel all 
bored through the rock without labor. 
And this was a great improvement over 
the method used now of boring tunnels 
with a dis-ray, for "dis" was an un- 
pleasant stuff to be around, and gave 
off lava and fumes and was dangerous 
to all who handled it in tunnel boring. 

This mighty ray-mech Salund did 
cause to be constructed deep under the 
very cornetstone oi Ra-Mu, in a gi- 
gantic tdrm, so huge' it was that the 
machine itself was a quarter as wide as 
Ra-Mu above. When he turned it on 
for an instant of testing, it bored a vast 
hole clear across the under -part of the 
whole continent called "Kui-Land." 
Through all the under-rock went the 
great ray, melting and vaporizing all 
before it, and some rock flowed like 
water, down into the great natural cav- 
erns that do bon^comb the inner parts 
of earth — and some turned bita a grey, 
soft gas and was drawn oS by the air 
pumps. 

CH APTER m 

T^OW were the days of Salund lording 
it over all the myriads of the peo- 
^jl« flf ,Kui, and great was the 

Now was high reveky in the assnait 
palace cavern of Ra-Mu. Upon that 
~throne carven of chryso-beryl, in the 
likeness of two great dragons holding 
in their claws the seat of power, with 
the vaulting flames of the Rosy Cross 
behind it, where wisdom and benevo- 
lence had sat for many centuries, sat 
instead the sprawled, bedecked negli- 
gence of Sahind Mar. At his feet 
crouched the prettiest maids of tbejol- 
ace awaiting his pleasure, and they 



were nude and ashamed. And about 
the formerly solemn palace chambers 
now brawled and tippled and lechered 
the young nobles who had followed the 
lead of Satad in this as in other 
things. Jtod MWtt after revolt flared 
in the wide flung cavenjSi and the 
farmers of the sunbrigKt surface threw 
down their tools and refused to raise 
food for such as this monster in the 
palace. But Salund with a ruthless and 
bloody hand slew all who opposed MM 
and set others to their tasks. 

Then came that day which fear and 
Sahind Mar had awaited hand in hand. 
This was the day of the coming of jus- 
ticefrom far off HeVi £nn, to sefe to the 
stewardship of the usurper Salund Mar, 
for the planet was in truth but a lesser 
fief of theirs. High overhead was seen 
at last the flaming symbol of the Rose 
Cross of the League of the Planets of 
the Elder Gods, and into the farthest 
limits of the telescopic eyes of the vision 
rays could be seen the armada of the 
space Navy from the dread power of 
Hevi Enn. 

The great space warships of Hevi 
Enn, some manned with the winged men 
who are native to that planet, and some 
manned with the ordinary four limbed 
men who are those who have been 
chosen to ascend into that wonderful 
Bfe, came steadily on, as though all the 
warriors of all the worlds of space were 
iw»^' te them fit evm. jii^ 
tbm pause. And the ships that Salund 

had built, and the ships that had been 
the old navy of Kui, took to the air 
under that fearful armada impudently, 
imprudently, and sure that only death 
could result. For those fearful ships of 
Hevi Enn were each as large as the 
whole vast city of Ra-Mu and the imag- 
ination could not dare to guess what 
wonders and terrors they might craitah 
for war. 

But Salund was not entirely a fool, 



and had found some renegades from 
the armies of the far planets who had 
told him what weapons he might ex- 
pect. And, according to their informa- 
tion, tie hv^ BMdl5-l&« Mm^ dS, Sni 
mss Atmi %£tk r»ys el vaM paw^— 
a poww that was terribly concentrated 
into a thin path, and the secret of such 
weapons was that out in space one 
weapon can reach as far as another, 
for space offers no obstacle to such 
passage, and only far vision is needed 
to make any weapon terrible. And the 
eyes of his fleet were as good as any 
eyes, Salund suspected. 

CO THE thin, small, fast ships &f Kui 
flashed impudently into the under- 
parts of the vast fleet of Enn, all their 
rays blazing, and many a winged war- 
rior, and many an ancient bearded and 
tremendous Elder of Hevi Enn, who 
had graduated from a dozen planets to 
reach that famed haven of immortality, 
diedat hw mion .plate h«fo»,tb«y fired 
a *Ofc mi tkfe trotk «f Sa&«4's au- 
dacity was seen; for the people of Hevi 
Ebb and the League of the Rosy Cross 
had removed the caues of war long ago 
from their life, thus little improvement 
had been made in the art of war for cen- 
turies, and Salund knew as much about 
it as they did, for neither knew much. 
Or so Salund thought during the first 
few minutes of war which were entirely 
his way; for one of' the rai#ty wawh^js- 
came blazing down to tie gfote below 
by some lucky chance shot, and several 
veered from their course. 

But the truth was otherwise than 
Salund at first thought. For the might 
of their strength had given the leader 
of the fleet from Hevi Enn the idea that 
even a madman would know better than 
to fire upon, them, and «K^ted only 
some kind of bluff when tl» tiny ships 
took off from the rSund globe far below. 
The mercy that was a pan of their 



hearts made them hold their fire for 
that split second, which gave the tiny 
ships with theii -pasKrfol lays their 
chance to get in a blow. And that was 
the «»d, of t;^ sjase mw .Sa-Mu, 
for With tfieV mlntfs eftragerf St tJft 
sudden attack without parley or othet 
usual formality, such as prevailed 
among the cultured men of the League, 
the fleet of mighty war cruisers flashed 
now into intricate, unpredictable ma- 
neuvers so that no poor faltering human 
eye from the men who manned Salund's 
ships, against their better judgB»at 
and on pain of death, could foltow, and' 
the great rays lashed out simultaneously 
and down upon their poor heads came 
all the Hell-fire and God-anger of the 
power of Hevi Enn. And now a whirl- 
wind of swift destruction^ overtook 
them, and the thousand and more ships, 
long slim needles of seeming deadly 
destruction that they were, were within 
minutes but floating, blazing hulks, rid- 
dled fore sad aft, and from those 
%lasted wrecks men cried to the God- 
men of Hevi Enn to release them, or 
to kill them before the fire burned them 
alive, but the anger they had aroused 
left no room for mercy in the great 
hearts of the Elder warriors. 

It was long after when all the wounds 
of all the Elder men had been attended 
before, the metey aliups of tie Rosy 
Cross flitted from wrecked hulk to 
burning hull to pick up the survivors 
and the wounded. For these were 
rebels, and the hearts of the Elder men 
had little care for men too stupid to 
realize that their rule was one of good- 
ness, mercy and wisdom, and not a thing 
to be rebelled against by any but fools 
who know not where their best interest 
lies. 

A ND in the dfetanees of spft«, "phA- 
lanx after phalanx of Sahmd's 
needle shi$>s dissolved before the rap- 



idly shifting circles, squares and un- 
predictable formations and courses of 
the master mariners of Space. Still the 
great war-dragons of Hevi-Enn sped on 
deeper into the ever-ni£ht of far space 
in pursuit of the rebel ships that had 
survived the first shock of battle, and 
within hours the last of them had .flamed 
into death before their fearful rays, 
and their anger was appeased. 

Now back they came to float once 
more just out of range of the great 
space defense rays of the city of Ra-Mu, 
expecting that if there were sense in 
this madman, Salund Mar, the white 
fiag of parley would go up from the 
tall towers of the entries to the under- 
world city. But no such flag greeted 
their eyes, and anger again flamed in 
their breasts, the same anger and hurt 
that arises in a mother's breast when 
her own son turns against her and tries 
to kill her. 

And that anger in their breasts be- 
came actual force as mighty disintegrat- 
ing rays reached out from the war- 
iteaipnii aod toiujied the tap$ oi the 
imm so ^at they burned like tall' 
candles in the night that was fallen. 
And the moon gazed whitely down on 
that strange and awful scene, and the 
great trees of the culture gardens wilted 
and dried and burst into flames from 
the heat as the tall towers flamed stead- 
ily under the dis-rays, and melted and 
Sowed as lava, and the b^ta flowed 
into the great shafts that led down to 
the city — ^that city Uiat. extended in 
tier after tier from seven miles under 
the eaith to seventy miles within the 
bowels of Mother Mu, and the lava 
formed great pools and hardened into 
plugs that sealed fotewr the o^aings 
into tiiat city. 

Now no more could Salund Mar 
send up his ships even if he had them 
to send, which he did not. But he could 
ftSI keep the mighty war fleet at a 



distance by the penetrative beams from 
his fortress city so far within the rock, 
and he did. 

So it was that far off , a hundred miles 
from the dty of fia-^Mu, the fleet Ufficted 
at last up on the soil of .^u, the tribu- 
tary planet which they had conie to set 
to rights. And there on the coast of 
Kui Land great preparations were 
made to ifiyaite the caverns leading to 
Ra-Mu. 

The Elders, from the far world of 
great weight, built large heavy mech- 
anisms on wheels and began to assem- 
ble them in the river-wide tunnels that 
were the ways leadii^ to the city of 
the underworld of Kut. 

Salund bided his time and waited, 
and upon his face was defeat and a 
secret exultation that at the last he 
was ready to take his would-be con- 
querors to death with him, as well as 
all the people of the city ith0 served Ws 
will so unwillingly. 

AT LAST the invaders were ready, 
and months had passed, and Salund 
was ready too. As the terrible arma- 
ments of the vast bodied Elders from 
afar rolled through the under-ways 
nearer and nearer the city, with their 
vast fans of defense rays out ahead to 
block the dis-fire from Salund's army; 
as the last of them trundled from the 
surface down into the deeper caverns 
that led to the heart of Ra-Mu, Salund 
sighed, for his last card had now to be 
played. 

So, liiWning its controls himself, and 
sending the others about up above out 
of the way, Salund reached out with 
the great rock-dissolving ray that he 
had built so much bigger than any man 
could imagine a use for. On the vision 
screen of its penetray guide-ray screen, 
he picked out the advancing war-tanks, 
the marching troops, the whole vast 
array of the Elder army advancmg from 
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afar oft. He turned on the terrible 
power, and the vast mechanisms re- 
volved slowly in a great circle, and a 
pillar of rock about which it revolved 
was its hitching post and its protection 
from the faffing rocks, 

Under the great wei^* of thr fsr oS 
war-gear trlindHng slowly toward hia 
Salund shot the terrible rock melting 
ray, and the floor crashed through under 
their weight and dropped them, shout- 
ing with death into the gulfs he had 
bored beneath them. The pillar of rock 
aibwJt which the machine revolved be- 
cattie the pillar of rock upholding the 
whote joek-wsteo city of Ra-Mu, for 
Salund circled and circled, seeking witTi 
his vast power-ray each last fleeing 
enemy tank and troop carrier and tool 
of war, and boring under it a vast shaft 
of nothingness into which it fell. And 
so it was that single-handed Salund Mar 
set at naught all the war gear and cun- 
ning of a nation of men far superior to 
hiiwdf, \m it wm wfth th« iaventto 
of Qtte (rf th* WBrtjer.he-di4 4Ms cteed 
for (hi* rock »dipg ray ms a lM»g 
thst Konro Loral l»d miSWa cm 1^ 
himself for years. EVea so, fe* K8#* 
of it, so that when Salund Mar un- 
leashed its vast rock dissolving power 
• npsB thea, it was a complete surprise. 

Q ALUND sat upon the seat of the vast 
machine for a long time, entranced 
isjjh the wfW pwM of ^ it fs- 
wSwd atoot «a4 sawttt fts ffmt rack 
pillar fllathdd the-w^^ of hm* fam 
wWch it had burned away all the stjp- 
port. Steadily the terrible rock dis- 
solver took away all the under-rock of 
the land of Kui, and a vast gulf was 
formed under the whole land. The 
eyes of Salund were filled with the mad- 
ness of power as he watched its terrible 
work. Of the armies that had entered 
the ways leading to the city of Ra-Mu 
there was left no man alive, and nothing 



remained of all those great ways and 
living places but one vast open gulf of 
darkness, for Salund had allowed the 
great ray to dissolve it all into the grey 
drifting smoke that filled {he gulf with 
choking vapor of rock. 

Now Salund sent a great telatig beam 
up to where the vast war-dragons lay 
along the coast of Kui-Land, and his 
thought over that telaug beam told the 
men of Hevi Enn, the crews of the ships 
and those who were yet left alive, some 
fraction of those who had come with 
the great armada: 

"Take yourselves back to your holy 
land in the sky from sshich you came, 
for you have foand a tarn of a4Perent 
nature thas thOse ^sk '^tm -}»U art 
used to deal. And ff yeur fleet does 
not leave my land of Kui at once, I isffll 
blast out the rock from under you and 
drop you alive into Hades." 

Sadly the surviving few men of Hevi 
Enn took themselves into the ships, and 
.silently the fleet lifted into the night 
akitSi Soon there was in space around 
t}ie globe caUri "Mti" mt one of the 
Ships from far offTRvi Enn. 

Salund Mar laughed greatly, got 
jdown from his seat upon the mighty 
machine, and went back up to his palace 
in Ra-Mu. 

The people of the city could not sleep 
for trembling and thinking of the whole 
Land of Kui, hanging its vast weight 
ujcgx th»t siiitopiUir of aock; far the 
«9ttess of SaJand Mar M limig the 
Me ef a natios, tte iroight 3 ctstf - 
met, ihit ifflar fosever. 

No man knew how great was that 
gulf that the rock-dissolving ray had 
bored, for no ray vision or telescopic 
eye could reach the outer ends of that 
gulf. Some stole silently out of the 
city, explored the reaches of the gulf, 
and found no end. For the vast power 
of that ray had burned away the w^jf 
under-rock of a continent, and ii^i 
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beside. Men cursed Salund Mar for a 
greater fool than any other that had 
ever lived, but ftat #i BB( »afc« ftsn 
any safer. 

At last learning what foolish suppoii 
their lives had now been hung upon, 
the whole people of Ka-Mu and of all 
the Land of Kui tried to leave. But 
the soldiers who still served Salund Mar 
upon pain of death would not release 
the ships, and there was no way they 
could get away. 

'M'OW as the whole land sat in fear of 
death, came a single ship over the 
Iteted remnants of the surfasei tmwes 
that marked the city of Ra-Ma, and a 
ines^9 SlHf iSl'^e down to them and 
Saitfj 

"Leave this city and this land, for it 
is doomed and all will die who now live 
within the Land of Kui." 

The ship went away, and all wished 
they could listen to that messenger from 
afar, but there was no way to escape 
this madman of a ruler. The people 
mtjUptt»»»^to.MnA.MHi|<mi the 
leSrded old dien'begged hfin dnfeedded 
knees to allow them to leave the city. 
But Salund would not give the leave, 
and his soldiers guarded still the ways, 
and the many harbors of the coast were 
in his hands, and there were no ships. 
There were few ships of the air or of 
space left after all the warring. These 
made steadily trip after trip from the- 
crowded, fear-fiUed Land of Kui to the 
other lauds, of Mu. But all they could 
take away was but; a drop of pity !n a 
sea of vast need. 

Life went on, and no more did the 
ships come from far Hevi Enn to molest 
Salund Mar, the great fool and terrible 
ruler, and some who went deep into the 
place where the great machine still lay 
as Salund had left it looked and saw 
that it was truth that the whole weight 
of the continent of all Eui was sup- 



ported by that one great rock pillar of 
adamantine inner rock which was the 
place where the great machine sat and 
around which it revolved at a tethered 
goat ^und a, pa$. All .wise oien 
knew that sooner or liter that pillar of 
incrassate, stubborn immutability must 
give way under the strain, and the sea 
crush in upon them all as the land sank. 
They went up to the city of Ra-Mu 
and prophesied that the land was 
doomed and all must flee. Many tried 
always to flee, but the mad Salund sat 
upon his throne, and sent soldiers tO 
stop those in flight. Many were HBed 
Agdigi: mi Um^' mms the da^. ttta^ 
passed. 

Now one day another small, slim ship 
arrived from where no man knew, and 
hung out in the far blue of the daytime 
sky. A man came and appeared float- 
ing down from the far blue, with 
nothing to uphold him, but still he flew 
like a bird with no wings. He went into 
the great underworld of Ra-Mu and no 
man tried to stop him, for no one cared, 
im;* «ho did what, but only 
Aliikied and hid from all the soldiers 
who served Salund, for they were mad 
with blood lust, drinking and lechering, 
and with having everything their own 
way. 

The stranger removed from the pal- 
ace of Salund Mar a tiny machine and 
no one who tried to stop him was able. 

(Upsm the record was seen this man's 
face and Vanue looked long upon him 
and Mion thrilled to hear his words, as 
he told the people of Kui over a broad- 
cast of diffuse beams in all directions 
that their time had come and they were 
given one week to find their way from 
that ascm& tattd m ite.) 

A GAIN Salund's soldiers stopped all 
the people who left the city, bvtt by 
now all the wiser folks had fawd tfmy 
of getting themselves away, or ted 
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trying. 

At the end of one week the tiny slim 
ship above Kui-Land dropped one little 
shining sliver of death directly upon the 
scarred, burned lava pockets that were 
all that was left of the fair towers of 
the openings of the cavern city. The 
bomb exploded with a vast sound, and 
with the force of that explosion the 
pillar of rock that held Kui aloft splin- 
tered and turned to powder under the 
terrible lireight. The whole continent 
crashed down and down into the gulf' 
that Salund had created from his mad- 
ness under the whole land. 

The sea rose,, then, into terrible, 
mountain-topping waves as the whole 
land sank, and rushed crashing and 
roaring across the whole fair face of 
fli» I«i, Bl &(i, 4fci rfaa tt» 'ii9«8 
of <0iei fends the ms fat a Tiasg €iae 
beat in waves a mile high, and many 
were killed over the whole earth. But 
the might of the great league of the 
Elders was not questioned again, and 
no more were the wise agents of the 
Elders of the Far PlaiiAt league Klled 
by any man. 

* ♦ * 

A ND MiOT looked at Vanue, where 

sSie teatied on one arth still looHilg 
St Ihr igreat sea waves dashing and 
shaking their mad manes over the sink- 
ing Land of Kui, and he marveled at 
her. Vanue looked up from the spec- 
tacle of the death of a continent and 
of a people, and was pleased that Mion 
was watching her in preference to the 
mighty spectacle of the te paft. She 
spoke: 

"That was the # iim Land 

of Kui, and the end of tte wonderful 
city of Ra-Mu. Why the Elders of 
Hevi Enn finally destroyed the place I 
do not know; perhaps in their reason- 
ing, thtir prestige demanded they pre- 
cipitate the fall of the pillar of rock, 



since it ymM fall an jway h ihas smd 
kill just as many one time as another. 
Thus their prestige would benefit and 
a future peril to all be removed, and 
the devilish fool, Salund Mar, would 
not live to profit by his murder of their 
armies. Mayhap the man who ordered 
the bomb thrown did not know yet j not 
having read the records, how big was 
the gulf that Salund Mar had created 
beneath the continent, nor know at all 
that Salund had kept his people from 
leaving. That catastrophe set back all 
' earth's progress for many centuries." 

Mutan Mion made no answer, but 
looked at Vanue's air-borne golden 
cloud of hair where the light had fallen 
adream forever, and at her flesh, now 
rosy-red, now golden little gleams, now 
'Sim^ Windows ef idlest nooD^hine, 
^d it Ae Ivory t^rs of iSfoe^Si and 
beauty that were her limbs, pillars 
ing now from rest. He looked at h6r 
eyes that cast their conquering blue 
beams upon him, and his heart tried to 
burst out of its gold trimmed jacket for 
some reason. Vanue smiled upon him, 
for she knew him well. Mion got up 
from the chair of carven ebony, and 
went out into the night of the cavern 
C% that was Nor, the, ever-night of the 
deep casenB, and he walked a long time 
through the curious scenes which our 
tongue has no words to describe. Then 
he went home to his Arl and her soft 
arms elBlined hteA 



8 Perhaps the true origin oi this curious taje 
should be accurately presented to the reader, so 
that he may ponder upon the signiiicance of what 
he has read. Richard Shaver, whose amazing 
"Thought Record" stories we have wondered 
about, does get these "records" from what your 
editor cannot but describe as "caves" (since he 
cannot prove otherwise). As a means of "testing" 
these records, and also as an exciting experiment 
aimed at determining just bow much of Earth's 
ancient history might be substantiated from legend 
into fact by the deUberate invitation of still 
further of these "thought record" telepathic mes- 
sages from the ancient "caves," we suggested that 
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Mr, Shaver vrite a story of tbe andent land of 
Kut, as it has been pre«iitcd in the remarkable 
bD«cs of the Jamei C^oi^sn^ {Hit ^ iR^w 
bis '^cave peOFAe** to bai^ a Jianilin writing it3ff 
referring to their andent recorcU. . Scientists have 
argued that Churchward was a dreamer and that 
loo^ 1^ findi^ do not mean what hp says 
thej^ toean. It should be trim, that if these 
"thought records" have an^ (KsaiM^, aittcl extend 
into Earth's past to the very fiwt ''Man'* ttf Kve 
on this planet, they should substantiate or dis- 
prove Churchward's books. Mr. Shaver assented, 
eaiit^iS^ t^d the Churdiward books which we 
prOvMfid for him, a«d then sat down to a weird 
BKperiisDCe In ^ch your editor }»tUdpated as a 
furious observer. From somewhere, over that 
mysterious machine, the telaug of the caves, came 



pictures (Invidble to your editor; at course) into 
the mind of Mr. Shaver, and rapidly he Vsote the: 
^Tbe Land of Kui."^ ASetWffied|-^vw es- 
pretud himself as "grcBtly ^ea^ed about Uu rtoty 
for some sti&nge reason.'' 0^ the itrutit of what 
we relate in this footnote, you may Judge Ear 
yourself— it could be entirety &cUon. XI ^HIAT 
is so, then mental telepathy is NOT A FICTION, 
or how would you account for the fact your edi- 
tor KNEW before he read the manuscript, 
EVERYTHING THAT WAS IN IT? To your 
editor, it is another mystifying angle tO the 
"Siaver Mystery," Personally, we think this 
Shaver story is a very lot^ way from pure fiction 
--and we think we'w seen the pf^t of ^ 
through a i^i^M}^* WB^iS^^ m hum 
seen it. — Ed. 



LEGEND of QUINMAS VALLEY 

By REX DU HOWARD 



THE storm h&d 1»ceHKe 
Chatham Sound was no placei fop anu^. 
craft sudi as ours, so we put;, i^ut tOkd 
into a nearby harbor. Further cruising into Ala^ 

^e^n m&iSA be held up till &e storm abated. 

Ovenfosking the harbor was an Indkn village, 
and bavittg nothing better to do, I took my 
pencOs and sketeh book and went ashore to look 
uound. I do a Ut of jhetcMng, something I 
fsiB^ b^Bfek^ to be my artlstlE; t^ent. 

This town was a far cry from the day when the 
Indians lived in log and shaik lodges, to the 
modem bomes I was seeing; and my hopes of 
seeing tk^e^ Indian or hearing any native legends 
seemed sm&U indeed. However luck was with me 
in that I found sitting on the front steps of his 
home a very old man, who when I spoke to hhn, 
immediately called to someone inside tbe bouse. 
A young lady came to the door. When I made 
known my wishes, she, after translating to the old 
man, readily agreed to tell me all the legends and 
tales he could recall. While he talked in his oddly 
drawled, yet smooth dialect, the girl, his great 
grand-daughter, translated this odd tale; 

For several days Nis-We-Bask had been follow- 
ing the banks of a large creek; his friend Kae-!th 
had decided to return to his canoe at tidewater, 
thence to his summer camp. But Nis-We-Bask 
Was determined to ejcplore this river as far as pos- 
sible, now during the low water season, Just to see 
how many beaver colbnics and other fur-bearing 
animals could be located. Kae-Ith bad suggested, 
rather apprehensively, that it wasn't safe for one 
man to venture into unknown territory; in fact 
even hinted that other creatures other Iban just 
wild animals might be found, with unpleasant 
results. Nl3-We*Bask had laughed at bis friend's 
fears; moreover he was ymmg and strong and a 
good hunter as well the fact that many other 



kiKtent i&f tbG& ttibe bad at different timel fsSe 
:out,bunting alone, and v/itii one or two ezceptiom 
had always returned. Aside from such wild ani- 
mals as were usually found in these parts, iK^iat 

was there to be afraid of? Surely not tbcsbas^ 
old squaws told their gtaild-d^ren by Ui< ik»d|!!K! 
iire; stories of giant men who long ago had pAid 
their tribe a visit and taught tbe tribe many 
things now forgotten. 

Husing thus, Nis-We>Bask walked silently 
along, sometimes along animal trails, sometimes 
along trails of his own devising. At the mouths 
of several small tributary streams be had noted 
beaw xuittin^ along the banks; thus Ws-Wt-" 
Ba^ traveUedi mentally chatting and plad^ ^ 
spots he and fellow hunters would return to in 
the ^ing-time. Beaver pelts stacked the bei^it 
of a long riSc ' could be used to buy the rifle, at 
the new trading post at Fort Simpson. With such 
pleasant thoughts he came upon an ideal camp 
site, and gathering some dry twigs, made a small 
£re and prepared bis evening meal of smoked fish 
roasted at the lire, then, having eaten, he rolled in 
his blanket and was soon asleep. Toward dawn 
Nis-We-Bask was awakened to instant alertness. 
That there was something watching bim be could 
not doubt, and the feeling was almost physical, 
then in an instant the feeling was gone. He was 
certain that it was not an animal that had caused 
him to awaken so suddenly ; too any animal 
would have made some slight sound in leaving 
that his trained hunter's hearbig would have regis- 
tered. At the first rays of dawn Nis-We-Bask was 
on his way, ever up tbe river. Despite the odd 
experience of tbe night before be was determined 
to reach the headwatets of this river before rettum- 
ing home. 

The river kasened in ^ aa Ms- We-Bask pro- 
ceeded, and toward afternoon he anlved at a high 
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WftBed pass through whicsb ^ ^imM ms. The 
Amt being low, it was not difficult to &nd a way 
along its edge, which on the inside opened into a 
fairly large valley, through which the river mean- 
deredi Following this, Nis-We-Bask came upon a 
ImHied ever area fully the length of six war 
•canoes mi fully half as wide, the surface being as 
smooth as the surface of the deep water in the 
river. Vaguely troubled as to what may have 
caused this burned area, Nis-We-Bask prepared to 
spend the night, and on the morrow start the 
journey home, 

Even as he sat by his fire Nis-We-Bask became 
aware of being watched in the half light of twi- 
light. He could not see who or what could be the 
cause of it. There had been no sign of bears or 
Other large animals, yet that feeling of being 
watched persisted. Then he remembered Kae-lth's 
remarks to the effect that this was where the 
legendary giants had vanished. Still, why believe 
old squaws' tales? Those were only to frighten 
small children. The feeling of being watched be- 
came stronger, then the creatures appeared; the 
things that had been watching Nis-We-Bask. Even 
as he saw them he knew what they were. They 
were the Bow-iss, neither man or animal yet with 
the cunning and vileness of both. Creatures which 
in olden times, had boldly stolen children and 
women from the tribes; but they were supposed 
to have disappeared a long time back. The Bow-iss 
slowly shambled toward Nis-We-Bask making 
peculiar sounds as if laughing at some monstrous 
joke. Panic stricken, yet quite unable to move, 
Nis-We-Bask watched the slow approach. Then 
the creatures circled him, removed his bow and 
aj-rows and knife; thsn with two in front ai«i two 
behind they marched him back the wky they had 
come. 

Nis-We-Bask though terrified had time to ob- 
serve these creatures closely. Each was about the 
size of a youth, though in shoulder breadth equal 
to a man, bow-legged and with long unkempt 
hair of a dirty brown color. Each was clad in loin- 
cloth and sandals of some smooth, shiny material, 
and at each belt was a knife and a small box-like 
affair which appeared to be a weapon of some 
sort. The creature in the lead headed for a low 
overhanging cliff at the base of which an opening 
to a cave was visible, followed by Nis-We-Bask 
and the other Bow-iss. Nis-We-Bask would have 
fed thiem sand the^ but even as he turned one of 
ih& Bow-fes aimed his little box-like weapon at 
him, causing extn^m pain and paralyzing him 
completely. Amid ^kK, pes!^ NSi-We-. 
Bask fainted. When lie regaine*! cofisciommss, Jbe 
and two of the creatures were trav^^ifi a weird 
cMiveyance that made httle sound 3f5# ^^elled at 
great ^>eedy along a wide shiny lomLi Jjs^de t^ 
oiVE it was quite light for the very jpodc ovraiba^ 

Qitai ciMpasyKBce -went, tfcen feially canjc to u 
stop in w^t seemed a vast cavern. 

Nis-W«-Bai4 had no choice but to follow the 
cn^Mrtsfc. He- looked about for an e^t should 



escape be possible, but saw none save the way 
they had entered. On all sides towered terrifying 
monsters of metal that somehow or other seemed 
to have hves of their own; one or two even 
glowed with a weird blue hght. Beyond that his 
mind could not conceive or describe. One of the 
Bow-iss aimed his little box-weapon at Nis-We- 
Bask causing that intense pain and paralysis, after 
which they dragged him over and chained him to 
a ring set in the floor of the cave, then they pro- 
ceeded to place around him in a half circle a pile 
of wood, collected for this very purpose, this was 
then set afire. He knew what his fate would be; 
he was to be roasted ahve. Already the heat from 
the fire was becoming unbearable. Realizing their 
captive's crazed fear the Bow-iss screamed and 
danced themselves into a frenzy, as moans and 
cries were forced from Nis-We-Bask's seared and 
cracked lips, then merciful unconsciousness. 

Nis-We-Bask awoke to a feeling of infinite 
coolness and comfort; then he realized that he 
was still in the cave, but on that strange vehicle 
and being returned to the surface; but instead of 
the hideous creatures that had taken him down 
into the cave, the other occupant of the convey- 
ance was a man, huge and fair of coloring. The 
giant seemed to be aware that Nis-We-Bask vms 
awake, for he turned and smiled, then he spoke 
though his lips did not move. 

"Have no fear Nis-We-Bask, you will be m-^ 
turned to your people, those whom you GaH ^ 
Bow-iss in this cave are no more. While me! svwe 
absent our home was discoveisd and ocgupiai, by 
the Bow-iss. The gods were Hnd that we returned 
when we did." 

Through Nis-We-Bask's mind ran the stories 
told him in his childhood of the giants who had 
visited his people in ages past. Surely this being 
was also one, aye even the t^i* aot 

these ones of ancient times imnKfftelf~ 

Soon they reached the cave entrance and ti^r 
giant and- Nis-We-Bask got out of the no« Mo- 
tionless vehicle. Dimly Nis-We-Bask could disGcim 
the outline of something huge crating where ^at 
burned patch of earth was and he^tosp mm^mv 
that this monster had caused it. psffit bK*;e 
in on his thoughts, in that way of SfSeafcifig ■«^th- 
out uttering a sound. 

"I will return you to yoar tm&& at ^bfewa.tei:; 
do just as I instruct you to- ^nd ^jte Ms 
ctrcle I have inscribed, dcae your eyes do not 
^n any acooant open theni.^ 

With to the giant left Kk-We-Eask and eft- 
teiBd the agaio. Ju^ liien Nis-We-Bask Mt 
a sldlenit^ faiHi^ feeli^ as if ^ were falSiig from 
a great hm^% ttiea feetef ' was ^i^, ^ 
looiM about to &E!jl itese^^n tfet5»id33^ 

ixi ^ ^ ^wnti^e^ he vm 
scofyi at as'havii% § 1^ .^eam m faSing and 
hartiiig hh head and dreaaifng tt aB. BiJt thcie 
■were a few who did belfew *nd some who still do. 
THE END 




They were just rabbits in a cage, 
but their death sentence meant a lot 

mdre-'thciiiswas^ appor^Htan thw mtimm. 

m 




DEATH SENTENCE 



I HAD something of the feeling of 
godhood as I stood there beside 
the control board, waiting for Pro- 
fessor Weller's signal For in my hands 
was the power of life and & 
QHirse, it was only over ism 'SSmiH^i- 



by CHESTER S. GEIEIt 



flop-eared rabbits, but I knew that the 
vibrator — even in model form- — was 
deadly enough to kill liumaii iieings. 

Death was there in the laboratory — 
imtiWr iP'*' *^ ^ wtiiig. Of the - 
m IB, "Bes&ti flu sure, Was the 
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most patient. I was anxious to have 
done Tvitli tWs evening's business, SBX- 
ious to get out of the laboratory and 
keep my date with Gail . . . 

Professor Weller was talking, ex- 
plaining how his invention worked. He 
waved his plump hands animatedly, 
and his round, ruddy face shone with 

The &ree men listened . . . 

Major Wfllfam Calhem looked cold 
and suspfdotis. If his sole job was in- 
terviewing men hke Professor Weller, 
I didn't blame him for looking that 
way. Major Calhern had been sent 
from Washington by the war depart- 
ment, to investigate the potentialities 
of the vibrator as a war weapon. He 
looked thin and hard, and somehow his 
mtfam seemed just a bit too large for 
Mm. 

Professor John Arodt footed dis- 
gusted. He hated war, and suffering, 
and death, and I knew that he hated 
the vibrator, hated Professef Weller 
for taking deUght in explaining what 
the deadly thing could do . . . 

Norman Hollis looked sullen. Occa- 
sionally he glanced at me, and I avoided 
his eyes. He was Gail's father, and I 
knew he was blaming me for my part 
in this, however sBght it was, Norman 
Hollis was an inventor, too. The vi- 
brator had been developed from an idea 
of his, and doubtless he felt that he had 
been robbed. 

". . . ultra high-frequency vibra- 
tions," Professor Weller was saying. 
"You've heard how a certain harp or 
vialia note will shatter a thin glass gob- 
let Well^ my Invention utilizes the 
same priftcij!^, fl»tt# <ftS m infinitely 
greater seafa. The. vibrato, in fact, 
can cause glass to become dust, can 
pulverize brick and stone, and can 
weaken many metals." 

Major Calhern asked, "Does your 
invention act also on human beings?" 



WELLER nodded his white head 

■rfHWWSlf, "JtfcfflsfteiB— by de- 
stroying the de&ate tissu« oi the 
brain. I will give a demo«st*«l8B is 
a moment. First, notice that enclosure. 
It is soundproof, and so we may watch 
the proceedings quite in safety." He 
pointed at a great enclosed cage in one 
corner of the room. It had very thick 
walls, and the glass viewing plate set in 
the front was also thick. Within the 
enclosure sat the two rabbits, wriggling 
their pink n««, Sow4h« feet above 
them, sBSpeaded fpow the roof of the 
enclosure, was the model vibrator. 

Weller looked at Major Calhern. 
"Now for the demonstration. Try to 
imagine those two rabbits as human 
beings. All right, Kirk, go ahead." 

This last was to me. Feeling like an 
executioner, I adjusted a couple of dials 
en the contwl bosrd, the* threw m « 
switch. I'd seen it happen before,, hot 
now I stared fascinatedly through tht 
glass viewing plate of the enclosure. 

The two rabbits started as the first 
vibrations hit them. Their ears jerked 
up, and they took a few hopping steps. 
Then they keeled over and lay still, and 
I knew they were dead. 

It was as simple and nnmelodramatic 
as that The most deadly and efficient 
forms of death often girike that way. 

The three men werfe silent, as though 
awed by what they had witnessed. Ma- 
jor Calhern no longer seemed cold and 
suspicious. His lean, hard face looked 
convinced — and even admiring. But 
Professor John Arndt's disgust had in- 
creased,.as had Nomjan HolUs' snllen- 
ness. 

Beaming like a showman who has put 
on an excellent performance. Welter 
walked over to the sfiundptooi en- 
closure and unlocked a door in its side. 
First he removed the vibrator from its 
supports, setting the device on a work- 
bench. Then he pulled out the dead 
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rabbits, laying them upon a table for 
examination. 

Major Calhern was the only one who 
bothered to look them over. He did 
so with quick, deft movements of his 
thin, long-fingered hands. Then he 
straightened, nodding. To Weller, he 
said* 

"I am Satisfied, Professor, that- your 
invention does ■ just as you claim. I 
don't see, however, how it could be used 
safely by our side as a war weapon. 
We couldn't put our enemies in sound- 
proof chambers to kill them off, you 

Weller chuckled. "Of course not. 
It#lift^lalfc. FiiU-^ yibators would, 
siaply be dropped' in enemy territory, 
with parachutes, by our airforce. Upon 
CdBtact with the ground, they would 
automatically go into action. You've 
noticed the thickness of the enclosure 
walls necessary for safe use of the 
model vibrator. Imagine, then, the 
deadUness of one a dozen times as large 
and weighing thiee-hqndred pounds ! It 
would be effective ior hundreds of 
yards. More effective than an atomic 
bomb— for where a boiiib merely de- 
stroys, the vibrator would disintegrate 
utterly! And whereas the effects of a 
bomb last only for seconds, the vibrator 
would operate for periods as long as a 
half-hour." 

"But when it stops . . . ?" Major 
Calhern said. "What is to prevent our 
enemies from analyzing the vibrators, 
manufacturing them, and turning them 
Upon us?" 

^^/■ELLER looked smug. "I've taken 
care of that. When the vibrator 
stops, another automatic control would 
go into action, causing the device to 
explode." 

"I see. And does the model contain 
such an automatic control?" 

"So^ ft, is iia toa -snsM 'to 



the necessary parts." Weller became 
eager. "Well, Major Calhern, what is 
your opinion of the device?" 

"Favorable, I assure you," Calhern 
responded. "Of course, more exhaust- 
ive tests will have to be made, using a 
full-size model, before the war depart- 
Me«t will coasUw vrnig the mvientfon. 
I wOI do everything within my power to 
see that you receive a proper hearing." 
Calhern glanced at his wristwatch. 
"And now I must leave to send in my 
report. You'll heai fiatm ,ja& stgA is 
a few days." 

Major Calhern shook hands with 
Arndt, HolUs, and myself, and then 
ftofessor Weller took him upstairs to 
show him out the doors 

Arndt looked at the model vibrator 
on the workbench and growled deep In 
his throat. "Another and more deadly 
way of killing helpless people ... as 
though we didn't have enough of that 
already! Makes me sick, just thinking 
of it. Well, I don't intend to stay and 
listen to that little egomaniac do fur- 
ther crowing over his invention." Arndt 
tH^A Ms last on his head with biisk, 
angi'y mbvenieflfs. "I'm leaving." 

HoUis said abruptly, "I'm going wSh: 
you. I have no desire to remain myself . 
Our colleague consistently forgot to 
mention that he developed the vibrator 
from one of my old ideas, and it would 
be a waste of time to demand credit 
where none is intended to be given." 

They strode eut of the laboratory, 
SM set facia Mt me wiffi an tm- 
pleasani fffiling of foreboding. When 
Professor Weller returned, his plump 
features were set in lines of anger. 

"The stiff-necked, selfish fools!" he 
snarled. "They're jealous. Kirk — ^jeal- 
ous! Men of science . . . bah!" 
Abruptly he shrugged. "Well, I've 
showed them. You can leave. Kirk." 

I met Gail on our usual corner at 
BeH^fSt iwt "ftst I, 
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worked for Professor Weller instead of 
her father, it was tacitly understood 
that I was none too welcome at her 
house. I'd have worked for Norman 
Hollis had he been able to pay me, but 
he couldn't, and he seemed to hold this 
fact against everyone, even including 
Gail. The life of an inventor is no bed 
of roses, and so I could hardly blame 
Weller for exulting in his moment of 
triumph. HolUs, I'm sure, would have 
done the same, just as Weller, too, 
would have been jealous and angry. 
That seems to be the way of life, and 
intelligent men aie m> cxceptSun?. 

Gail inew that Wr fifhSr had been 
present at Weller's demonstration, and 
she saw from my face that it had not 
come off quite as it should. She de- 
manded to know what had happened. I 
explained reluctantly, going easy over 
the places where her father was con- 
cerned. But she was intuitive, and I 
knew attempts at cuncaatoient 
hadn't been, successif ul. 

Gail was worried about her father, 
and what lhad toWher— CK ratter trietf 
not to tell her — only served to njsk« her 
mote so. It bad a dampening effect 
upon our evening. 

We took in a movie at the largest of 
Groverton's two theatres, and then I 
saw Gail home. I lived with Professor 
Weller. It was about eleven-thirty 
when I got back. 

I opened the door with my iey . The 
light was on in the hall. The first thing 
I saw was Professor Weller. I almost 
stepped on him, in fact. He was lying 
there in the hall, just a few feet from 
the door, and he was very dead. The 
back of his skull was a mess of dried 
blood. A vicious blow on the head had 

The horror of his silent figure held 
me motionless for a long moment. Then 
a sudfieii thouj^t pot the into inotiwi, 
sent me running for the laboratory. 



There could be only one reason for 
the murder of Professor Wellet. The 
vibrator! 

When I reached the laboratory, my 

eyes dirtsd 'to tie- woilcbench, upon 
which I is<l last seen the invention. It 

was gone! 

gHERIFF JOSHUA STROUD had 
his office in the Groverton court- 
house. It was there that I found him, 
after having futilely telephoned his 
home and usual evening haunts. He ex- 
plained he had been working late upon 
a case. I told him of Professor Weller's 
murder and the theft of the vBwater. 
He groaned and promised to come i^t 
up. 

Sheriff Stroud arrived about twenty 
minutes later. With him were Bixby, 
his deputy, and Salter, the coroner. 
Groverton isn't a big town, in spite of 
the fact that it possesses a university. 
I guessed that Stroud's lateness was 
dt» to the necessity of routing his two 
assistants out of bed. 

"Another murder!" Stroud grum- 
bled, gazing irascibly at the body of 
Professor Weller. 

I stared at him in sudden apprehen- 
sion. "Another murder?" I echoed. 
"What do you mean. Sheriff?" I was 
thinking of Hollis and Arndt. 

"Found a dead man about three miles 
Wtt of town this morning," Stroud ex- 
plained. "Somebody shot him through 
the head. I haven't identified him yet. 
The person ndid killed hTm took aH Ms 
papers, even ripped the labels out of 
his clothes." 

Stroud shrugged and turned away. I 
wasn't fooled by his impatient, grum- 
bling attitude. He had a reputation for 
being a relentless lawhound who always 
got his man. There were quite a few 
sinister stories about his law enforcing 
methods, te tfcere was no ato:0Bg tlie 
fact that he always gjt reaiHs, 
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Salter stood up. "Killed by a blow 
on the head. Some kind of blunt in- 
strument. Dead about two hours." 

"Two hours, eh?" Stroud said. He 
swung back to me. "Where were you, 
Rowan?" 

"I was seeing a movie at the Ridge 
with Gail Hollis," I told iinii 

"What time was it that you last saw 
Weller alive?" 

"About ten to eight." 

"He was alone when you left him?" 

"Yes." I added that the cooking and 
house-cleaning was done by Mrs. Guth- 
rie, a neighbor. She lived a few; doors 
down the block, communicating be- 
tween her hotm and Welfa's, as het 
duties required. She was seldoHi 
around ia the evenings. 

Stroud rubbed his studded jaw, his ' 
thin, dark face grim. "The way I see 
it, someone came to see Weller about 
an hour after you left. Weller let him 
in, then this person hit Weller over the 
head, killing him. You mentioned his 
invention being stolen over the tele- 
phone. That seems to have been the 
motive for the murder. Got my ideas 
abmff who inay have done it, RowanF" 

T SHRUGGED. I told Stroud of the 
demonstration which Prpfessor 
Weller had given earlier in the evening, 
and of the three men who had been 
present, Major Calhern, Norman Hol- 
lis, and John Arndt, To my knowledge, 
only these three had known sufficient 
about the invention to consider it worth 
murder and theft. 

Streud's blacfe eyes lighted. "Hollis 
and Arndt ... I happen to know 
these two were no particular friends of 
Weller's — especially Hollis. I'm pretty 
sure one of the two murdered him." 

Stroud made an examination of the 
house and laboratory. He found noth- 
ing, however, and presently led his two 
yawning assistants away. Latec^ the 



men from the undertaker's arrived, and 
Professor Weller's mnains were carried 
out. 

There was no sleep for me. I spent 
the greater part of the night chain- 
smoking and pacing the floor. 

A little after eleven the next morn- 
ing, Sheriff Stroud was tack at th« 
house. His presence came as a relief to 
me. Mrs. Guthrie was afraid of him, as 
were many in Groverton, and she left 
when he came. She had been plaguing 
me with questions all morning, doubt- 
less to arm herself with gossip to regale 
her curious friends. I could very eas- 
ily imagine how news of Professor 
Weller's murder must have fired Gro- 

"Leatn anjrthing?" ladE«i-S*oua. 

He shrugged. "I questioned Hollis 
and Arndt, and they let me search their 
places. If either of them has the ittven. 
tion, it isn't where you can find it very 
easily. Arndt claims to have been home 
all last night, and his housekeeper, that 
Harrick womac, vouches for him. I 
think you've heard some of the rumors 

Wfe liteman anffwffe, if you'ire mlling 
to believe gossip. They might be lying 
— but how can I prove it? 

"As for Hollis, he was home alone, 
what with Gail gone to the movies with 
you. Hollis says he didn't set foot out 
of the house all evening. He might 
have come here and murdered Weller, 
but tJwe*s no slightest bit of evidence. 

"I eteied on that Major Calhern, 
too. Washington .sent him here to Gro- 
verton, all right. And the ni^t clerk 
at the hotel says Calhern came in about 
seven-thirty and stayed in all evening. 
That leaves Hollis and Arndt. Rowan, 
I'm convinced that one of the two mur- 
dered Weller and stole his invention. 
Somehow, I've got to find out which one 
it was." His voice grew grim. "There 
must be some way!" 
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There was a long period of silence, 
Ctariaf wMeJi Stroud stared into space, 
Ws ttaA biom knitted fiercely. More 
to break 8w Atm than anytbwg «lse, 
I told Mm that I had dfscoVete^ satne- 
thing else. In going through the lab- 
oratory that morning, I had found that 
Professor Weller's records had under- 
gone a hasty search. Every piece of 
paper relating to the vibrator had been 
taken. 

"The laboratory . . ." Stroud said 
musiagly. "Let's go down ihete, 

The Iftboratojjf fcaked ^i»tly in 
such of the morning sunlight as aaJj- 
aged to filter in through the few grimy 
windows. I switched on the lights, and 
Stroud looked around. H* asked; 

"Where was the invention whea you 
saw it last, Rowan?" 

I pointed mutely at the workbench. 

"An easy matter to find it, then," 
Stroud muttered. "Look," he said 
abruptly, "how did Weller's invention 
work? What did it do?" 

t^XPLANATION of the operating 
principle of the vibrator would 
have gone over Stroud's head. I merely 
told him that the device emitted ultra 
high-frequency vibrations capable of 
disintegrating glass and stone, and also 
of destroying the delicate tissues of the 
brain in ham«B. beings. Because of its 
deadliness, the vnitalOT could never be 
operated, except within the tWckj 
cially-constructed confines of the test 
chamber. Turning it on and off was 
accomplished by remote control. 

Stroud gazed keenly at me as I fin- 
ished. "Remote control? How do you 
mean. Rowan? Wires, or something 
Sfcfi that?" 

"Sadio," I explained. I indicated 
the control boatd. "That's basically a 
radio transmitter. It's quite piwer- 
fuL" 



Stroud was suddenly tense. "How 
powerful, Rowan? Powerful enough 
to reach across Groverton?" 

I gmp^f "Good Lord— yesl" And 
theft I staM^vt Mm. And as I stared, 
I recalM all tteUBMVWS ttmte 1 W 
heard about the ruthtfess mtatfS yfbere- 
by he had served the ends of justice. 
I realized now what he meant to do. 
Whoever had killed Professor Weller 
still had the vibrator. And the device, 
wherever it was now, could be put into 
action by the radio transmitter! 

It would reveal one of two things — 
m both. It m<mSA dwtw tt* iMKag 
place, &as fedicaifng the laeatia tj 
the murderer of Professor Welter. Or, 
if the murderer were near enough, it 
would destroy him, tool 

Thus, after the vibrator had been 
put into action, a simple check would 
solve the case. I said as much to 
Stroud. 

"Exactly," he said softly. His blaci 
eyes were intense upon mine. 

"But that's iarfty l^rfl" I J«- 
tested: *'What foa ma m to wmU 
be equivalent to all nnirfftcial desllj 
sentence." 

Stroud made a curt gesture of impa- 
tience. "Don't be a hidebound fool. 
Rowan. We're dealing with a murderer 
— someone who must pay the penalty 
for his crime. This is the only way we 
have of finding him and getting evi- 
dence against him. Using ordinary 
legal methods, I'd be helpless. I haven't 
a sltred of prdof against anyone." 

"I won't do it!" I snapped. And I 
knew why I wouldn't do it. I was very 
much afraid that the person who had 
killed Professor Weller and stolen his 
invention was Norman HoUis. Every- 
thing pointed to the man. He had 
hated Weller, feeling as he did that 
the vibrator was the W!sult «i ewsf iis 
own ideas, a debt {or which Weller 
hadn't givea hi« the slightest Mt ol 
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credit. And he had been envious of 
Welter's accomplishment, jealous of the 
fame it would bring the other. Hollis 
had been alone all evening. He might 
Very well have come to Uie house, k&a 
Weller, and stolen the invention . . , 

But he was Gail's father — and I loved 
Gail. Suppose he were really the mur- 
derer . . . suppose he were near the 
vibrator when I caused it to operate by 
means of the transmitter — his death 
would be on my hands. And mur- 
derer or not, Gail would blame me for 
the death of her father. She wouldn't 
marry a man with her father's Wood on 
his hands ... 

TT WAS a nasty situation. The more 
I thought about it, the less I liked 
it. Operating that transmitter might 
very well solve the case for Stroud — but 
it would sure as hell complicate my own 
case. It would spoil all my hopes and 
plans where GmI was concerned. 

Strotid shifted impatiently. His 
black eyes were cold, "Rowan, this is 
my only chance to solw toe case. I 
tell you, I won't bft WkedJ* 

"I won't do it," I imitfered. "I just 
can't do it!" 

"And why, Ronpan? What're you 
afraid of? Do you know who the mur- 
derer is? You wouldn't like to have 
him die?" 

I shoiA my head dumbly. 

Stroud exploded, "By God, Rowan, 
if you won't operate that radio, I'll do 
it myself!" 

"You don't know how," I said. 

"You could show me how." 

"You'll have to force me." 

Stroud brought his thin, dark face 
close to mine. His black eyes blazed 
at me. "I'll do just that. Rowan, re- 
member I'm the Law. I've got the 
power to command." 

"Not in this case!" I snapped. "It 
isn't legal. You may be the Law— but 



your authority doesn't possess the 
powers of judge, jury, and executioner. 
You're sentencing a man to death with- 
out first Mts^t^ Mm to trial." 

"You're a fooll" Stroud Samed. 
"How can you be sure the ftiurderer 
win he afly*h*e next the invention 
when you operate the radio? And as 
for bringing him to trial — haven't I ex- 
plained that's impossible? I haven't 
the slightest bit of proof against any- 
one." His eyes narrowed, and his voice 
became deadly soft. "Rowan, you're 
obstructing justice. I could have you 
up for tljat ... Or, Rowan, I could fix 
It so that you'd get the blame fot 
Weller's murder. Don't doubt it an in- 
stant. I've got to get a murderer, and 
if I can't get the real one, you'll do," 

And Stroud meant It, I biew. 'Every 
word of it. 

I was trapped — and there was no way 
out. There was nothing I could do but 
what Stroud wanted me to do. 

I shrugged my shoalders'wearily and 
nodded. "I give in," I saiji. 

Stroud's smfle was fhfn and hard. 
"Good! Let's get to work at once." 

"Wait," I said. "I want to call up 
Gail Hollis, to get her out of the house." 

"So that's the answer, eh?" Stroud 
exclaimed. "You're sure Norman Hol- 
lis is the murderer. You're afraid the 
girl will get hurt if the invention hap- 
pens to be hiddea in the house, ... All 
right, you can het — ^bat no triiAs, 
Rowan. Don't try to warn Hollis," 

Stroud accompanied me to the tele- 
phone, and his glittering black eyes 
watched me every seeond I spoke. My 
ruse was a simple one. I merely told 
Gail to meet me at our usual corner, 
that it was important. I didn't explain. 
I toW her that, and then I hung up. 

T 0OT to work upon the radio trans- 
*■ fitter, making the adjustments nec- 
essary to reach the vibrator. Then I 
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was ready. I breathed a silent prayer 
for Gail, and I breathed a silent prayer 
for myself. And I hoped against hope 
that Norman HoUis, if he had the vi- 
brator, wouldn't be within its deadty 
range. 

I threw in the switch. 

Stroud demanded, "It's done?" 

I nodded like a puppet. I couldn't 
speak. I felt as though I'd never be 
able to speak again. 

lips pressed against Ms teeth in a 
wolfish grin, eyes ^Bttertag Ift* tttS of 
polished Jet, Stroud ran from the lab- 
oratory. I sat down and stared into 
empty space. I was afraid to think. 

How much later it was when I heard 
the doorbell ring, I don't know. It 
roused me from my apathy. I went up 
to open the door. 

Gail stumbled into my arms. "Kirk! 
ISftat's wrong? You sounded so queer 
over the telephone. . . . And I waiW 
at the corner, and you didn't come. I 
got worried and rushed over here." She 
searched my face anxiously. "Kirk, 
what is it? What has happened?" 

I couldn't bring myself to explain. 
I was afraid to tell her what I had 
done — afraid to tell her that her father 
J might be dead even now, and that I was 
the one responsible. 

Gail datched at myaims. "Kiifc — 
wh&l is l{? Why tett you tell me?" 

1 gulped my voice into action. "I 
catft fell you, honey," I said. "Stroud 
and I are working on something which 
may solve the mystery of Professor 
Weller's death. We've got to wait until 
Stroud comes back. Then you'll know." 

Gail looked doubtful, but she de- 
sisted from questioning me. She went 
into the kitchen and made coffee. It 
was good coSee— but I didn't ooUce 
that then. I was thinking furiously. 

HoUis. Was the murderer Hollis? 
Was he dead now — or still alive? I 
hoped desperately that he was still alive. 



Or Arndt. Amdt might very well be 
the nawderer. I prayed that it would be 
Amdt. 

The afteiootMj wor« away with in- 
finite slowness. The stjspense of w^- 
fng, not knowing, almost drove KB 
mad. 

And then — at long last — there was 
the sound of a car stopping before the 
house. Gail and I rushed to the door 
as Sheriff Stroud burst in. 

"Well, the case is solved!" Stroud 
awwifflced tsimaptoitly. "Ive caught 
the murderer of Trofessor Weller. tt 
worked beautifully, Rowan." 

"Who — who was it?" I husked. 

"Calhern," Stroud repUed. 

J WENT weak with relief. My legs 
became so rubbery, I had to sit down 
in a chair. The next instant implica- 
tioas of the ttame hit me, and I bounced 
up with a cry of protest 
■ "But ttet's i«4S^We!'-' I ydped. 
"Calhern toiildn'l have been the mur- 
derer. Why — why, he had been sent 
from Washington by the war depart- 
ment. He wouldn't do a thing like 
that!" 

"But he did. Rowan." Stroud's grin 
broadened. "You see, Calhern wasn't 
Calhern at all, but an immensely clever 
international spy masquerading as Cal- 
hern. The real Calhern wai! the un- 
identified dead man I found outside of 
town yesterday Bwrniajt" 
I sat down in the chair ag^ia, 
Stroud went on, "What obviously 
happened is this. Somehow the spy 
learned about the real Major Calhern's 
mission. He intercepted Calhern on 
the outskirts of Groverton. Probably, 
he forced Calhetn's car into the ditch, 
then shot C^Bma, and tschsa^ei his 
clothes for Cafiiem's unifomi, rippipf 
out the labels as he di j sc>. Then he 
drove on into town, a c^e^tate driv- 
ing away Calhern's own eas.. 
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"The spy wanted Professor Weller's 
invention. Our enemies would gladly 
have given him a fortune for a thing 
like that at this time. He attended 
Brofessor Weller's demonstration, 
learning all that he wanted to know. 
Then, later ia fhe evening, lie slipped 
onf of the hcilel, went to Weller's house, 
and killed Mm, taking the invention 
and all the notes relating to it. 

"The spy's room was on the second 
floor. It would have been an easy 
matter to run a rope out of the win- 
dow, thus getting in and out without 
the night clerk Seeing him. The w- 
brator itself he had left in Ms car." 

"But how did you Bfttch Mm?" I 
demanded, "How find out?" 



"I didn't catch him," Stroud said. 
"The vibrator did. We used the radio 
just in time. The spy was leaving 
town. He was about a mile otjt when 
the invention went iato actfcn. H& 
car crashed into a tree. The» wasn't 
mach left of iim, but from the papers 
im the uniform he wore, I found out 
all I needed to know." 

Stroud grinned and started for the 
door. "Well, that's that. I've still 
got some work to do, though." He 
grinned again, waved at us, and left. 

I bounced out of the chair. Gail 
sever knew why I yelled with jm;^ 
still ifeeait'biow why I hugged,lil' 
hard. , , , < 

THE END 



if WIRELESS T( 

BEHIND most scientific discoveries is a 
history of long years of research and test- 
ing. Only occasionally do we hear of a 
startling insight that comes with almost no fore- 
thought. Yet this is the truth behind the birth of 
tiie stethoscope, one of medicine's most valuable 
aids. We take this odd-shaped instrument which 
is used for listening to the heart beats and for ex- 
amining the lungs for granted, but it was not 
always here; it was not here before 1816. 

It is to Dr. Rene Laennec, a thin, tense, forceful 
Frenchman, that we owe the credit for this 
tble discovery. Amazing as it nay SBgm^ife'^Ok a 
■s^ple combination of incidei^s^ "to bring 
Mbont the invention of the st^toaipc^ 

pSw sftemoott Dr. Laensec ma.s on his 

■my ■^t a pf^Seat sdferwig jrean a heart 
l>>e^ hmi ot, ^ial in- 

tii&t 4a^t hmtmt^ inM Shai &im m$ m 
&f it&M^g these ajteUin^ lurlSi^X^^s^S |o 
^et a tam^ m ihfe, the most « ^ ^ 

tlwa#£8 ^ Ibis mhm vam ft!bsc»W^ ^ 

W^T, he -ms. not so i^);^(ra»a |« tti Hx-^s^pm t& 
the s^t on the str«et before hsm. Two miisti^ 
young boys weie playing in a, Issst^^^i^ Qae 

tlrem was picking at the head of a pin 
ihad Titea driven into the end of a ten foot liGsJffldii 
M *ther end, his friend was listening to;; 
sounds of the tappings. Dr. Laennec paused. Sfe 
was not so much intrigued at this "code" gailiK 
thought up by the children, as by the fact Ulat 
the vibrations made by the tapping of a pin emM 
carry thiough tis& fibers o£ wood so perlec^jr. 



THE HEART ^ 

He wondered if the same principle could be 
applied to the diagnosing of heart diseases. 

Impatient to carry out his experiment. Dr. 
Laennec hurried on to the home of bis patient. 
Once there, he rolled a large sheet of paper into a 
tight cylinder. Placing one end of it against his 
patient's chest, and the other end to his ear, he 
found that his hopes had been justified. The 
action of the heart was amplified many times. 

As time went on he tried improving the device. 
At first he rolled three notebooks tightly together 
and then glued a sheet of paper around them. 
Obviously this was too impractical because it was 
made of paper. Since Laennec was not only a 
doctor but also a carpenter, he copied the instru- 
ment in wood. It was simply a ig'Iinder oi li^i 
wood about twelve inches long and an inch and a 
half in diameter. At first the baton, as Laennec 
first called that which was later to be known as a 
stethoscope, was solid. But through use he found 
that if he bored a hole through this so that it 
tocSt«xl fike a. woodea |»ti>e, It was mocb xamt 

jsai (Hf'^ikstei^teiit so ft 

aatH^ » Thk «iie ps^ was to 
he -pktasff &s^BSt eii*^. Lwrnn**: sprat jm- 
ffisttofa^ tea of Bie Ik ffcve&^3&«^ 
0i^m^ Bec^^ be^ like mmy t^m <d <m 

U, liii^, «a€ hit wii i/tr^ m iaveaews 
m/iaSi is a. omstant aide in thei iHn«a--widi»g 
dgainst tlie dSsea»s ai manMnd. And It aU came 
alwut as the lesutt of an ifiBoraKt "^co^te" 
played two Vmch "bmr^^^y Catn^m. 




Giant of Ganymede 

by ROSS ROCKLYNNE 



■▼■ ELL," the big man said as humor, too, Jimmy Tracer thought to 

X/V/ he came into the nursery, himself. Jimmy Tracer was a serious 

' » "looks like the flower busi- young man and a horticulturist with 

ness has gone to potl" His crooked years of ^^rience. That pun bad 

sBale showed poor teeth— anid poor wWSkm . 

m 



So you think being a florist is a 
dull ieb? Not if it's on another worldl 



"It alvays does <biap off," he mur- 
tnured politely, "wbea Calfisto on 
&e Sunless siSe of JujBter- I didal 
expect any fioiists' representatives un- 
til next week. Help you (M with your 



bulget?" 

"Naw,'' the other man grinned. He 
uBlmtkled the helmet of Us "bulger," 
let it drop over his shoulders. "I'm not 
any florist's representative and the 



AMAZING STORIES 



business I've got with you can take a 
minute." 

Something snapped in his eyes; may- 
be something unpleasant. His mas- 
sive, stubbled jaw moved disjointedly 
back and forth as he got the bad taste 
of space-suit air out of his mouth. 

"Here's my problem. I've got a 
seven-passenger space-ship out on your 
landing-field and I had an accident. A 
short circuit on the Wittenberg power- 
cables. Burned all the Aeo/oo-rubber 
insulation off, it did I want some ke»- 
ioo-rubber." 

"That's too bad. I doa't happen to 
have any." 

"Listen. I need some Aco/oo-rubber. 
I happen to know you got every plant 
that grows in the Saturnian or the Jo- 
vian System. You've got chirdo from 
^lo, and glass plants from laptus, and 
'big, creeping, living snake-plants in 
an ammonia bath from the surface of 
Jupiter itself. You've got jigsaw-hop- 
pers from Encelephadus, guina from 
Titan and bugle-beans from Titan." 

"And death-mats from Davy Jones," 
finished Jimmy Tracer firmly. "But I 
haven't got any Aco/oo-trees." 

"That's in^ossSblel" the big man 
snddKxly shouted. "Keoloo-trees grow 
anywhere." 

"Do you know anything about ieo- 
/oo-trees?" 

"I don't know a damn thing about 
'em ! All I know is — " 

"That you need some Aeo/oo-rubber. 
Well, before you can tap a keoloo-tree, 
sir, the tree has to be at least two-hun- 
dred-fifty feet high. And before I 
could have any keoloa here, I'd have 
to build a nursery for thiam over three- 
Imadred foM high, tecanse they grow 
fast. And before you can go to the 
expeiBe of buflding a nursery like that, 
you have to tnake lots of money from 
the nulsery businesSj and you know, 
^r, the nartot for Jovian and Saturman 



flora is— limited. That's all, sir." 

Jimmy Tracer's tone was grim, and 
he indicated that the man had shojtted 
at him once too often. 

The other's chest heaved. Thfw' 
slowly his faced cleared. He looked 
at Jimmy with respect. 

"You're a cool one. Giving me the 
shake-down. Okay. Maybe there's 
no keohos on Callisto, but there are 
some on the other Jovian worlds. Not 
far from here. I can get there on my 
auJtiiiary rockets. You go along with 
me and show me where there're some 
keoloos and tap 'em for me. And I'll 
give you enough money to build a kep- 
loo nursery!" 

Jimmy Tracer grabbed at the glasses 
on his studious face. He took them off, 
and blinked at the other man. 

"I'd have to take your word for 
thatf" 

"Word.helll I'll sign a check!" 

He bent over' a glass case with a 
check book and pen. He scrawled 
a signature which looked like Wilbur 
Hall. There was something about that 
name . . . but Tracer couldn't place it. 
Hall shoved the check at him, and the 
horticulturist filled in an amount of 
money exactly equal to that necessary 
to tajEd a keoloo nurse^ Ife Iwfted. 
4t the check grimly. In brother few- 
days Dorothy Bryant and her father 
would land with a party of teiliess 
friends on Callisto. Dorothy's father 
would make insulting remarks about the 
paltry living a planetary horticulturist 
made; not enough of a living to take 
care of his daughter the way she was 
accustomed to being taken care of by 
a doting father. Then, Jimmy Tracer 
thought savagely to himself, he'd show 
J. S. Bryant, owner of the Inner Plan- 
ets Space-Transit Manufacturing Com- 
pany, just how much a sap of a plane- 
tary horticulturist could makg. Hg'd 
show him this check. 
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And then . . . please God . . . 
maybe J. S. would pick out the Jovian 
instead of the Saturnian system of 
worlds for a site on which to build his 
new space-ship manufacturing factory 1 

JIMMY TRACER'S Callistonian 
nurseries tow« net exactly * *'go|ns 
concern." He "hai his troubles. Sot 
there was a tenacity about him wHich 
did not show in his lank, rather flatly 
built body. He did know where there 
were some keoloo trees, because o5 this 
tenacity. The facts are these: 

Just as there was a mal-distribution 
of industrial development on the planet 
Earth all throu^t most of the Twenti- 
eth Century, so in this century was 
there a jnal-distrilmtioii thfougltout t&e 
Solar System. The minor plaiiets, Mais, 
Earth, the Moon, Venus, Mercery, and 
one or two large asteroids, had been 
exploited by the large ore refining, ma- 
chine-tool, and space-ship manufactur- 
ing concerns. Modern improvements 
were magically transforming these 
worlds into latter-day Babylons and 
JLomes— -jmradises of comfort and saae 
feing. NofcrnthcOater Planets, where 
ItSoaWS hopBifiSSly hsttled conditions 
that could be iraprbwd were it not for 
the tremendous distances which exist- 
ed between them and the source of mod- 
ern technological equipment. The In- 
ner Planets did not even bother to draw 
off more than a fraction of the tremen- 
dous natural resources the Outer Plail- 
ets could provide them. This ma* Bm. 
"HltttaniaB, Uranian, Satumi« mA Jo- 
vian Worlds the neglected rim of ftiaM''* 
empire. The people, those who had 
thought to better their lot, those who 
had faith in the coming industrial ex- 
pansion of the Outer Planet frontiers, 
were stricken with poverty, and the 
tragedies that occurred in connection 
with that great faith will never be com- 



Jimmy Tracer was one of those who 
had had faith, and his struggle to build 
and equip his nurseries will never be 
written either. Yet, having accom- 
plished the impossible, he dared to 
look into the future. Someday — smie- 
4ay! — the industries would move out 
to Jupiter and Saturn, and iarther. 
SjaKe-Alps would be built right here in 
^ J««ai System! And space-ships 
needed tofoo-rubber for insulation 
purposes — needed plenty of it. Jimmy 
Tracer took his cue, got a land-grant 
from the Martian government, and 
started a keoloo tree plantation on one 
of the Jovian Worlds. 

Two years after the first saplings 
had pushed through the soil, Dorothy 
Bryant had written Jimmy Tracer a 
letter, suggesting vaguely that her fath- 
er was thinking of maybe building an 
ore-refining and space-ship manufactur- 
ing out "in that neck of the woods. He'd 
spank me if he even thought I'd men- 
tioned it to you, Jimmy darling, be- 
cause it's a deep-dyed secret. I sim^ 
must tell you though, Jimmy precioos. 
You. vm't ever get ahead mothering s& 
tliosc horrible, silly plants in your nurs- 
eries — well, go ahead and get mad 
again, but you won't I Here's what I 
was thinking. You know that territory 
out there so well, that maybe, if and 
when Dad does decide to industrialize 
the Jovian Worlds, maybe you can con- 
vince Dad into giving you a good su- 
paintendent's job in the factory— may- 
be an expeditor's job. Then you can 
enough money so Dad won't be, 
s*) mucli against our marriage. . . ." 

Jimmy had torn tip that letter, sav- 
agely. Then, just last week, Dorothy 
had written him again, saying that she 
was leaving with her mother and father 
and a party of business friends and they 
would stop by on Callisto to see Jim- 
my. The big news was that J. S. Bryant 
deinitBlf: teafcing >far a .ate I** a. 
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space-ihi^ factoty, but so far he' nas 
undecided between the Saturnian and 
the Jovian System. . . . 

Please God, thought Jimmy, tmtke it 
the Jovian System, because then I can 
supply J. S. with (M tMe ktelm mbber 
he'U want! 

JIMMY straightened and showed 
the check . ti> the big man in the 
^ce^suit Hall barely looked at it. 

"That's fine, fine. Any amount. 
This is important to me. What satel- 
lite do we set our course for?" 
"Ganymede. . . ." 
Jimmy walked across the airless 
space between the big flat dome that 
covered the nurseries, toward his land- 
ing field. He had given instructions to 
his assistant to take care of things until 
he got back . . . <oh^ maybe in three 
or four days. Hall walked beside Jim- 
my. Both had theii space-suits zip- 
pered up, their helmets buckled down. 

The airlock door of Hall's small, 
blunt-nose, meteor-scarred ^hip was 
being held open by one of Hall's crew. 
Jimmy looked at the man's face and 
didn't like the gimlet, cruel eyes. He 
hesitated, appalled by the panic he felt. 

He didn't hesitate long. Hall took 
his arm in a grip as strong as % Jovian 
suction pump. He helped Hall into the 
shipj through the airlock. They walked 
down an echoing corridor, halted before 
a solid metal door. 

Hall was looking at Jimmy through 
the gloom. "These are your quarters, 
Tracer. Might as well take your space- 
suit off." Jimmy did, slowly. 

The member of the crew with Hall 
opened the door and then HaU grinned 
down at Tracer. 

"Sucker!" he said. Then 66 ro&ttfl 
with laughter. "Sucker!" 

The door opened all the way, and 
Hall shoved Jimmy inside . . . shoved 
him so forcefully he went slamming 



agidnst the opposite wall. The. door 
clicked shut. Jimmy was knocked half 

unconscious, his brain scalded with in- 
credible thoughts, with horror at a sud- 
den revelation. But it couldn't be! 
Groggily, he felt his mind focussing, but 
his body jogged against the wall again 
as the ship's rockets thundered through 
the metal plates, and the ship plowed 
with rapid acceleratitai toward heaven. 
. . . Then he slumped and he felt the 
slow tears of self-disgust forming under 
his closed eyelids. Somehow, for a 
reason he didn't know, he had been — 
tricked! 

"YyHEia Jimmy Tracer finally had 
the nerve to face the living world 
again, he saw that he wasn't alone in 
the cabin. There were four other men 
—men dressed in ^eilds mA waBStris 
and serges— men in eoiferf Btrsl&ess at- 
tire. They were sitting glumly in 
chairs and looking at Jimmy. Junmy's 
widening eyes fastened on one distin- 
guished, grey-headed man who had car- 
ried the handsomeness of his youth into 
middle-age. 

"J.S.," Jimmy said blankly. "Dad!" 

"Don't call me 'dad'," J. S. Bryant 
said coldly, his hands stmk deep in his 
packets, his long legs spreitd out to 
their full length as he glared dowS at 
Jimmy. "I've told you I wouldn't let 
you marry my daughter if you were the 
Last Man, and the race needed a fresh 
start. I double-mean it now. Sucker! 
So you let Wild Bill Hall take you in." 

"No!" Jimmy chattered. "Nol I'll 
show you. I've got a check — a big 
check, signed by Wilbur Hall. It's^" 

"A rubber check," said J. S. "Signed 
by Wild Wilbur HaH." 

"It can't be," Jimmy panted. "He 
wrote me a check. I'm going to show 
him where there's some AcoZoo-ruhber 
trees on Ganymede, so he can — " 

He stepped w^en he saw aU loui nwn 
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looking at him with hatred. 

"You poor sap," said J. S. Bryant in 
a soft voice. "Let me tell you a story. 
We — these three men and Dorothy and 
her mother and a maid in the next 
room — " 

"Dorothy's here? In the next cabin?" 

ffj^msh^sbmt. We were all about 
sewn lioms art from Callisto, making 
good speed in my yacht. Wild Bill Hall 
— ^look him up in the police records of 
eight different planets if you live 
through this — rammed our ship, killed 
the captain and the chief engineer. 
Sparks managed to get a radio message 
off and a reply from the nearest police 
cruiser before they killed him. Wild 
Bill Hall took us aboard his ship and 
started out for his hide-out on Pluto. 
He knew and we knew the police were 
following him, had him stuck on their 
detectors. Once he gets to Pluto he's 
safe, and he can demand fancy ran- 
soms for us, meanwhile cutting off our 
fingers and toes and sending them back 
pareel jrast to show ths aatasftira he 
meajis teiam'' 

*1HW »e%'* jaws* 

J. S. Bryant said savagely, "Some- 
times I think you can't be true. Dumb 
people like you couldn't exist. I'll tell 
you why. About three hours ago, when 
they opened the door to give us some- 
thing to eat, we dragged the pirate in- 
side, shoving the tray of food in his 
face. I grabbed bis flare-stick and 
made a break for it / know how these 
sbrps are made. I got as fnt as the 
anatherm tube next to the engine room, 
and I sprayed the electric connection 
with a beam of solid heat. Short cir- 
cuit. I burned all the keoloo-mbber in- 
sulation off the gravitonic-power cables. 
Keoloo is the only substance that will 
keep gravitons from leaking back into 
the interior of atoms, where they came 
from. Ergo, Wild Bill Hall had t(i traw< 



el on his auxiliary rockets until he could 
get some keoloo. They didn't kill me, 
because I'm worth money to them. We 
were very happy, Jimmy Tracer, be- 
cause we knew the police cruiser fol- 
lowing us would catci up and we'd all 
live happily ever after. We were happy 
until Wild Bill Hall pnSed a sn^tx 
trick on a Caffislonian horticuIttnM 1 
wish I didn't knowl" 

^^NE of the other men in the room 
squirmed and looked a little 
shame-faced. "Please, John," he said 
apologetically. "You're being hard on 
the boy. He didn't know why Hall 
wanted the — " 

J. S. jimiped to his feet, throwing his 
hands in the air. "AH^^Iti JiJi^W 
he shouted. "So rili !iS»a « 
him. You've all gone against me, ever 
since this trip started. You men want 
Jupiter — and I say Saturn! Well, I 
continue to say Salutt, WcA SatOtSi It'^ 
going to—" 

He stopped, damping his lips. He ■ 
litew A (teep breath, and stepping to 

Intiekte. 

"Martha!" he e^ei sfaf ^y. 
prospective son-in-h.w is berel" 

"Jimmy!" 

The muted squeal of delight came 
not from J.S.'s wife but from his daugh- 
ter, Dorothy. Jimmy Tracer momentar- 
ily forgot himself and his incredible 
shame. He scrambled to bis feeti- press- 
ing his body against die eM metal 
panels of the cabin wall. 

•"DorofliVl" he begged. "Say you're 
all right — that— that — " 

"Of course I'm all right," she cried. 
"Oh, Jimmy — Jimmy, darling! It's 
been so long since — " She stopped 
suddenly, and when she spoke again it 
was in a whimper Jimmy could hardly 
hear through the wall. "But Jimmy, 
ttds — ^this means you're a nmmia. 



mmm mmm. 



too. . . 

Jimmy Tracert tongue dmt to his 
mouth. He looked appealingly at J.S. 
Bryant. 

J.S. said irritably, "Go ahead and tell 
her — the truth. The scatter-brain will 
keep on loving you anyway." He sat 
down in his chair and rested his head 
disgustedly on the heels of his hands. 

Jimmy wreochrf the story <M as if 
he were the accused on the witness 
sjisl, Ja^^^ofeajHrt-room. After- 
wards, Bowtity WSi silent for a long 
minute. When she spoke, her voice 
was determined. 

"Ganymede is a large planet, Jimmy. 
Wild Bill Hall still doesn't know ex- 
actly where the keoloo trees are located. 
Well, Jhnmy Tracer, when he asks you, 
you simply don't tell him!" 

Set vmce rose brightly, but thess 
wa* an aAen pallor on Jimmy's fitee. 
He writhed internally. The four men 
in the room were lt«>king at him with 
a renewed hope. 

"She's right," breathed a short, 
dumpy man — Vice President Fahen- 
stock of the Inner Planets Space-Ship 
Co., Jimmy later found out. "That's 
our only chance. Hold Hal! off as 
long as you can. Even if he — tortures 
you for the infc«B»twn." 

The four men were suddenly elec- 
trified, aa Aeir feet, crowding around 
Jimmy. J.S. Bryant's flinty eyes bored 
into Jimmy's for a long moment, as if 
searching for something deeply buried 
in his personality, a strength, perhaps, 
a superhuman enduranj:e that would 
enable him to stand against Hall. 
Whether he found it or not, he gave no 
indication J.S.'s hand dropped to Jim- 
my's shoulder. 

"We're depending on you, Jimmy." 
The acid sternness, in liis voice did not 
abate. "This may tnra into a mattet 
of life and death . . . and whethar we 
live or die, may test with you." 



It was almost as if he were trying t9 
induct some of his own rigid strength 
of soul into Jimmy, the way he gripped 
his shoulder; almost as if he were trying 
to tell Jimmy that he could be a kind 
father-in-law if only Jimmy. . . . 

Jimmy took off his glasses. He al- 
ways had more courage to say his mind 
when the people he was talking to 
blurred a little, Aai he had to have 
courage, courage to Hall as welt 
as to stand (tp apfast these men who 
were accusinf Ifttt of more than he was 
guilty of. 

"It's all right for you men to talk 
about torture," he said slowly. "You 
don't know what it is. I was captured 
by Ionian bush natives once, while I 
was scraping a parasitic fungus off one 
of their sacred cir trees. I fought my 
way free after two days of, priadie 
tortnfe. . . 

He stopped. The four men were 
seated, their eyes averted from him. 
They'd had their say. They'd put it up 
to him. Jimmy sat down against the 
wall, his lips pursed, the freckles bridg- 
ing his slightly reddish, pinched-up 
nose showing against the paleness of 
his faee. Kle kept kte'glafsses of, , , , 

CONVERSATION died for the next 
Vm& bouts. The men Md iMthing 
mom to say to him, and certainly he 
and Dorothy couldn't talk about the 
things they'd like to talk about whet* 
there were so many people to listrar. 
The ship rushed through space, across 
ten million miles of void that separated 
Callisto from Ganymede. It was when 
Jimmy felt the blunt-noser decelerat- 
ing that he knew the half-way mark 
of the trip lu»d been reached. He 
almost knew to the dot when Hall's 
men would come for him and he was 
standing xip when they burst open file 
door. 

"¥ott," said one of thm, and shoved 
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Jimmy out into the corridor before he 
could answer Dorothy's sudden cry. He 
was urged down a companionway, past 
the bowling Wittenbergs, through the 
■ engine room, and then up into the con- 
trol room, where Wild Bill Hall was 
standing forlc-legged behind his seated 
navigator. The tremendous bulk of the 
man, limned against the broad viewB 
plate which showed the gray eircia of 
Ganymede ballooning toward them, 
grew a knot in Jimmy's stomach. 

Hall turned around as his men hus- 
tled Jimmy Tracer in. His big-pored 
face grinned mockingly. 

"Ah, the plant expert ! " He grabbed 
Jimmy's arm and held him so he was 
looking through the view-plate. "That's 
Ganymede, Tracer! Bat Ganymede's a 
big place. Now you can tell us where 
the keolQQ trees are! Latitude and 
longitude." 

"I'm not going to tell you," said Jim- 
my. 

"I gave you a check," said Wild Bill 
Hall, looking down at Jimmy, his ex- 
pression begmning to grow brutal. 

"AmWwr €(e(*f sda Jw»s flerce- 

away, "Okay, tioys. Go to wore do 

him!" 

The two men who had brought Jim- 
my m went for him. Jimmy met them, 
h^ eyes pinpoints. He got a headlock 
on one that turned into an Oriental 
strangle-hold. The man made a gawk- 
ing sound, and Jimmy threw him over 
his shoulders. The other man came 
up behind Jimmy, kicked him between 

fece 'ffirsl agalhst the buttKead. He 
fell, his nose washing his face in his 
own blood. 

Wild Bill Hall held his men off at 
this point. Hall said sharply, "Give 
up. Tracer. You may know yoga and 
isdo bnt ymt can't stand ^risst five 



men." 

Jimmy Tracer dragged himself up 
the side of the bulkhead to a standing 
position. His eyes were blazing on 
Wild Bill Hail, blazing and blurred. 
Wild Bill Hall towered over him, and 
Jimmy thought savagely of a big keo- 
loa tree. That's how big Hall seemed 
then. His hancb were on his hips, and 
he itas leanipg forward a Uttle — ^lean- 
ing forwaj^d and curving, the way a 
keoloo curves when you leave the i^te 
in too-^ 

COIVIETHING clicked in Jimmy's 
brain, the way an alarm clock clicks 
when it isn't set to go off. But it wasn't 
two seconds after that before the bell 
rang. He Ifeiace the way it was, 
blazing «», Mentment, but bis 
teughte i^mg down apatte 
dianiteli 

"I'll tell," he panted, wiping his face. 
"You've got me. Latitude 30° 58' 17" 
N., Longitude 170° 22' 42" E. You'll 
recognize the place. Set in a valley. 
Little three-room cabin I built. Land 
near the cabin — I planted the first keo- 
loo trees there. But — but — " suddenly 
bis face was mingling 4# -sdsc^ 
"^do me the favor of—" 

"Repeat that latitude and longitude 
again. Tracer." 

Jimmy repeated it and Wild Bill nod- 
ded. "Okay. Maybe you've given us 
the right dope. We'll find out. What 
favor?" 

"Keep me here in the control room 
with you. I — I promised them back in 
the cabin that I wouldn't give you the 

"Take lltm Tjacll'?' ««« WB, 
"He's trying to pull a trick, maybe, 
and I can't take a chance." 

They hauled Tracer away and sec- 
onds later he was thrust into the cabin. 
His face turned red as four men rose 
ss Qst. He nMM to isy ^ottinji 
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Fghenstock pulled out his watch. His 
tone mis cutting. "Tfojj'lre Ibeen gone 
ten minutes. You didn't pve them a 
chance to break you down, even^ Ttt 
use the vernacular, you — ratted." 

J. S. Bryant suddenly . seemed like 
an old man. He sat down unsteadily. 
"I'm disappointed in you, boy." His 
eyes were averted. 

JSnmy Tracer's chest heaved. "You 
men have to listen to me," he panted. 
"I've got an idea— a good idea, aad 

"Never mind, sm,'* said one of the 
other men gently, wearily. "Sit down. 
I guess — I guess maybe you couldn't 
help yourself, a little fellow like — forget 
it." Silence came, and four men sat in 
various attitudes of dejection. Jimmy 
Tracer walked with leaden steps across 
the cabin. He suddenly doubted his 
own mind. Maybe it wouldn't work. 
Maybe? Why, it coul<ia*t wprk. He was 
a fool to think he was btg sho'agh to 
get the best of Hall— 

"Jimmy?" It was Dorothy's voice, 
timid with fear of what he would tell 
her. 

Something broke loose in Jimmy. 
<'Yesl I told theml" he shouted. "Now 
know it. You can go ahead and 
hate me. Who cares!" He sank to a 
slttlag position, burying his face in his 
hands, inwardly tortured. Dorofhy said 
nothing more, but Jimmy cauM almost 
hear her perplexed sigh. 

' ^ "HEY came for Jimmy again when 
the ship sloughed to a gentle landing 
on the soft humus of Ganymede's for- 
est soil. Two of the pirates led him 
■outMde the ship, where Wild Bill Hall 
was steading with the rest of Ws wa, 
Wkfag' -Sl^Jreciatively at the brittle, 
waist-h^^ forest growth, at the tow- 
ering, branchless, geometrically verti- 
cal eolunms of the keoloo trees. Every- 
body was without sjace-suits. There 



was ten pounds of pressure to the 
square inch on Ganymede. There was 
oxygen. The air was cold, but this 
planet, heated In some degree fxcm its 
molten interior, was livable. 

Wild Bill Hall breathed deeply, and 
stretched his giant arms. 

"Well, we ain't got much time to 
waste," he ruminated lazily. "How long 
before we can tap enough keoloo rub- 
ber to insulate the power cables, Trac- 

"It'll" tai* a fun day— twenty-four 
hours," said Jftaftiy fittnly. He adjusted 
his glasses. It was dark and gloomy 
on Ganymede, because Jupiter was 
hanging on the horizon, and hardly 
threw off more light than a half-Moon. 
You couldn't even see iSe tops of Ihe 
tallest keoloos. 

"What/" Hall's mouth fell open an- 
grily. "That's impossible. Lord, 
Ta«jefj don't try to pull any fast ones 
on me. We've got cops on our ttaU." 

Wild Bill Hall's navigator interposed 
thoughtfully, "Nope, Chief. Our de- 
tectors put the police a couple days 
away — that's how I figure it." 

Hall was relieved. "That's good. 
That's plenty good. But I still want 
to know why it'll take twenty-four 
fewrs, if we tap all these trees around 
here, to collect enough — " 

"8««o«e I dwibt that tint's more 
tlmn one or (wo tfees that are ready 
for tapping. Your navigator can check 
on the height of these trees by triangu- 
lation. There's only one tree that's over 
two hundred and fifty feet. When 
they get that tall they begin to manu- 
facture a growth hormone — auxin — 
in terrific quantities. They begin grow- 
ing at the rate of a couple feet a day. 
When they begin to get their surplus- 
age of auxin, they begin to nswitjfao 
ture teo/ao-teex— that's the t?tw sip. 
You mix the latex with sa!phoric, add 
and it tut»s info pliable rubber." 
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"Wait a flttentte* Hall turned to 

Ws men — ^the f our members of his crew. 
"Any of you men know anything about 
keoloo trees?" 

There was no answer. Hall said 
grudgingly, "Okay, Tracer, we'll have 
to take your word for all this. But 
I'm warning you if the police catt^ 
tip with Us, you'll die first— and you 
won't be happy while you're dying. Go 
en." 

Tracer felt sick at the brutal coarse- 
ness on Hall's face. He continued, his 
voice wavering, "I'm telling you the 
truth. I planted the first keoloos near 
the cabin, There's the cabin over there. 
I planted the first seedlings at the rate 
of one a day. When the keoloos get 
foHt hundred feet high, they doa't pK* 
iSnattgh latex to pay, and you haHre tS 
-—ah — chop 'em down. This is a one- 
msm plantation and I don't have enough 
money to hire people to help me, and 
one keoloo a day is !iU I can manage 
alone." 

"Okay," Hall rapped out. "You 
think you're a professor. Tracer? In 
other words, the keoloo-xnhhet business 
ain't any 'snap." He roared, and his 
mm politely yiftwd ^sm^ Mh» 

Tracer grlrm^ a 8iate setstfly. *^*w 
jijst giving you the main facts. I've 
only got one tree I can tap. Besides 
that, I've only got one gate." 

"Gate?" 

"A tap, a faucet — a hydrant. It's 
in the cabin." 
"Bring him along to the cabin, men." 

JIMMY TRACER wfts proud of this 
cabin. He bad built it himself out 
of brushwood. It liad a built-in fire- 
place, and upswinging beds, and good 
looking fumiiure. Ii was cozy and it 
was warm. He sighed heavily, and 
went to his tool-chest. He extracted 
the gate, and Wild Bill Hall plainly 
showed U& suspicions when be turn" 



maged around in the chest for another 
gate. 

"You won't find another gate," Jim- 
my said dolefully. "The sources of 
technological equipment are all on the 
inner planets. It costs a fortune to pay 
the freight charges on tools. I've got 
a big latex pot in the comer though — 
btand-new. I figure it'll hold exactly 
mwi^ latex to coat the gravitonic- 
power cables. But you'll have to wait 
until the pot is full before the latex 
is any good. It gets thicker as it comes 
down from the top of the tree. This 
is a standard-size latex pot." 

The men, even Hall, were hanging on 
his every word. They saw before them, 
a lank, thinly built man with a pinched- 
9P serious fa^ip4<^>^%!^^^^^Med 
eyes. Tlisy saw in hiauianaerisms 
in the dreary tone of voice an indica- 
tion not only that Jimmy realized he 
was powerless, but that an inner some- 
thing, the spirit of the man, had died. 
And they grinned at this. They knew 
Jimmy's connections with the prisoners 
they had kidnapped, and they knew 
what Jimmy's sweetheart was thinking 
of .him for collaborating with them . . . 
and what the ofbier pec^ were tihink- 
ing. 

Jimmy was urged toward the dpor of 
the cabin. He twisted, looked wltli 
imploring expression at Hall. 

"Listen," he said weakly. "I'm help- 
ing you men out of a tight spot, and I 
think in return you should do me a 
favor. It's my right. I built this 
cabin myself and there's a stream of 
good water running right under it, and 
I've got a pump in the kitchen. I've 
even got a water heater. I've got all 
kinds of canned goods and good Wined 
drinks and I've got liquor-— jpl^y of 
it over in that cabinet." 

Hall's twisted smife lasllBd* ''lya- 
uorl" he exploded. 

"Mow wait a minute," Jimnjy said 
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hurriedly. "The vomen 61 the ship 
have been crammed in that Uttle cabin 
of theirs for over half a day. They 
must feel pretty terrible. I was think- 
ing maybe you could let the vromen 
use the cabin, and you men can sleep 
outdoors — " 

"Vs sleep outdoors!" Hall chuckled, 
rocking on the balls of his feet. Then 
he raised his hand as if to hit Jimmy. 
"You fool, you think I was bom yes- 
im&B§^ Get some sort of a tiidb in 
miaff, eh? Hell. "'Remember J^f 
stayed on top as long as I havfr,liiSiW» 
I don't trust nobody. We'll, tm 
cabin and to hell with your women. 
Now get along to that keoloo-tieei " 

Jimmy let his shoulders slump in de- 
feat, but he had to lower his head to 
hide the shine in his eyes. He led the 
men outside the cabin. He blinked 
until-.fae saw the only *eoZoo-tree he 

i^iiw ap ft. « ateK * 

wobbling step straight toward the ites* 
loo — a geometrically straight fine, a 
line that had to be straight I 

Fifteen minutes later, the gate had 
been forced through the rough outer 
rind of the keoloo and had sunk deep 
into the pulp interior. The pirates 
breathed deeply, fascinated, as Jimmy 
dpeaei the gate and a red, syrupy liq- 
uid descended in a thin stream into the 
latex pot. Above them, the keoloo 
speared to the sky, losing itself. 

Wild Bill Hall exulted. He ordered 
one of his crew to take Jimmy back to 
the ship. There was a minor argu- 
ment as the man thus ordered protested. 

"Yeah," he flared. "An' wiiile I'm 
standing guard in the ship you dibiNS 
will be guzzlin' all that l^ips: 4»Mt> 

Han said coldly, "Get gdlisg. W 
send a relief in six hours. And don't 
the rest of you men think we're going 
to ^end time getting drunk — not with 
any pofice beUnd ns.*' 



JIMMY walked away with his guard 
behind him. Jimmy walked a little 
to the left of the cabin, and delibetatdy 
blundered into a brambly patch of 
Aarja-berry bushes. While his ill-hu- 
mored guard was snarling his curses 
at Jimmy for being so clumsy, Jimmy 
tore off whole handfuls of the harga- 
berries and stuffed them in his pockets. 

In the ship, Jimmy set his lips, and 
paid no attention to the hostile stares 
i^pmt H^lhia bwm^ assasiafta bent 
OH Ihite. Wthottt a word, he started 
to work. He was tired of having to 
justify himself to these men. He iirst 
of all took out a pen-knife and hacked 
away at his own rather long, unkempt 
black hair. He placed the seven-inch 
lock carefully on the floor. He took 
out a handkerchief and cut three or 
four strips away the length of hand- 
kercliief. 

itsAig at faiui la fasdnate. 

J. S. Bryant uneasily cleared his . 
throat, and Jimmy's head shot up. 

"Don't ask any questions, Mr. Bry- 1 
ant, because you can go to — " He 
stopped, eyes blazing. His tone was 
quieter, but bitter when he resumed. 
"You've always told me without minc- 
ing any words what you thought of a 
planetary horticulturist. You've never 
liad anything but contempt ior me. 
Don't say you haven't. Well, before 
this is over, you're going to come to me 
and you're going to apologize. You'll 
see. You'll learn a thing or two about 
planetary horticulturists that your type 
would never even suspect." 

He continued with his work. He 
doubled the lode of hair over a pencil, 
letting the .ends stick out from the pen- 
cil. He used the strips of cloth to bind 
the hair on the pencil and he had a 
fairly serviceable brush. Next he took 
the crystal glass case of his watch. He 
dropped the Aorgs-berries in a pile. 



GIANT OF GANYMEDE 



47 



He cracked the harga-heines at the 
seams and a fiery bright blue Kquid be- 
gan to fill up the bowl of the glass- 
case. 

The men were on their feet now, 
entirely forgetting themselves. Jimmy 
dipped the bruah in the fiery blue liq- 
uid and began to paint a blue rectangle 
four feet deep on the locked door of 
the cabin. After the rectangle was 
completed, he lighted a cigarette and 
walked softly, springily, up and down 
in the cabin's quiet, his face pale with 
nervousness. Fifteen minutes passed. 
Jimmy took his pen-knife, then, scraped 
along the blue rectangle. A bluish 
granular substance came away. When 
ta was finished, the borders of the rec- 
Smgle were perhaps a sixty-fourth of 
ati faiCh deep. 

J. S. Bryant took one look at that, one 
look at Jimmy, and then quietly 
dropped to his knees and began to crack 
Asrja-berries into the watch case. 

"I remember this stuff," he said cas- 
ually, as he worked. "One of the new 
etching Suids. Amalgamates with met- 
al. Didn't kmirlfeWWisqi^Wi^i 
though." 

"Yes, sir," said Jimmy huskily. 

"Here you are, boy," said one of the 
other men, rather sheepishly handing 
Tracer the harga-juice. 

Jimmy painted the rectangle again. 
He had desperately resolved to let 
these men eat themselves up with curi- 
osity, but he couldn't keep it in. He 
had to let them know, part of it, any- 
way. "It'll take hours to eat away a 
hole through the door so we can get 
out. We'll have to fight our guard. 
But it may be that my other plan will 
hatch before this one. If only Hall 
and his men stay in the cabin — if they 
don't notice what's happening to the 
keoloo tree. In sixteen hours, a few 
minutes less, if it works out the way I 
want it to, we won't ever have to worry 



about Hall again. I'm worried though, 
I hoped they'd get drunk, but I don't 
think they will. We better take our 
chance to escape here now. Then we 
have to get close to the cabin to make 
sure none of them esc^ when the 
keoloo falls." 

J. S. Bryant grudgingly asked ii<» 
questions. But his eyes twioBei. 

"Okay, boy," said Fahenstock sofl? 
ly. "You know what you're up to. 
You crack the whip." The other ■mm 
nodded gimiLy. 

T ONG hours passed. Jimmy slept 
once, the others working on the 
door. Twice he talked with Dorothy, 
He couldn't tell her what was btewing, 
because he'd have to talk too loud. But 
his heart leaped at what she ssdd. 

Her voice was miserable. "I'm sony 
about all the arguments we had al»»t 
your — plants, Jimmy, dear. I was go- 
ing to stay on Callisto and help you, 
and make up for everything. . . ." 

Success came, after seventeen hours. 
Their guard brought their rations once. 
He dioved the txay in and backed out, 
holing his Sare-sUck. L^ter, when the 
rectangular pane! swung away as if on 
a hinge, JinUny was the first one 
through. 

He went padding down a corridor, 
straight toward the control room. They 
surprised their guard reading a maga- 
zine. He was disarmed, gagged, and 
bound before he knew what was hap- 
pening. They took his flare-stick, but 
found no other weapons. 

They left the ship, five shadows fii 
Ganymedan darkness, looking toward 
the brightly lit cabin. Laughter and 
loud talk came from the cabin, and the 
clink of glasses. But it was not drunk- 
en laughter. Hall was too wise in the 
game to let his men get out of control. 

"We're no match for them," the 
pud^ man named FahiN^tock said 



"Hat keoho-ttee ts, though," Jimmy 
said savagely. "I expected it to fall 
before this, but it's liable to go any 
minute. Look! See how the tree is 
curving straight toward the cabin? It 
can't take much of that curvature. It's 
own weight will break it off near the 
base. The tree is ten feet in diameter. 
M crush and kill—" 

"I can't see the tree curving," Bry- 
M doubtiully, 

*»-curving, all ri^l. Ws foa ttk 
to see It, I guess." 

Jimmy held the flare-stick. He want- 
ed to get closer to the cabin. He crept 
forward. Jimmy spoke slowly. If any- 
body escaped the cabin when the tree 
fell they would have to jump him. 

"But I don't see wky the tree should 
fsll," Fahenstock wheezed irritably, 
"ted I don't think we should get 
•thteite. We're-" 

Sbinebody sshed him. They moved 
through the chill air, across the brit- 
tly crunching humus — and suddenly 
Jimmy felt the hair rise on the back 
of his neck. Whether it was intuition 
or just a sense of hearing which told 
him somebody was behind them he 
would never know. He started to whirl, 
but a voice lashed out, 

"All right, misters — hands up!" 

Jbamy froze, 9 tnrihie inaredulity 
growing in hiifa. That this should bap- 
pen at the last minute was maddening. 
He faltered but a gun prodded him ag- 
onizingly. His hands wavered upward. 
He knew now what had happened. This 
man was the relief guard. He must 
have seen them leave the ship and had 
skirted around behind them. 

"How'd you bii^s break out, any- 
way?" the pirate demanded wonder- 
"Okay, match, into the calmi. 
Well see what the chief has to say 
about this;" 

Jinrn^ would rather have marched 



into war than enter Ae caUn. Good 
God, any minute the kealoo would go) 
He couldn't break for it now. That 
would mean certain death. He forced 
his terrified brain to think. They 
couldn't all be in the cabin when the 
tree fell. Otherwise, what would hap- 
pen to Doroths? her mother a^ 
their maid? 

As they entered the cabin, Jimmy de- 
liberately fell to the rear, letting J. S. 
fii^MS lead the W!^; Tb^gwsi's^mm 
podded against Jtinmy's ibab'k as wild 
Bill Hall looked up from the table 
around which he and the rest of the 
crew was gathered. He blinked at J. S. 
Bryant. 

The pirate who held the gun on them 
explained briefly. Hall rose danger- 
ously. "You boys are resourceful," he 
admitted. "I guess I'll have to cham 
you in the ship." 

AT THAT moment, JiBiffly taard 
something. A brittle splitting 
sound. Alone of all the men in the 
cabin, he knew what that sound meant. 
The keoloo tree has a fairly tough rind 
of bark around its ponderous, pulpy in- 
terior. It was that tough casing alone 
which was holding the dangerously 
leaning kecioo erect. The ^liting sound 
meant that the keoleo had already 
started to fall. 

An eternity seemed to after tet 
sound. Jimmy's life paraded before 
his mind as it does for a man near death. 
He thought of Dorothy, of Bryant, of 
the thousands of settlers who might 
have to wait another quarter of a cen- 
tury for the industrialization of the 
Saturnian and Jovian Worlds if Bryant 
died. And Brjrant lewld die unless — 

Jimmy did not tbii& of himself. He 
cooUn't This was: the time when the 
m^vicbial became nt?, and the thousand 
to one chance bad to be taken. 

There is a certain judo trick wherein 
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one can sometimes best a man who has 
a gun sticking in your bacli. Jimmy 
pulled it. He turned his body at right 
angles, so quickly that the gun was 
pointing at empty air. The gun fired, 
iHli ^ mm^a tawt of killing light 
stiiA i iSrate in flie throat. Jimmy's 
right arm swung down, knocking the 
flare-stick from the man's hand, and 
bringing Jimmy facing him. Jimmy 
pushed his face in and tripped bim and 
yelled, 

"Make a break for Itl Get out of the 
cabin!" 

He whirled again, kicked the kitchen 
table up into the pirates' face just as 
Hall was about to fire, ^vmsfthing wa« 
wildest confusion. Jimmy dioved one 
of Bryant's more stupid friends toward 
the door. The four men tumbled out 
ahead of Jimmy. All of this could 
not have taken more than fifteen sec- 
onds from the time the keoloo tree's 
bark had split. Jimmy turned around 
just as Wild Bill Hall framed his mas- 
sive body in the doorway. 

Jimmy looked at him savagely. His 
booted foot drove square into Wild 
Bill Hall's stomach. He staggered back 
into the cabin and Jimmy yelled, 
"That's for the rubber check!" Jimmy 
hurled himself from the cabin. 

And the keoloo fell, Jimmy heard 
the swishing sound as it cut the air, as 
it fell, slowly under this lower gravity, 
but fast enough. The tree fell athwart 
the cabin. It cru^d through the two- 
by-four joists. The cabin crunched, 
and snapping boards slung-shot them> 
selves high into the air. The powdered 
debris of ma.sonry rose in hissing clouds- 
Walls tumbled inward, and the cabin 
lay in awful havoc. 

No sign of life came from that 
tumbled heap, no outcry, no movement. 
And now that the worst was over, 
Jimmy Tracer's knees wobbled, and he 
sat down, bis body one mass of «hnfcii<g 



nerves. Later, the men went toward 
the ship, found the keys to the cabin 
on the person of the one pirate who 
remained alive, and ttmi the tiaee 
women. 

Dorothf tftsR? i^rf sobbing into 
Jimmy's alWs. 

"We didn't know ttftoltodWi^arf- , 
to you," she chattered, fat* tar- 
streaked. Jhnmy rumpled his hand 
adoringly through her auburn hair. 

"It's all right now. Everything's all 
right, honey. The police will be along 
sooner or later, but in the meantime 
we'll just camp here. And I don't care 
any more — a c t u a 1 1 y — whether your 
father Wlds bis space-ship factmy near 
Jupiter or near Saturn. It ik>esn't mat- 
ter. The main thing is that this neck 
of the woods is going to be indus- 
trialized!" 

JS. BRYANT made a harrumph-vag 
• sound. He grasped Jimmy's shoul- 
der looking him square in the eyes. 

"I care, Jimmy," he said quietly. 
"We've abready decided on the site for 
the factory. Tbe others agree with me. 
We're gofaig to build it in tiie Jovian 
System. Matter of fact, ah, seeing as 
how you seemed to have kept abreast 
of market trends and akeady have a 
keoloo plantation laid out — ^we're gotog 
to build it on Ganymede!" 

"That is," put in Fahenstock quickly, 
hopefully, "if you'll sell us keoloo- 
rubbei. 
"W*ljM' said Jimmy. 
•We don't know if we will or not," 
Dorothy Bryant said, looking at her 
father with hostile eyes. "Some of the 
things you've said about Jimmy weren't 
so nice, dad, and I think — " 

"All right, damnit!" roared Bryant. 
"My own daughter always has gone 
against me. Jimmy, I apologize. I 
mean that sincerely. I guess / was the 
sucker, not realiidng that you really 



so 
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knew your onions — and your harga- 
berries and your keoloos — " 

He stuck out his hand and Jimmy 
took it, his eyes shining. "Thanks, 
dad. We'll be able to supply you all the 
fetf/oo-rubber you want." 

"What I want to knowi" said Fahen- 
sM(, "is hm taw» tJK ttse--^' 

"^was grtttg to flflll I ptoued 
it. It was touch and go from the first. 
On the regular keoloo plantations, you 
leave the gate in one side of the tree 
for an hour, then put it in the other 
side. Or you use two gates. But if 
you leave the gate in one side too long, 
it means that you're draining the growth 
hormone auxin from one side of the 
tree only. Keolo-latex is one half auxin. 
So one side of the tree gnms more 
than the other, and it begins to curve 
. . . the keoloo grows fast. It fell. 
And it fen across the cabin because I 



walked directly away from the cabin 
and inserted the gatel 

"It isn't a new principle," Jimmy said 
earnestly. "Auxin was discovered in 
the early twentieth century by Boynsen, 
Jensen, Paal, Thimann, and a bum^ ol 
others, and they got much the Sipl 
^Senst X Ad, only on a smidte SHto" 

Borofhy captured Jimmy after thai 
and dragged him to a secluded spot, 
touching his stubbled face. Her eyes 
shone. "Jimmy," she whispered, "can 
we build a house — right here? Wh#a 
we're married?" 

Jimmy took off his glasses. He al- 
ways felt braver when his eyes were a 
litde blurred. "^\'hat do y«u mean 
wkmt" he demanded. "Wait till the 
captain p{ tlott police cruiser gets here. 
With ytjur falher's blessing, we'll be 
man and wife before we leave this 
planet!" 



By JACK SHERIDAN 

"Behold our progress/** the Assyrian cried, mewing 
the blazing sky^ 

The lojty towers, the we/ts of sun-baked brick, the brazen gates, 

the #0B(^^1<8«W«i high, , 
The roil of chaiiols hi the narrow ways, the glittering ($^M 

thronging mart and street, 
The gleaming flash oj spears beneath the tsm, ttt sililliDi freaA tf 

conquering legions' feet. 
"BMld em frogfess and enlightenment I We are the people! 
We SkM surely stand." 

-^AND SPSAKING THUS THEY PASSED. 

The moon shines cold above the desert sands, 
The thin winds whimper lone across the maste; 

The shifting dunes long since have rolled onS ehs^ 
Above dead cities ages-long e^aced. 

The monuments arid towers are overthrown. 
The tablets moulder in the sword bladefs rust. 

And all the glory that the past hat hmnm 

Sm immMtd, tlit ■l^riHemJ^a: ^0%, 

"Behold our progress!" Hear proud Egypt's boast: temples and 

pyramids and painted stone; 
Column on column reared beside the Kile; throughout the world 

for wealth md smmce knmmi 
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Mkk galleys cliisterins on the river's flood; learning and wisdom 

sMIerei in the halls; 
VeU mBtaments of power on every hmd; ranked gath ef sfom and 

massive sculptured walls. 
"Behold our progress and enlightenment I We are the peaflel 

We shall surely stand." 

—AND SPEAKING THUS THEY PASSED. 

The jackal whines among the faUen stones, 

The jpahtted tombs no longer guard their rfiSfc, 
The desert winds disport with mummy dust, 

The gods are fallen and their glory Jled. 
The bats at even flitter forth from hales 

Wherein aged shreds of human clay are thrust. 
The silken sails and gilded galley poles 

Hane crmtUtd, like the btiMers—into ehtst. 

"BehM our progress!" Bear the tramp 0} Rome; legion on legion 
on the stone paved ways. 

Clatter of chariots; tread of marching feet; standards ablaze be- 
neath the morning rays; 

Mistress of all the world, from pine to palm, art and adornmeuti 
flicked from every land; 

Untiarchs in chains behind her chariot whmii; Sole t*ol #s^- 
iribute to a conqueror's hand. 

"Behe^ ^ff fft^^ mi enlightenment t We are 'the people! 
'We shM mily stand." 

—AND SPEAKING THUS THEY PASSED, 

The broken pillars in the FdruM lie. 

And shattered fragments strew the Circus floor. 
The loathsome beggars gather in the shade 

Of walls whose echoes legions wake no more. 
The brazen bucklers turn no foeman's steel. 

The short, keen sword no longer makes its thrudi 
Jm^: all the Empire that hailed Caesar lord 

'iffi$/0u$Mtd,. lihf'-iU builders — into dmt. 

"Behold our progress!" Emperor, King and Czar; navies far flung 

and battle flags unfurled; 
Europe a checkerboard of blood and flame; their legions mustering 

throughout the world. 
Bern once again, while red the f»»8 roitrs, the puny wicei dtaut- 

ing each to each. 
Each m tk&9thws ^tovldering the blame; hear once again the weary, 

age old speech. 

"Behold mtr fropess and enlightenment! We are tike peoplel 
We sUt surely stand." 

—AND AS THEY SPEAK THEY PASS. 

The dreadnoughts fade beneath the ocean's swell 

The cities flame; the flelds are black with dead. 
The highways shake beneath the tread of hosts 

Pouring to meet the flame-shot storm of lead. 
Women, sad-eyed, the hushing hamlets flll; 

The needy seek in vain starvation's crust; 
And aU the gam of hard-wrought centuries 

Is crumilmg, with its bmlders — inte dust. 
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It was an incredible world wrh«re tize 
didn't mean a thing — because it was all so 
mixed up. An ant might be almost godlike. 



* 




SHRINKY and I were strolling "Why not let them fight it out?" I 

through the zoo when she noticed said, 

the Hfe and death struggle at our "Why, you heartless thing. Suppose 

feet. the little black one gets hi^ km4 lttt« 

"Look at them fight ! " she said. "Isn't off?" Shrinky wailed, 

that disadfttl? Sraneooe's gmng to get "It'll teach him not to pick on mon- 

Mfe4 ^pandol Dao't jtist stand sters ten times his size," I said. "Any 

thetB. Do sameilmgl" little black ant ought to have better 

m 
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sense than to pick on a worm that big 
... By George, thsy are an even match, 
at that!" 

"I wonder which one ought to win," 
Shirky said, and the serious look in her 
pretty face was too njuch for me. 

"All right, dear," I said. "I'll reduce 
myseJf in size and ecawl throng the 
fence and pick up a worm's eye view 
of this fracas. It'll only take a few 
minutes. You wait right here — " 

"If you're going to shrink, I'm going 
to, too," Shrinky said. So we both grit- 
ted our teeth and began to shrink. We 
shrank, clothes and all, until "me were 
as small as thimbles. 

W« relfed through the steel fence to 
stand within three inches of this furious 
little slug-fest. Believe me, that little 
inky monster — a black artt to you^ — ^was 
hurling a mean belly-punch. Thump, 
thump, thump, slug! The big puffy 
green squirmer — worm to you — whirled 
and coiled and writhed in pain. He was 
scrapping for dear Ufe, what there was 
left of it. 

"Do something!" Shrinky squealed 
in her pipsqueak voice. 

"Not till T shrink some more," I said. 
So I shrank some more . . . 

JF YOU want to know how we got that 
way — Shrinky and I— you're wel- 
come to look up our case histories in 
any up-to-date library. Consult Volume 
25 of the 25th century Anatomical 
Laboratories, Inc., and you'll get the 
whole history of the flexible hormone 
theory. You'll find that Shrinky and I 
are the first Successfifl ejtperiments in 
this line. The doctors were considerate, 
you'll observe, in applying their mir- 
acles to the two of us, rather than to 
me alone. You see, whether a fellow's 
as big as an elephant or as tiny as a 
candle, he sttU gj^tedates companion- 
ship. 

Of eottrse you've sew those oatland- 



ish pictures of us in the science supple- 
ments of the newspapers. The ones 
taken on our wedding day were re- 
printed in the encyclopedia yearbooks. 

Remember the one of me standing 
fifteen feet tall, smiUng down at 
Shrinky? She was just two inches high, 
comietting t^ Sit ate from under the 
cuff of my trousers. 

"Can this be love?" the caption read. 

Beside it was the other picture with 
our dimensions reversed. I was two 
inches tall, and Shrinky was all of 
twelve feet. I stood on the back of her 
hand, and the caption had her saying, 
"Isn't Expando a little dear?" 

Jiowj many people still think that 
this was trick photography. But any- 
one who has seen us in our vaudeviJle 
act knows better. We can, and io, 
change our sizes. We can change as 
easily as a chameleon seems to change 
his colors. It's almost as natural with 
us as eating or sleeping. 

The one deceptive thing about those 
pictures was that they gave the impres- 
sion we are usually of very different 
a^es— that when one of us is a giant the 
otfc« ij Bkely to be a Tom Thumb. Very 
iws^ Is tMs #ft ease. Except dniitig 
our vaa4evttle stams, we are nearly al- 
ways matched for size. 

Why? 

Because Shrinky is a very gracious 
wife, and she adapts herself quickly. A 
very lovely and agreeable kid. The mo- 
ment she finds me aakiag a change she 
follows suit. 

"Mm does it feel to be abletochange 
yoiir size?" people are forever asking 
us. 

"Very convenient," Shrinky will say 
with a twinkle. "For instance, if Ex- 
pando and I become embarrassed at a 
party, we can literally grow small and 
hide under the rug." 

And that's no exaggeration. Fact is, 
we can shrink down to pin-point cahber. 
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Maybe smaller. But we ctaj't Ott^ 
try. Shrinko gets nervoos. So j|q> ti* 
onlookers. For example, back stage, 
before our first vaudeville performance, 
we gave a little demonstration for the 
stage hands. And you should have seen 
that colored janitor's eyes tag out. 
We'd only shrunk to football size wl^ 
he began to wave his arms. 

"Boy, you-all sure caa, shortijy," he 
said, showing his white teeth in a nerv- 
otts grin. "Jis' be scm ytm-all dw»' 
foijjt how to spamSfyt" 

Well Ae master of ceremonies had 
ten scraping to think up a stage name 
for us, and he seized on that colored 
janitor's word. He told the story to 
our first audience, and we've been Mr. 
and Mrs. "Spandify" ever since. 

Soon after this unique ability came 
into our possession, we b^gan to rreog* 
i^ize little changes la o^r charaeters. 
Already, we differ from you in a num- 
iw of ways, nd doiik. A«4«e6ftl»- 
Iqjortant differences is this new interest 
we take in the smaller forms of life 
about us. We feel a concern for their 
struggles. 

And that brings me back to this Ufe- 
and-death combat in the zoo, just in- 
side the big steel fence marked 
PACBYDERUS .... 

CHAPTER II 

Knockout Drops 

T JUMPED around like a referee at a 
prize fight. 
The battle royal could easily have in- 
volved all four of us if Shrinky and I 
hadn't been nimble. Here they came, 
wiling, jumping, slugging and biting. 
^Eke big green squirmer flung himself 
into a figure 5 and snapped out like an 
exclanatioa mark. His crusty green 
mandibles caught the inky monster by 
a leg and aipped some hairs off. 



Vbe inky monster leaped mtt hfcn^ 
mi caught sight of us. Fw m festint 
he, ducked Jow like a car eax^ by a 
stt^JS^t. He was almost as Wg as a 
car to me. In comparison to my re- 
duced body, his head was a shiny black 
barrel with steel jaws. His long, 
stocky, elbowed antennae jerked back. 
The holes in the ends of those black 
antennae had a sensitive look, lifcgi tfee 
ends of elephants' trunks. 

"He SJWto pmJ" Shrinky aasd. 
"Come badtf 

Those antennae vibrated, and I knew 
Shrinky was right. He did smell me. 
I could take that as an insult if I wanted 
to. It made no difference to him. He 
had spied me, and here he came like an 
armored truck of death. For some 
foolish reason, I had reduced myself to 
less than half his size. In a ^It 1 would 
be no match for him and I ktiew it. 

"Expand! Ex^paad!" Shrinky 
Squi^. '^1 Re's golhg to bite! 
Look outl Run/ RunI" 

I tried to run. It was like trying to, 
outrun a nightmare. This fellow was 
used to hard, bumpy surfaces. Beneath 
my feet was the floor of concrete which 
formed the base of the steel fence. To 
one of my size it was a series of boulders 
afldjs»p#lte& .Jut I ran, lumped, «iA 
hurflW (MMtit^m, and sud- 

denly-^ 

Spat/ A raindrop struck directly in 
his path. For just an instant it dis- 
concerted him. Just time for me to 
double my fists tight enough to start ex- 
panding. Was Shrinky expanding too? 
"Shrinky! Shrinky! Where are you?" 
I shouted. 

My rapid swelHng had a wonderful 
^ct Ujxm the ixikf moastar coming at 
me. My voice, loo, made Mm thought^ 
ful. Two more raindrops spatted down 
between us. I concentrated on clench- 
ing my fists as hard as I could, to hurry 
myexpas^B. My ,sca£e<fidn?tdimii»- 
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ish as my size increased— not according 
to the perspiration that dripped from 
my forehead. 

But in a moment I was as large as a 
young frog. That did it. The black 
monster wouldn't have hesitated to 
battle a young tadpole, or maybe a baby 
mouse. But there were limits to his 
foolhardy nerve. His steps came slower. 
On top of a crest of concrete he paused. 
His eyes opened widrar. His jaws closed. 
His antennae drew back. 

A"bruptly he whirled around and 
raced away. 

I mopped my wet brow. The blood 
began to circulate through my plum- 
sized body once again. 

"Shrinky! Shrinky!" Where had 
she gone? "ShrinkyI Come on, we're 
getting out of this^"' 

I don't mind saying I was sore. T was 
already formulating a bit of unpleasant 
conversation for her benefit. It had 
been her idea, to come down to this con- 
crete and play god to these little bestial 
monsters. All right, we'd faced them. 
But far from seeing that justice was 
dijne we had only postponed their fight. 
Already the bristling black ant was on 
his way back for another go at tbe Wg 
puffy green worm. 

"Shrinky!" I kept shouting. The 
heck of it was, 1 didn't know what size 
Shrinky I was looking for. She might 
have shrunk too small to be seen. On the 
other hand, she might have returned to 
normal already. (She had spoken of 
staying large to keep watch for any 
elephants in this pen who might chance 
to stray along the fence.) I glanced up- 
ward. All I could see was the high steel 
fence towering toward the gray misty 
sky. The raindrops were bouncing 
around me. When a man is no bigger 
than a hen ej^ a few raindrops make an 
awful impression, If Shrinky were out 
in this — 

I saw her, now. She lay almost 



directly beneath the steel of the fence. 
She lay as if asleep. She was still quite 
small — no larger than a jelly bean. Her 
white skirt was twisted in disarray. 

Near her was the big puffy green 
squirmer, fully three times her size. Its 
head was less than an inch away from 
tor bS#. Whether it had already struck 
Irer I raoHn't tell. Its big green jaws 
gaped open, I saw the glistening wet- 
ness of its mouth. How much poison 
was in that liquid? 

The puffy green worm lifted its head 
like the end of a crawling question 
mark. It was poised to strike. 

I must have shouted like a fire alarm 
in that moment. I must have bounded 
like a bolt of lightning. I ran with 
clenched fists. I expanded as I ran, and 
my rapid-fire steps widened. 

Shrinky didn't answer me. She didn't 
mme. The big green ugly head arced 
downi^rd, In that instant I caught 
the vision of certain death. 

CHAPTER III 

Dungeons: <^ Bbck EaF#i 

A COUPLE of slashing raindrops 
played m» in luek. Thf^fsma^sd 
the monster-creeper across it$ blunt 
nose. Il drew its head back. Kar a ^iSt 
second it was stymied. Raindrops were 
under some of its hundred feet, and it 
skidded like a cat running too fast to 
turn the comer. In that split second I 
pounced. 

I grabbed both hands around its cold, 
spongy neck and swung it like a sack 
of flour. It rolled and went into a 
spasm of jerking. But the advantage 
of its size and weight was mine. I 
jerked it off its hundred feet, I whirled 
it, threw it. It sailed over Shrinky's 
head, caught on the low bar of the 
steel fence. It hung there, stunned. 
Its big greenish purple eyes ^tfn with 
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color like whirling marbles. 

"ShrinkyI ShrinkyI" I was wild, 
desperate. The poor little thing, still 
less than half the size of an ant, lying 
there like dead . . . She waa breathing 
softly. I gathered her up in my arms. 
I hurried off with her toward the 
other side of the fence — and that just 
goes to show how your human-sized 
habits will keep a grip on you. The 
enemies that had assailed us were no 
respecters of such large f ence»: as life 
big steel elephant fence. 

So, on second thought, I took refuge 
h&m& Om feaee, fe n« laindrops 
were coming down fast now. I paused 
directly uBder the bar of steel, so that 
Shrinky was sheltered, lying limp in my 
•arms. 

I must have been still breathing hard 
from the fight. For Shrinky opened her 
eyes looked up at me, and shook her 
itead gr43gglly. Then she whispered 
tensely, "What is the matter, Espando? 
Did they — did they get you?" 

"Not me. You." 

"Not me," she said, tryin| ia mtuk 
away the terror that must i»we %eto 
in my eyes. "All that got me was a 
raindrop. How it smacked me! Guess 
I'm just a sissy, but it sure gave me 
jto awful jar." 

"Let's get out of here," I said. 

But at the moment I didn't see the 
iiky-Wack atit that had atsirted all this 
trouble. In fact, I saw bo ants. So 
we hesitated and caught our breath. It 
wasn't a comfortable thought to be 
emerging from our tiny size to full stat- 
ure in the midst of a solid rain. I 
shrank down to Shrinky's size, just to 
be congenial, and we stuck to our 
shelteti 

^^OW the wounded green crawler 
slipped, kerplop! to the bumpy 
concrete a few lengths ft<>m us. 
It lay ikae, its fat baify tIrAMsg with 



pain. I thought it best to keep 
Shrinky's eyes away from the sight, but 
she turned and stared. Her face lighted 
with a strange mixture of terror and 

"Oh, 'Spando! What happened?" 

"That big boy ran into some trouble," 
I said sarcastically. "If the black 
monster comes back for him, he'll be 
a pushover. In fact, I think he'll die." 

"Then you — ^you took sides, Ex- 
pando! You did it!" Her little body 
stiffened with anger. "You've already 
played god and settled the fight. Oh, 
'Spande!* 

I tried to get a word inedgewke, but 
■poor little Shrihky was in tears. Sife 
was sure I had acted impulsivelyj 
How could I know I hadn't struck out 
against an innocent Ufe? 

I shook her and made her listen to 
me. "Shrinky, dear, that creature was 
all set to take a bite out of your pretty 
face when I grabbed it. Is that any 
pfff fet sm innocent life tq behave 
ftmrt it* god?" 

TbSi 'tetrilying rewlation was too 
much for her and she buried her sobs 
against my shoulder. 

"There, there. You just forget it. 
I've got you right here in my arms — " 

But I didn't have. If there's any- 
thing that takes the wind out of a fel- 
low's sails it's to be caught off guard 
just when he's cooittg to his lady-love 
(bat he's, ker Wg strong hma. X was 
caught off gnard. The roar =of rain, 
and the screen of spraymg drops all 
around us, gave that inky monster all 
the sound and smoke screen he needed 
to slip up on us. Something thudded 
against the small of my back like an 
oversize baseball bat. Shrinky flew out 
of my hands and went sprawling. Her 
little yellow blouse and white skirt 
caught a spray of muddy raindrops as 
she felL 

The inly moastw was on me, kick- 
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ins and sbpltol 1% m iron-dad 
grizzly hm. Three awful wallops got 
me aacmi the back before I could re- 
cover my balance. Believe roe, that 
ant was fast and treacherous. His legs 
were more like metal and leather than 
flesh. I was only flesh— god-flesh I In 
that terrifying moment, with poor 
Shrinky wailing for help, and myself 
facing death, I could have sold all my 
god-playing talents for a pair of wings, 
and never quibbled over the price. In 
my reduced state, that inky monster 
could walk over tm as easy as a milk 
horse over a traffic button. 

He walked into me, like a prize 
fighter going after a midget opponent. 
But this time he didn't strike me. He 
grabbed me. He grabbed Shrinky. He 
carried us off through the rain. 

rya THE way to the ast Hll Shrinky 
aog^ iftyia^ iMt», The fltst 
time was when she saw two other 
Maek ants standing alongside our path, 
staring. She must have seen what I saw 
— that they opened their eyes with a 
look of amazed respect. But not for 
us — oh, no. For the black ant that 
was carrjSng us, mxd for his scars of 
battle. 

They might lm6 tett sayipg, ""lo.ok 
at Tuffy. He must have been in one 
devil of a scrap. Look at that left front 
leg with half the hairs tipped off. Well, 
anyway, he's bringing home some din- 
ner. The queen will like that." 

Whether or not they actually said 
any such thing, it was plain enough that 
they were taking in a situation which 
could have been summed up in those 
words. For we were on our way to the 
depths, and again Shrinky was crying 
like a spanked baby. 

Then her howling stopped for the 
second tiinc, just after we came to the 
end of that long path covered with 
rain-slapped grass blades. Now we 



were on a smM MHoek*! Ktle <o^l — 
sand &nd dirt to yon. From ibis ant 
hill vantage point we caught om last 
view of the wider world before we were 
carted down into the earthen dungeons. 
What Shrinky saw was an elephant. 

That was a sight I'll never forget. 
I never saw an elephant that didn't look 
pretty big; but when you're reduced to 
less than the size of an ant, well, the 
little boy wasn't exaggerating when ie 
said it a, bellova big el|pb«t, 
Shrinky and I both saw it. We both 
saw that it liked the rain and had con- 
cluded that this would be nice weather 
to take a stroll along the fence. It was 
sauntering toward us. 

Then we went down. Down through 
spirals, curves and coils. Down through 
the passages full of strange odors that 
were more than soft dry e^ttb* Pas- 
sages that grew so Mack tJwt Sirinky 
kept whispering to me to be sure I was 
still there. 

CHAPTER IV 

Fiivort for the Queen 

'"^HERE'S the queen," Shrinky irfA 
nudging me quietly. 

"How do you kstow?" 

"Because .she's the largest. Mi ym 
san tell by the way she's looking us 
Bver, wondering how we'll taste." 

"I thought the queen was supposed 
to have wings." I was sure that 
Shrinky would know about such things, 
and the more I could keep her mind on 
them, the less she'd think about the 
dangers. 

For my part, I was in a whirl. These 
ants were surrounding us by the 
thousands, from the sounds of scratch- 
ing feet along these black paths. And 
they could brush past us and scrape 
our torn legs with the tgugh, saw-like 
hairs on their legs, without ever bother- 
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lag to IfiquiTe whether we were gods, 
on htttnans, or snails. If our godlike 
ideals hadn't been thoroughly punc- 
tured by this time, nothing more than 
this was needed to lay us low. 

Shrinky was squeezing my hand 
when our captor, "Tuffy," pushed us 
back into the corner. We could still 
see the queen, and as we became msf* 
accustomed to the nemlf total 4arkr 
ness, our eyes succeeded in making out 
the form and contour of this earthern 
chamber. Some of the tiny rocks 
glowed with a dull light, and against 
this background we could see the forms 
of many ants parading back and forth. 

The queen presided over this turmoil. 
She was three or four times as large 
as some of the underveloped members 
of the colony. According to Shrinky, 
she lived and ^w fat Ijy virtue of 
timt "wwfe, and when she felt like it 
she wonM lay aJKsther batch of eggs 
and hatch out another family of 
workers. . 

"But she'll always stay right here," 
Shrinky said. "She has torn off her 
wings because she doesn't need them 
any more. You know how married life 
is; the wife is supposed to quit lut- 
tering around, mi the husband is sup- 
posed to see tiat she ba« a comfortable 
home, and gets plenty of delicacies to 
eat—" 

"Such as us." 

"And has plenty of maids to work 
for her, and plenty of cows to furnish 
milk for the whole household — " 

"Cows?" 

"Ants do have them, the aphids, you 
know. They need them, with such 
large families. But they need other 
fowl, too, and that's probably why 
Tuffy pitied on the big green worm." 

It was interesting to watch the com- 
ings and goings of these tunnel dwellers, 
and to speculate upon their plans for 
us. It became a game witJi us to watch 



our chance to expand ourselves in size. 
We crowded as far out of sight as we 
could, not to be discovered in this 
process. For I had not forgotten that 
my impressive size had once caused 
Taffy to turn t»il and run. 

AS WE expanded ever so carefully, 
we began to damage some e£ ties 
tunnels overhead. Seven or eight of- 
ficious ant guards csme around tb se6 
what was the matter. They crept close 
and one of them gave me a push in the 
stomach. He tried to reach the top of , 
my head, but this required hint to 
crawl up on my shoulder. 

"We're as big as olives," Shrin^ 
whispered. "They don't like it." 

"No one likes olives at-fis^i" 

"They're pounding me oB the imi. 
What shall I do?" 

"Grab them. Squeeze the life out 
of a few of the devils. We're not taking 
any torture off these little brutes," I 
snapped. "And if that queen gets too 
arrogant — " 

"We're not in danger, are we, 
'Spando? There aren't enough of them 
to—" 

"Of course not. As long as we keep 
our size." 

:Stoi«ky threw off the inky monsters 
that wMe crowding her, and they fell 
baefcj somewhat dismayed over finding 
so large a captive. They began to run 
around in circles, apparently passing 
the excitement along the line. 

Shrinky's hand was trembling against 
my arm, and again I tried to assure her 
that we were in no real danger. But 
we both knew what neither of us ad- 
mitted aloud. As long as that hesny 
thump-thump-thump kept jarring the 
earth we were in plenty of peril. That 
elephant was stamping around close 
over our heads. 

If our bodies grew much larger his 
foot could crush us like eggs. I{ we 
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got much smaller, the ants could mob 
us. At present we were trapped, and 
the best we could do was to remain 
no larger than olives. 

Now the swarming denizens of this 
underground chamber arranged them- 
selves more or less like an audience as- 
sembled for a concert or a pobBc 
speech. The queen was the mMwa of 
ceremonies, and dfd she do some fancy 
prancing bacli and forth hi front of her 
pubUc ! 

"I don't like her," Shrinky whis- 
pered. "She puts on too many airs." 

"She's got a chorus of boy friends 
there that are running her a close sec- 
ond. Look at 'em strut. They must 
be prime ministers or someflttng."' 

When the little group of swaggenng 
males took their places lifc« statues 
around the queen, she gave some sort 
of signal, and who should step out in 
the center but our own scrappy, hard- 
bitten Tuffy! 

"They're doing honors for Tuffy!" 
Shrinky whispered. '-He must have 
wen some omqietidsn tst bravery/' 

"He conquered B5," I whispered. 
"Look oat, something's going to hap- 
pen." 

"What do you mean?" 

"I think he's' going to present us to 
the queen for her dinner." 

"But he can't do that," Shrinky ob- 
jected. "We're gods. We won't stand 
for it. How can we come down here 
apd <l9 tbeui gopd twcus if <bey mt 

*'& di«sce to eat us is the only good 
turn they want. But they've got a 
surprise coming, Shrinky. When that 
tough boy captured us we were small. 
Now we're fifty times his size. He's 
gonna have trouble making his story 
sack." 

A HD fliat. was exactly what hap- 
pened. You could see it in thdr 



gestures. A dozen of those jealous 
prime ministers stood back stiffiy, wait- 
ing to see what sort of prisoners Tuffy 
would bring forth. 

At the same time they carried on a 
sly play of agnals to the hundreds of 
worker ants that made up the surround- 
ing audience. As if to say, "Keep your 
eyes on' Tuffy, boys. "He thinks he's 
going to gain the favor of the queen 
that belongs to us. But just wait. If 
she doesn't like what he's got to offer, 
she'll probably bjfe Mt hssd. o8- MS 
we'll help her." 

Well, Tuffy called us out and we 
scraped our heads along the dirt ceil- 
iBgSj,4Bd piled the dfct ba«k oi m with 
oor hands t«tnake racan lor oraselves 
in the tight little chamber. Tttffy 
looked at us, from the legs up, and he 
almost fell over. 

Then he looked back at the row of 
mockers and scorners, and suddenly he 
stiffened. He was going to stick by his 
bluff. He swaggered, and tossed his 
head, and beat his front feet on the 
floor and bounced around, al! as II -to 
ay, "Thwf tfcey are, yotir waje^, t 
captnr*d them single handed." 

If ever I saw twelve ants laugh and 
make sport, that was the moment. 
They jumped over each other and went 
through mock scuffles, sparring and 
beating and biting. Then the queen 
made some sort of signal that brou^t 
everybody to attention again. 

Tuiiy was on the spot, all right. 
Those twelve prime ministers WW*. aB 
ready to jump on him. They smpped 
at his feet. They kicked at him. One 
of them tried' to push him over. 

And poor Tuffy didn't even feel it. 
He was just standing there, staring at 
us, completely dazed. He knew darned 
well he had captured us, and yet, from 
our immense si2e, he knew dameid widl 
i t was iffipossible-. 

The queen was uipsg hiia to demon- 
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strate. His honesty and honor were at 
stake, and it -was all too plain that in 
another minute or two this gang of 
scoffers would tear him limb from Bab. 
He was an inky monster, a savage ant, 
a ruthless fighter with more nerve than 
sense; but I confess that I felt sorry for 
him, caught in a jam like that." 

"Expando, we've got to shrink," 
iKirinky whispered tensefy. "We've got 
to. We can^ kt Um tjie this rap on 
our account." 

CHAPTER V 

Shrinky Over-Shrinlcsl 

'Y^HAT a man won't do for a weep- 
ing woman! Yes, he'll even 
destroy himself. That's how it has 
been, all down tfaroagh the ages; and 
I .su.spect it would be true whether 
huwsas were as^ Iat^ m ele^ttms or 
small enou^ for ant sandwiches. 

He doughty little Tuffy waded into 
his task. He was supposed to show 
those skeptics exactly how he outfought 
us, and he did it. He struck at us, and 
we pretended to weaken at the knees. 
At the same time we gritted our teeth 
and made ourselves smaller, just as 
rapidly as we could. 

Now we began to feel the impact of 
his rou^ stuff In eiKnest, aod k was 
no joke. I calW to Shrinky to get 
herself baek in the corner while I stood 
him oS, She did it. I could hear her 
shouting at me, "Fight 'im, 'Spando. 
Hold your own. Don't get any smaller. 
Keep him back." 

While I fought I had to be careful 
not to grit my teeth. I didn't want to 
get any smaller and lose what little 
advantage I had left. All T wanted was 
ta let that audience of ants know tiiat 
their heroic little Tuffy had told the 
trath, and that he did deserve the 
honors of the queen and her band. 



But with sickening heart I suddenly 
ToMiei that Shrinky's voice was grow- 
ing smaller and smaller. She must be 
still gritting her teeth, the way she 
always tended to do when I was in 
danger. 

"Not too small, Shrinky," I cried. 

I didn't hear an answer. All I heard 
was the curious little clucks of amaze- 
ment from these ant, onlookers. With 
their own eyes they were seeing their 
hero dsfl<m me, Tbey saw Mm bring 
me dbwa from giant size, apparently 
by sheer fighting nerve. What a hero 
that would wake hiin! 

Yes, I was playing god by giving in 
to him. And yet— -ironically — ^what a 
false impression my miracle would give 
the younger generations of heroes, who 
would, in turn, try to conquer beasts a 
hundred times their size! No, thiS 
WfWHn't happen again. Tuffy wouJ4 
become a legend. 

VS. never know what might have hap- 
pened. I had had my share of scraj^- 
ping. I was taking too much punish? 
ment — more than any god to insects 
should be forced to take. So I tight- 
ened by fists and began to expand, call- 
ing to Shrinky. 

With the suddenness of an explosion 
it happened- The whale top of the ant 

T ROTXED like a marble, Just in time 
to escape being dtawn up into the 
snuffing trunk of a hellova big ele- 
phant! 

As quick as you could snap your 
fingers I had ceased fighting an ant 
and was fighting an elephant. And 1 
was ill preparerf for the cAange. 

It Shtinky!s diisppewance that 
BvadethS^hOleotiialsotBiTilying. I 
shouted i^Isagssutipt bet. The ants 
were chasing arowtd in mad thousands, 
trying to get under covet. The gentle 
old pachyderm was sniffing at them, and 
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he spotted me as ^metMng larger and 
stranger than the little creatnres he was 
disturbing. 

I ran out of his path. He plodded 
along and stepped squarely upon the 
ruins of the ant hill. 

"Shrinliy! Shrinliyl" Why had I 
ever allowed her to come down to this 
Wortd of little htmaf Ho« would 1 
ever find her little crushed body in these 
ruins? And she had come here to play 
god, to be the sympathetic goddess of 
justice! 

All her happy thoughts had gone 
astray. One step, one snort from a 
ruthless god many times her size had 
shattered all our good intentions. 

Amid these ponderings I foond my- 
self «ft^Bg to the dephant's trunk, 

cHinbIng to its ear, holding onto the 
short hairs to keep from falling. With 
my free hand I was beating it, trying 
to drive it away from the ant hill. My 
fists were clenched, I was ttiMsteg 
larger, larger, larger. 

Then, before I could slip back to the 
ground and elude the human eyes that 
caught me from the -zoo promenade, th« 
officers of ibe/htwisok possession of me. 
What did I msm^ by getting into that 
pen with th* etephants? Trespassing 
of this sort was something for the courts 
to deal with. 

I rode away in a paddy wagon, and 
they tell me I fought all the way, and 
that I raved like a mad man, and that 
i kept calling for Shrinky. 

In the cell I calmed down. 1 would 
slip put, m -a* »5 w» ^piet. I 
wotjl&i gfl tact, I would search that 
SCftse 3 ain and desolation. I had 
OTBraAered seeing one of the ants 
crushed among the stones. If Shrinky 
could be found — 

I shook the dirt from my clothes. I 
washed my dusty hands and face. I 
started to pace the cell floor. My shoes 
were full of dirt A pebUe was stick- 



ing my foot. I removed the shoe — 

And the pebble was Shrinky! 

Her clothes were bedraggled, but her 
face was smiling up at me triumphantly. 
Her tiny voice was the warmest greeting 
I ever expect to hear from such dainty 
little lips. 

" '%ando! I atoojjit I would suffo- 
cate tefore yatfdlet me out. Can't you 
tell when your foot hurts. I struck you, 
and scratched, and even bit!" 

"And all the time I couldn't feeljt 
because I was thinking of T/m.V Then 
we were both laughing. 

I reduced myself, and together we 
crawled through the bars and walked 
out past the sleeping guard. Then 
restored ourselves to size and wended 
our way slowly back to the zoo and 
looked ao*n at wljat had once been an 
industrious ant colony. 

"We tried to be just and fair, didn't 
we?" Shrinky was a bit disconsolate. 

"Shrinky, I*m afraid I stepped on one 
of those ants. See, by that stone. It 
happened when the elqdiant was 
crowding me — " 

"Yes, Expando. I saw it happen,^ 
jlist before I jumped into your shoe." 

"Was it— was it any of the ants we: 
knew?" 

Shrinky glanced up at me and turned 
her eyes away without answering. 

"I'll hope," I said, "that the gods of 
luck guided me when I took that step. 
I hope it was one of those arrogant 
prwemislstBrs. gtwe of those trottble 
makers deserved to die." 

"X httm who ft was," she said, and 
her voice was almost reverent. It's 
curious, what funny little sentiments 
will get a grip on a person who has the 
gift of being able to grow large or 
small. 

"Was it the queen? One of the 
twelve big shots? Was it Tuffy?" 
"I'll never tell," said Shrinky, and 
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LESLIE C. PELTIER is not a very successful 
fanner. How could he be? For most of his 
' life has been spent in star-gazing, instead of 
tending to his crops. But if Peltier is not the 
World's greatest farmer, at least he cUims the dis- 
tinction of being the world's greatest amateur 
astro&aiRier. I^ellier has i^bittt^ tecosdsA a^ce 
ej^tt^ei^s of the 5«yst«floas vsiMife stem 
tgxy oQm 8vl^ pxm. 1^ ^ d^isc^t»!«^f»» 
p»t asvet t^re thawed W awn. Ai^ Iws ^ 

&At<»m^y fefloic &ist wresied. the v»3imIe^9 «| 1^, 
hesyeos/t? ^ C^Ho farm boy. He could haaKfty 
neJK^^fift^^tiie book.so eagM waal^te 
hh tiew-fouiuJ linowledge. Ni^it alter Bi^t, 
while the other lads sought out the nei^boai^ 
belief Leslie would go out into an open field aad 
stare at the stars, matching the constellations in 
the sky with those from the chart in the book. 
Even this did not satisfy him. He wrote to the 
author of the astronomy book, and wa£ told that if 
he would acquire a telescope he might become an 
observer of variable stars. 
The cheapest telescope Leslie could buy cost $18, 



a fabulous sum to the farm boy. Impati»ntly, 
Leslie waited until summer. When the strawberry 
season came, he earned it by picking 900 quarts 
at two cents a quart. 

Peltier called the night his telescope arrived as 
the greatest of his life. In the years that followed, 
be besieged the HaiFvard Observatory sdtli ssaj*^. 
made with his feaee-ijost. tdl^sQpe. iSls^ 'vm. »- 
warded by the lo»?i of a ftHit-ii^ ^lescope. 

Cte a, cold n^ ia November, xnS, he 

^DVraiki made to 1^0, 1032, and 1933, brought 
Mt& iasie s^sts men cfiner instrument e^dally 
dc^n^ &r mm$ bunting- In 1936, he d^- 
fmtsM W| tm* fXm 5ifova Lacertw, Usted as one 
fSi^ S^iia^Bk i^tsm el Sh; firmament. On May 
tS 6t t&e same yi&£ I»r tSseovered Ms greater 
ramii^, £be larger to be seen sbn Halley's Come£ 
in IMO. Foe this, he was given an Airard o£ M^cft 
bestowed upoh only two other men. Summoned 
to Harvard, he was feted ^nd proclaimed as one 
of the world's most distinguished astronomers. 
Though this modest Ohio farm boy never finished 
high ai^ol, his narae will live long after that of 
mo^^ ihe igiKat JteKQ of ^Aur time. 

—Peter S. Whitehead. 
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MOST notorious of al! the villains in his- 
tory, the Roman Emperor Caligula is 
noted for his mad ways. One of the 
greatest of his cruel escapades is the story of how 
he set out to explode a prophecy. 

As a young boy, Caligula was told by a fortune 
teller that he could no more become emperor than 
he could ride a horse across the Bay of Naples. 
Having proved the first part of the prophecy a lie, 
the mad Emperor vowed that he would prove the 
(Kcond part a lie as well. He issued an order to 
harbor masters throughout Italy and Sicily to de- 
iain all large vessels, put their cargoes in bond and 
seaid them utafec convoy ef war ahqjs tQ flie Bay 
al ,Haj^. In atkSti^n, he bsttf 1K)0 ^ips built fot 
ihs wxailbe* tym, ^ had th«a anchored ac^oB9 
fel^ prows ©utwaird and S^ii? Stiiigrfex^l^fe 
* doatte l&ie tarn the ^tcks of pufedK to Hs 
viBa at Bauli- When it was found that the stems 
stack up too lugh fof his purpose, he had them 
trimmed flat, sawing &M i33B hsAmmian's mt and 
the figurehead from (^Eb, 

Fantastic as it seeTOfe gt,^be ■"udMsEt^e^'SNriap^ 
emperor, the ships were btHirtied over, and earth 
was thrown on the boasis, toitning a broad, firm 
road, some fm md one Mli miles long, Caligda 
was still no! content. He had. a row of shops built 
all the v/zy across the bridge oi beats, and or- 
dered then to he Well-Mocked and stsM&d withhi 



ten days, in preparation for the celebration he 
planned when he would defy the prophecy by 
crossing the Bay of Naples. 

Finally, the awaited day was at hand. Caligula 
donned a purple silk cloak stiff with jewel-en- 
crusted embroidery, and crowned himself with a 
garland of oak leaves. After making peace with 
his gods, by sacrifice, that they might not htt: 
jealous of the power he had, he mounted his horse 
and began trotting across the bridge. The whole 
of his cavalry was behind himj and in the rear 
came a force of cavalry especially imported for the 
occasion from France. As he approached tile other 
end ollt!ui brid^ of dbipa, he nuide his teumiMteers 
hlow Ihe chatge aBid da^ed into the dty as if he 
mm p^R(£ag 9H. Kiemy. 

^'0m.. iays of violent entertainment 

letionsiag #e^^acle were over, the Treasury- 
had 'bam ^iMaed iwmpletely dry. But this was 
not flas «^ «l C^%tto feUy* l^imA xmm^. 
ing sht !^b^ to m^imf h& mmmd to 

A fQm Mem Mew m ®^ ^» 

^Eta^ fa Kome. 

So mdeA m& ttt ^ moA ^ot^adNfs 
the world had em* ^itt, aH l^gm becaiise td tiw 
EgQtfcacai ifMsx of oi l^toty's mt&t evU mea. 



"Look down ih«ri. D«i« 
i'my's city — whaf will H b» 
lib wJisn-**-^ ii*(iy»n^" 

LEROY f EREA 

When Fate doesn't worie nwf 
' the way it should, maybe a Do ubie 
can be introduced in its place . . . 

BOB WALKER skt«mB€ ffie 
phone dowB with a force that 
threatened to destroy it. He 
stared at the iastrument as tliough it, 
personally, were responsible to* H* Bit- 
fortune. 

"So, you won't pay?" The expression 
on his boyish face, bordered on the 
melodramatic. "Well, Mr. McGillicud- 
dy, you are going to pay, and through 
the nose." 
He stalked through the Ml^ 
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room into a tiny, cluttered kitchen. The 
break{ast disheS were stacked defiantly 
in the sink as though daring anyone to 
wash them. The plain, metal topped 
table was cluttered with crumbs, a bread 
knife covered with peanut butter and 
the remains of a loaf of bread. Bob 
Walker sat down, adjusted his feet com- 
fortably under the table and clutched 
the knife firmly in one hand. He found 
a single slice of bread in the wax wrap- 
per and started to spread peanut butter 
on it. Every gesture of the knife seemed 
murderous. 

He took an experimental bite of the 
combination, sniffed in a satisfied man- 
ner and discarded tte kwEe, With his 
free hand, he brudied crumbs from the 
table and drew from his pocket a care- 
fully folded letter. 

Spreading the letter out on the clean 
portion of the table, he started to read 
aloud. This was the tenth reading, and 
he had learned where every inflection of 
sarcasm could be placed to the best ad- 
vantage. 

"Dear Walker,"— The ixt iaAit 
even called him Mf, Walker— "No i»e 
is more sorry than I that yotir car was 
scratched in our recent accident." 

Scratched, Walker thought. The car 
needed a new fender; and fenders cost 
money — folding money. 

"However, as the damage to both 
cars was slight, I don't believe this 
would be a case for court. I cannot see 
ray way clear to pay you the demanded 
sum of twenty-five dollars. To put it 
bhintly, you will not Intimidate ijfe fato 
paying you a sin^e cent. 

Yours truly, 

J. H. McGillicudy." 

The half-consumed sandwich 
dropped from Bob Walker's fingers. 
He sprang to his feet so suddenly that 
the chair tipped behind him and Ut 
the floor with a crash* 

"Mr. J, H. MsGilHcuddy," i» ^ke 



in a loud, oratorical style as though he 
were addressing the Elks or the Masons 
at a yearly banquet, "you've reached 
your verdict. Now I've reached mine." 

He strode back into the living room, 
took the phone book from its place be- 
neath the table and flopped into the 
nearest diair. Opening it with a speed 
that indicated a Man Whose Time is 
Valuable, he thumbed his way down 
through the classified section. 

"J-K-L-Law-Lawyers." His cheeks 
flushed unpilliiatt%. *He ask«d far il, 
the bum." 

He studied the pages of listed lawyers 
for some time. Then, with a completely 
baffled expression, closed his eyes, 
bron^t his index finger down at ran- 
dom and read the name at the tip of his 
fingernail. 

"Herbert Sells — Criminal Lawyer." 
At that moment McGillicuddy seemed 
to be a criminal of the worst type. This 
guy Sells would give him the works. 
Look out McGillicuddy, here we come. 

Mentally, a shrewd combination of 
Kero Wolfe and Perry Mason, Walker 
donned his hat, }otted down Herbert 
Sells'' oftce address and turned the key 
on the outside of the apartment door. 

Damn the dishes. They'd have to 
wait. Bob Walker was off to collect 
twenty-five bucks aad See that justice 
was done. 

CHAPTER II 

JTERBEST SSLLS seemed to be an 
• important man. Bob Walker 
thought. He spent an uncomfortable 
half-hour twitching uneasily in the 
huge, meticulously furnished waiting 
room. To make the delay even more 
uncomfortable, the polished bit of per- 
fOBle aad perfection who decorated the 
switchboard had evidently decided to 
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make a life time habit of staring at him 
every time she thought he wasn't aware 
of her presence. 

It developed into a game of hide-and- 
seek, with Walker wishing he had 
cbosCT a better place to hide. At last,. 
TOable to stand it any longer, he stared 
Strain at her. She stared back for a 
BJoment, then returned her gaze to the 
more immediate work at hand. 

"Pardon me," he asked, "do I remind 
you of some long-lost worm? Perhaps 
something you expect to find under a 
stone?" 

The nanark promoted a prolonged 
blush. 

"I'm— sorry. YouHjaHrdpft me? 
remind me of someonel kaw^ery 
One of our cKents. The reseaiblaace was 
so startling that I couldn't help won- 
dering . . ." 

"If I'm a twin? I'm a bachelor, 
twenty-five, free I hope, and I just want 
to see Mr. Sells. Is he in conference or 
has he slipped out the back way to a 
pin-ball game?" 

The speech rewarded him with a com- 
pletely frozen silence. He watched her 
stwuHers stiffen abruptly and realized 
that 8lth(W#» Ae had an attractive 
back, ft prevented further conversation. 

Several minutes passed before she 
again surveyed him coolly. 

"Mr. Sells will see you now. Go di- 
rectly in." A slight pause, then; "I'll 
bet you want him to foreclose a mort- 
gage on your dear old grandmother." 

There was big business to be dis- 
(atssed and Whet's IM attastfoa re- 
turned to the prtblea.at hwal. There 
would be dire revenge for the tnan who 
had destroyed his car. Well, anyhow, 
the fender. 

* * * 

Herbert Sells' ofiice was a symphony 
in pale blue with Swedish moderne fur- 
niture and chrome fittings. Walker, 
standing in the opened door, gasped 



sHghtly at the setting and wondered for 
the first time if he had diosen the right 
lawyer. 

Sells didn't acknowledge Walker's 
presence at once, but remained with his 
head over a sheaf of papers, a slim pana- 
tella cigar gripped firmly in the comer 
of his mouth. 

"Your secretary told me I could 
come in," Bob Walker said awkwardly. 
He wondered if his voice would echo in 
the huge room, but it didn't. "I have a 
case I want you to handle." 

Herbert Sells glanced up slowly, re- 
moved the cigar with small, well maoi- 
cured fingers and smiledl H was lie 
gfSBtle smile of a mm who has acquired 
just the proper amount of everytMng he 
wants from life. 

"Sit down, Mr. Walker, isn't it?" 

There was something odd about Sells' 
expression. Sells was having the same 
trouble his secretary had experienced. 
The lawyer seemed to be one of those 
men who never forgot his position or 
betr^d im emotions.. Yet, W»lfcsr «eas 
sure those eyes. were drinking in every 
detail as th^ shifted up and down. 

"Robert Walker." He had almost 
fwgottw to acknowledge Sells' ques- 
tion. "I guess I ought to know what 
your fee is before I take up your time." 

The steady, brown eyes had stopped 
wandering now. A faint, slightly sar- 
donic smile twisted Herbert Sells' lips. 

He waited until Walker sat down un» 
comfortably on the edge of a bta and 
cbrome masterpiece. 

"My fees vary," Sells sank back be- 
hind his desk and applied a lighter to 
his dead cigar, "depending on the im- 
portance of the case. You'll pardon me, 
Mr. Walker, if I ask you a question be- 
fore we mention business? Do yoa 
know a man named Jim Brawn?" 

'npHE mystery in Walker's mind sud- 
denly cleared. The secretary had 
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stared at him. Sella had studied him 
carefully. Why the devil hadn't he 
thought of it before? 

"Only through the newspapers," he 
said. "Before Mr. Brawn retired, I was 
quite often mistaken for him. I under- 
stand he had to give up his business 
connections and is spending most of his 
time at bome/' 

.Tim Bra-wn was known to every busi- 
fies* ia&ti fti Chicago. Fdr tile past ten 
ytars he had been the driving power 
bd^ihd every big manufacturer. He 
amassed fortunes for dozens of city of- 
ficials and took the cream for himself. 
Every deal that Brawn had been mixed 
up in bordered on the shadows isrf rajr* 
ruption. 

"I itm^e the jsssusbbB* iaf|^ 
imm (Saasefl. you some intonveBJende," 
Sdls saM ewa%', ^'Mr. Brawn isn't 
popular with everyone." 

Walker grinned. 

"Not trouble exactly," he admitted. 
"Brawn isn't the type for overalls and 
grease. I work in a machine shop on 
Western Avenue. No one ever had any 
trouble keeping our identities straight." 

If Sells had questioned him for a rea- 
son, the towyer was evidantly satfsied. 
He relaxed visajly. 

"About your business, Mr. WaBter? 
Why do you wish to employ me?" 

"Bert goes McGiUicuddy," Walker 
thought savagely. "Maybe I'll sue him 
and get a new car out of the deal." 

"It's about an accident," he said 
aloud. "I want to drag a guy into court 
and lick the hell out of him." 

He hadn't expected Herbert Sells to 
stand »p and sheer at the idea. Neither 
did he expect the expression of complete 
surprise that came over the little law- 
yer's face. Sells grunted like a man who 
has just had the wind knocked out of 
him. He leaned back in his chair, took 
a deep breath and grew very red in the 
face. His votee, when he spoke, was 



ton of something altia'to imciM, 

"Mr. Walker, do yoa reaHze who 
you're asking to fight a traflic case? 
Have you seen my name in the papers?" 

Walker gulped, groped for a fitting 
reply and remained speechless. The 
case of Walker versus McGiUicuddy 
was the most important thing in the 
world right now. It had never seriously 
a«arr«d to Urn that a Js^k m>nU 
refuse to handle ft. 

Sells opened a drawer and produced 
a folded newspaper. He stood up, cir- 
cled the desk and with a flourish placed 
the paper on Walker's lap. 

"Read those headlines," he said in a 
reverent voice. 

"PROMINENT BUSINESS LEAD- 
ER ACQUITTED IN SCANDAL 
TRIAL." 

In a fog, Walker managed to stagger 
through part of the opening paragraph: 

"James Brawn, owner of half the in- 
dustrial properties in this city, won his 
freedom today and left court again tri- 
umphant. Brawn, swearing his inno- 
cence in what has become one of Chi- 
cago's greatest paving-scandals, claimed 
he knew nothing of the million dollar 
pay-off received by officers of the Lime- 
stone Paving Block Corporation, Har- 
vey, Illinois. The case, marking the 
sixth- attempt to put Brawn behind bars, 
was handled with perfect finsgge 1^ 
Brawn's lawyer, Herbert Sells. Sells 
presented a brilliant . . ." 

Bob Walker's voice trailed away into 
nothingness. He stared at Sells. The 
little man's chest swelled slightly. 

"Of course, you understand why I 
wouldn't trouble myself with — er — 
traffic case^' 

Walker noddeid dambfy smd oamged 
to murmer something that sounded like 
an apology. 

"But," Sells was still basking in the 
warm light of his latest triumph, "if 
the amount you wM to collect is under 



a hundred dollars and yqu can't pro- 
duce positive proof that you were in 
the right, I'd suggest you drop the whole 
Batt«.* 

D EALIZING that he had, without 
charge, offered sage words of ad- 
vice, Herbert Sells retreated to his desk 
with the feeling that he had spent his 
day well. He nodded a goodby to 
Walker as his deflated visitor slipped 
out of the office with as little fanfare 
as possible. Walker didn't dare look at 
the perfection and perfume behind the 
switchboard. He slammed his hat down 
savagely on his head and left swiftly. 

Damn McGillicuddy anyhow. How 
could he collect for a hundred bucks; 
and produce positive proof? Maybe he 
had been running through a yellow traf- 
fic light. McGinicuddy didn't have any 
right to start his own car so quickly. 
Just the same, maybe he had been lucky 
to meet Herbert Sells. The advice was 
free and he'd have been in a hell of a 
jam if McGillicuddy managed to turn 
the evidence against him. 

* * * 

Still angry atwat the acddenf, litlt 
vastly wiser, Walker returned to the 
apartment, the dirty dishes, and the 
bread knife covered with peanut-but- 
ter. If there had been anyone around 
to argue with, he would have growled 
a few times, gone to the bathroom and 
locked himself in with a copy of good 
detective novel. There was no one to 
listen to his sad story. 

He sat near the window for a \riiile, 
staring at a neighbor who was running 
in and out of the building across the 
street, carrying pail after pail of water 
to wash a car. Walker counted the 
trips and wondered if the poor sap had 
ever heard of a hose. He decided he 
didn't give a damn. 

It started to get dark, and he rose 
to lj^ttlKvflotirlamp. Half way across 



the room, he staggered and cattght him- 
self by clutching the back of a chair. 

"What the h . . ." 

He held on tightly, closing his eyes; 
then moved uncertainly to a position 
to where he could sink into the chair. 
His head seemed to be spinning at a 
terrific speed. For an instiuit, just be- 
fore the Strang feeling hit him, he was 
sure that a powerful spotlight had shot 
directly into his eyes. That was fan- 
tastic. 

He leaned back, eyes closed, his 
breathing fast and uncertain. What the 
devil was wrong? His heart was strong 
enough to power a flying fortress. His 
health was perfect. 

After a while he felt bfittet mi trifd 
to standi^ 

WHAMI 

It hit him again, a searing, penetrat- 
ing flash of white light that sent him 
toppling back into the chair. This time 
he didn't cry out. He sat very still, 
hands gripping the arms of the chair. 
His eyes closed and his head rolled 
back against the upholstery. He tried 
to t$i^.-iie pweti^. hmm of li#fc 

A thick, impenetrable fog dosed over 
him. He was blind. His head pounded 
like a pneumatic hammer. He tried to 
struggle to his feet; but the light seemed 
to pin him down, preventing Mm from 
moving a muscle. 

Then into the fog a wavery, uncer- 
tain face of a man appeared. It wasn't 
a terrible face; just the image of a 
raihei, kindly, strong featured man. 
Theses studied Walker. The Ummm 
at first dear, then distorted. 

Walker tried to cry out, but his 
tongue was thick and fuzzy. Fear held 
him down like a lead weight. Fear 
crushed him lower and lower, always 
with the strange, foggy face coming 
closer to his. 

Then — nothing! 

Netfrng! — U iMi 
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OH APTER l« 
I've KiDsd a Mti 

JIM BRAWN wasn't a coward, nor 
was he a superman. His life had 
been so packed with action and hazard 
tbat he bad, at the age of thirty, forced 
himself into seclusion to ward off un? 
necessary contacts with the outside 
world. All this had been done with each 
move planned well in advance and with 
every step taken to provide him with 
luziuy and comfort. 

Brawn knew every stool pigeon and 
gangster in Chicago. He had contacts 
with every dtiien of financial impor- 
MgM|> Wt0 «sim to 4um mcnt^ 
aad lie gave it fo than tMi a share of 
their life as interest. 

In ten years, Brawn had amassed a 
fortune that would have frightened any 
half-dozen bankers. He owned a walled- 
in home which served as a fortress. 

He had purchased one of the oldest 
mansions on North Michigan Avenue 
and remodeled it completely. This was 
'Us hidden Utopia and he lived with a 
ht^ foftuoft j» A tiKtfir mAt^ 
outside world. 

No one could point out his mental 
terrors because they knew so little of 
him. Yel, fear forced him to install 



'elecriS'^yes* on the wall that sur- 
rounded his mansion. These 'eyes' were 
connected to elaborate burglar alarms 
and automatically-fired machine guns. 

The underworld could tell you that 
it wasn't gangsters Jim Brawn feared. 
It wasn't anything that you could put 
a finger on. Something causeii fim 
sicUy e:i!pressi(m that ^wept across bis 
face when someone innocently men- 
tioned an incident of the past. There 
was a grimness about him when he and 
his wife infrequently appeared in pub- 
lic. 

Mrs, Brawn was a pale, mysterious 
creature who seemed to live in a dream. 
Regardless of the fine clothing and per- 

f«* s«^g tim -Smm^ pjwMti for 

heir, Mrs. "Btsm wasiost atttt tte pea- 
pie she occasionally met. She seemed 
to be from a world apart. 

Perhaps it was an incident involving 
her life that made Brawn shudder at 
times and stare behind him when pass- 
fog Chiiott^ ■ imSn mmm. 

* 0 m 

The phone rang somewhere in the 
rooms of the luxurious s«X)nd floOt 
la^aiimeBi. The sun ciept Jhrbngh s mall 
wndows to tiiige the lavish fumitute 
with its color. Carpets, deep and rich* 
ly woven muffled the sound of the but 
ler's feet as he appeared from nowlj«0 
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and glided toward the lounge. 

The phone rang three times before 
he reached it, and the man's wrinkled 
face was clouded with anger at the dis- 
turbance. He picked up the instrument. 

"James Brawn's residence." 

♦milo, Ward! This is Sells. Tell 
Biawn I»we got to ssmk t» him^' 

Ward, the butler, scowled. Bis voice 
remained smooth and respectful. 

"I'll call Mr. Brawn if you say so, 
sir. He's resting in his room." 

Sells' voice rose slightly. 

"His life might depend on it," he said 
a trille sarcastically. "Does he value it?" 

A new expression touched Ward's 
face. Something came alive in Ms eyes, 
His hand dropped automatically to Ms 
enat psek*. 

"Just a moment, Mr. Sells. fU con- 
nect you directly with Mr. Brawn's 
bedroom." 

"Don't bother." The voice came 
from behind the butler. He whirled 
around quickly. Jim Brawn, sleepy 
eyed and clad in a royal blue robe, stood 
in the open door. "I'll take it here." 

The Imtlet passed the phone to 
rBrawn who k»fc it inipatiently. 
.' "HeJtojSe^k, |55iatfc ft this time?" 

'T^HE butler moved slowly away. Sdls' 
voice could be heard clearly In the 
quiet room. 

Brawn listened patiently for a min- 
ute, then his face turned an ugly red. 
-• "Wait a minute. I want Ward to 
hear this." 

' He held his hand over tiie receiver 
-and jHvoted. 

"Ward, conje back here," 
s The butler had been walling ntafb^. 
'He came in quickly. 

"Yes, sir?" 

"Sells wants to give you the descrip- 
'^ion of a man," Brawn said in an ex- 
pressionless voice. "It seems that this 
person called Sells and said he was, shall 



we say, aagry because my associates 
trimmed him on a little deal. The deal, 
he says, was shady and he's after me 
with a gun. Sells seems worried. I 
think you should know about it since 
you're so clever at taming people away 
from the door." 

A cwwing smite eatwapi^al Ward's 
heavy face. The dignity of the butler 
was^Hifi. We laga-srtro took the phone 
was a killer; a ptrfett combination of 
butler and watch-dog. 

"Yes sir, Mr. Sells." He spent a 
moment listening, then said "Spike 
Zeigler? Yes, I knew him in Saint 
Louis. Sure! I don't think he'll see 
Mr. Brawn. We will discourage him." 

When he hung up. Brawn had already 
left tlie »(»». Ward drew a stitbtS|' 
antotaatlc from iis pocket, polishel tt 
lovingly on his sleeve and releasid file 
safety catch. Ward had a elftsr idea 
of the habits of hunters like Spike Zeig- 
ler. He went down to the first floor, 
into the walled garden at the rear of 
the mansion and took his place in a can- 
vas chair where he had a clear view of 
the entir« rear vfall that baaisM the 
alley. 

Jim Brawn was in a fine mood this 
altsnwoiJ. He had slept late, awafeft- 
ing to remember that Herbert Sells had 
once more saved him embarrassment 
and perhaps a prison term. Brawn 
gloated just a little over his own clever- 
ness at being so well covered in every 
direction. 

The phone call from Sells didn't trou- 
ble him greatly. The guns on the walls 
and the burglar-alarm system weren't 
iUt rats Hk« Spte Zeigler. Zeigler was 
one of the Little Men. Brawn hadn't 
met him; nor had he met half of the 
other bums he pushed out of business. 
Every once in a while one of them de- 
cided to 'get' Brawn. Ward took care 
of such details. You never asked Ward 
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questions. You paid him thlM tfaas 
what a butler was worth and he kept 
outsiders from troubling you. 

Brawn wandered into the gun room 
in a reflective mood. Odd he thought, 
how far a man can com in a. few years, 
if he has a start. 

tJE FROWNED. Every time he felt 
at peace with the world, the same 

damned ghost poppecl tip. tte pate, 
spiritless thing he was married to — the 
protection on the walls — the shadows 
that pursued him at night — these things 
had attached themselves to him when he 
got his start in life. Now he had a 
fortune, but with it a past that no 
amount of money could make him foi- 

fa iell -with it I A man can't hai* 
e«iflhing. If his imagination played 
ocoislonal tricte on him, that was a 
small enough price to pay for his ma- 
terial goods. 

Brawn's gun room was filled with 
oddities. He didn't stop with elephant 
rifies. His imagination went further. 
On pegs over the stone fireplace rested 
the stubby machine gun that had 
Iraodked hell out of Louie the Que 
tfftSfcago's earliest big time gangsters; 
a sawed-ofi shotgun, that had l^illed ten 
Italizuis during the Christmas Day riots 
on Clarlc Street, hung by its trigger near 
the window. Brawn enjoyed collecting 
killer guns. He never mixed with the 
men or the weapons personally. 

They were here, kept clean and 
loaded by Ward, ready to spit death in 
an instant. It was that fact that caused 
Brawn to love his callectiem> It made 
him feel more powerful to own the guns 
that had wiped out some of the city's 
most powerful mugs. 

The tommy-gun fascinated him. He'd 
have to try it out on the target that 
Ward had built in the lower basement. 
Brawn went leisurely to his room, 



dressed in a loose fitting brown busi- 
ness suit and jammed a brown felt hat 
down on his head. 

The hat was like a part of his body. 
He grinned as he surveyed himself in 
the mirror. Damned fool he thought; 
the minute you dress, you're not com- 
plete without a felt on your scalp. Good 
thing you don't have to be polite to 
pef^l$. Thjsy mi^ pot appreciate a 
gtly v/ho weat* a hst in Ms btdraoM. 

He wandered downstairs, started to- 
ward the front door, then thought better 
of it. Better give Ward time to work. 
Spike Zeigler would be two-thirds stiff 
and he'd pack a rod. Spike wouldn't be 
a pleasant companion for lunch. 

A NGKY and impatipnit tp tWnk that 
he had to remain ita because a killer 
was after him, Brawn wandered bacli 
to the gun room. He stared into the 
fireplace for a long time. Ward had 
left his chair in the garden and was 
moving stealthily through the well 
trimmed bushes toward the rear gate. 
Ward was like a cat. He liked to stalk 
carefully, then pounce on his victim 
and make the kill. Brawn wondered 
what it would fed like to have tf^ard 
after yon. 
"CRACK" 

Brawn jumped away from the win- 
dow and stiffened against the wall. 
Things were happening fast. 

"CRACK-CRACK" 

Two more-ftatSjAsely ^>ac«l ^Asa 
silence. 

"He's got him,"' Brawn whispered to 
himself. ''Ward guessed right. Zeig- 
ler tried to get over the gate." 

He stepped boldly to the win^nr, his 
eyes searching the bushes and the stone 
walk that led back to the gate. 

"CRACK" 

Glass fiew in Brawn's face, showering 
him with sharp splinters. An oath es- 
caped his lips as he dropped to the car- 
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ft* 

Simetme had frei at Um. 

The bullet missed by inches, crash- 
ing through the glass near his head. 

A cold, unreasonable anger swept 
through Brawn. He seldom fought. 
He didn't have to. But if Spike Zeig- 
ler was in t]» garitei. Ward woutdn't 
/(re agim. 

Brawn lay still under the window, 
MsjBsts clenched, teeth pressed together 
' so (MIsr tita^M^ t«9B^ies tbrobb^, 

he was liviiig in tbe compffiatlw com- 
fort of Hell before the day was over. 

"Snap!" 

The sound of a breaking twig came 
from the terrace. Zeigler thought the 
shot had found it target He was com- 
ing in. 

A wild uigIS Jte ttmag^ Svaiin 
crawling aiMss tte 9mc t$ te» 
place. Above hiw was t^e tcsnin^-fun. 
Its round magaziae was loaded with 

death. 

He stood up quickly, grasped it in 
both hands and jerked it free of the 
peg. There was no emotion left in him; 
no thought of what might happen if 
Zeigltr fired ftist 

'St «mlked toward the dsm af tbe 

He Ma the gun loosely in both teds, 
index finger curled lightly over the trig- 
ger. Spike Zeigler was outside, staring 
open mouthed like an idiot, when Brawn 
reached the terrace. Brawn's mouth 
worked convulsively. His eyes were 
cold as death itself. He raised the gun 
as Zeigler regained his senses and tried 
to get his automatic into action. Awed, 
frli^tened Spike Zeigler never had a 

Brawn tO(^ m istq^ immt&, ipftissed 
the trigger and released a rattling hail 
of death. Fire belched from the bar- 
rel of the tom»y-g«n. Spike Zeigler 
tSppnl gack on his beds from the im- 



paet antf M ^ fl^tanes. 
lay m Ms sidi, starbig up wMt 

prise etched in His round, glassy eyes. 

■DRAWN looked down at the dead 
gangster. Smoke curled from the 
barrel of his gun and its odor stung his 
nose. 

"You poor, damned fool," he said bit- 
terly, "it would take a d^en of you to 
make up for Ward." 

Outside the jff^ ]m hMd Qie ^UiQ 
cry of a woman. 

"I think it came from in there, officer. 
Three shots there was, from Mr. 
Brawn's garden. Just now, a machine 
gun." 

Brawn turned and walked into the 
house. He made no attempt to conceal 
the gun. He immediately went to the 
lAms and #iM Ut lasr^. 

*Uii>, S(&?*^ Us voice was calm, 
unhurried, "Get out here right away. 
I've just killed a man." 

He listened as Sells sputtered and 
shouted at the other end of the line. 
Then, remembering that two men lay 
dead in the garden and that the police 
were already after him, he changed his 
mind. 

"On second thought," he said, "per- 
1^1^ tMs is a> to^^un moUem. Tiie 
pe^ee have been waiting rof me to stick 
, my neck into a noose. I'll come to your 
office." 

He hung up before Sells could catch 
his breath for a second onslaught. 

Jim Brawn opened the wall safe near 
the bed and drew out a small satchel. 
He might be away for an extended visit 
this time, depending on winrt (he hm 
bad to say ^out the dead tnen In tts 
ped^ Sf^iteweato^ve^tew 
Biousaiid Mists along to cover eX' 
penses. 

A small door led from the cellar to 
the tool shed, close to the side wall. 
Hmjugh the wall, another doot (fiened 
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into the subway that took pedestrians 
under Michigan Avenue. It might be 
well to go out that way. No fuss, and 
K> embarrassing arguments with the po- 

6HA(T£k IV 

The Scarlet Ray 

pERHAPS he had slept. Perhaps he 
had staggered forward a few steps 
and fallen into the white mist that 
swirled around his body. 

When Bob Walker struggled to his 
feet, the mist was dearing. He felt 
ttn, trying to find a chair, or 
perhaps the wall. Anything that would 
be familiar. 

There was only emptiness. Then, as 
the fog vanished, he became aware of 
totally new surroundings. He stood on 
a small, raised platform that jutted from 
the wall of a vast, colorful room. The 
room was like nothing be had ever seen^ 
The ceiling was high, at least twenty 
feet over his head and a cpol green light 
radiated_from its surface. The plat- 
form on which he stood was surrounded 
by a steel rail, with an open gate at one 
end. 

Gradually, as his vision improved, he 
saw the blue floor and his eyes travel 
along it to what looked like a massive 
microscope. The machine, if micro- 
scope it was,- stood tien fe<et in the air. 
Under the lens, where the specimen 
plate would normally be, was a round, 
glowing globe. He saw that the globe 
was a perfect reproduction of the world. 

The room was absolutely silent. Cool 
green wavered and splashed pleasantly 
against the plain wails. 

He moved forward hesitantly toward 
the little gate that led down from the 
platform. He descended three steps and 
moved across the door until he was half- 
w^ to the machine. 



A blood-red light flashed on suddenly, 
pinning him in its direct center. He 
stopped, his body stiffening. 

"Welcome to Tebba, Jim Brawn." 

Walker's eyes darted about, trying 
to find the owner of the vtfee. 

"Here I am, at the seamer, Jim. 
Don't let mc frighten you — yet." 

Then the scanner was the strange 
machine, Walker thought. He looked 
again, and saw a man's head rise slightly. 
from the top of the machine. Then the 
man stood up and climbed down a short 
flight of steps to the floor. 

"I was busy making sure you had a 
stast tr^. Soj^ I fiSBjth't p8s{ yw 
sooaer." 

The man who walked toward Bob 
Walker was rather young, and not bad 
looking. A skin-tight, black suit fitted 
his body, giving him a stealthy appear- 
ance as he moved forward. The quiet 
face contrasted strangely with watery 
blue eyes and a mouth that at this mo-^ 
ment indicated controlled anger. 

"IVe waited ten years for you, Jim- 
Be damned thankful that the scimneit 
didn't break down and leave you bA^ 
way between your own plane and the 
plane of Tebba." 

What he couldn't understand didn't 
trouble Bob Walker greatly. There 
were a couple of things he did know 
and they burned him up plenty. First 
it was Sells' secretary, then Sells him- 
self. Now old 'pa9tber-man', a characr 
ter from a comic book, was calling him 
Brawn. Walker's fists tightened and 
his voice, though carefully controlled, 
held no brotherly love. 

"Look, Bub, there's a mistake some^ 
where. My name isn't Brawn and I've 
never had the pleasure of knowing you. 
Let's get the introduction straightened 
out, have a beer or two and part com- 
pany. These foggy headaches don't ap- 
peal to me. And they last ^mger than 
I Uke." 
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JJE THOUGHT at first the man in 
black was going to hit him. He 
hoped he would try , The guy was about 
his own age, but the muscles under that 
fine looking black suit were a little 
dumpy. Walker was itching for some- 
thing be mM teow a fist at. 
nexe teas lifted and disgust in the 

same <M Jta 'Btrnt, 1 see. 

You stole my wife. You stole the plans 
of my greatest inventions. You even 
destroyed the equipment that brought 
me here to Tebba, and made it impos- 
sible for me to return to earth. Brawn, 
you've nothing to fear from me for a 
while. Once and for all get the idea out 
oi your bead that y^m to 
escape." 

"God damn it, man," Walker cried, 
"this is getting serious. I tell you I'm 
not Brawn. My name is Walker, I live 
a poor and quiet life and I want to go 
baick to it. Now turn the switches and 
get me out of this Buck Rogers para- 
dise." 

A loir chuckle. 

"You're one of the finest actors on 
esrth, Jinu I admit it. Yes, though it 
may surprise you, I adndt that I am 

weak and helpless when facing you on 
even terms. I had the brains, Jim, but 
I couldn't promote my own inventions. 
I didn't mind losing the inventions. 
When you took my wife, and when you 
refuse to press the switches that would 
bring me home again, I knew I'd have 
ta M3; p» i«ime day." 

WiiBier was shaking with anger by 
this time. The damned maniac; hadn't 
he told him he wasn't Brawn? 

"In about two minutes," he howled, 
"I'm going to make you see the light. 
In fact, plenty of lights. Have you 
ever been pasted on the nose?" 

Panther-man backed away slightly, 
liis expression dearly indicating fear. 

"Perhaps I should warn you," he 



said, "that you are standing in the cen- 
ter of a death-ray. It is a beam of red 
light that, when mixed with certain 
other rays, will produce immediate un- 
consciousness, or instant death. I 
would show no sign of moving from 
that beam, i{ I p)!; TjW^ imllEt 
would be immedtote;" 

"My name may not be Brawn," 
Walker thought, "but if II be mud if I 
don't walk the straight and narrow." 

"Now wait a minute," he begged. 
"Let's talk this over. I don't know 
who you are or where I am; but, I pre- 
fer a nice quiet street in Chicago tq 
Tebba, or whatever you call it." 

"You will remain here," the man in 

talkthg to you, Brawn, because it 
pleases me to hear you use childish 
arguments. That's not like you, Jim. 
You used to fight hard and not ask for 
mercy. I'm not going to IdB youat onee. 
First, I'll . . ." 

Walker crouched suddenly and shat 
forward with all his weight, 

"Yixdmiimmed right you're not . . ." 

Re felt hiini^ plowing into black- 
suit's stomach with the full force of a; 
hard shoulder. 

"Ughl" 

'^HEY went down together, rolled 
over and over on the floor, each 
trying to get a hold. Black-suit was 
under him. Walker's fist came down, 
crashing into his opponent's jaw. The 
man didn't move again. His jaw was 
cut. Blood trickled from the corner of 
his mouth. 

Walker stood up and ran back toward 
the platform. How could he go back? 
There was no retreat. The machine 
had something to do with it, but he 
knew notMng ai the ga^ts k the 
room. 

He turned back, staring at the figure 
on the floor. Black-suit was sitting up, 
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a sickly look on his face. He held a 
tiny box in one hand, and with the 
:6ther, he was turning a small dial. 

Then Walker saw the reason for the 
box. The beam of red light in which 
they had been standing, was moving 
lesttessly back and forth across the 
floor. It came slowly toward him. 

"Certain rays — produce unconscious- 
ness — others — death . . ." 

He remembered black-suit's warning, 
and turned, running away from the ad- 
vancing beam. 

"So you're frightened now, eh, Jim?" 

He was so damned scared that if the 
wall hadn't been there, he'd ifltt 
running until he dropped. But tie wall 
was there, and the light kept moving 
onward, searching like a huge, red eye. 
Walker was cornered. The beam was 
within three feet of him. 

He turned directly toward it, his 
eyes on the man across the room. 

"Your gadget better work, brother," 
he howled, "or you'll lose your neck 
this time." 

He issJjed teward, strai#t tfcron^ 
the beam. At fitst he was stire he harf 
made it safely. Then, already through 
the light, a staggering blow hit him at 
the base of the neck and he went down 
like a ton of bricks. He felt his chin 
hit the hard floor. He was out cold 
before there was any sensation of jain. 

CHAPTER V 

Gity of TefalM 

tTERBERT SELLS moved restlessly 
about Jbs office. The curtains 
were drawn and the blinds adjusted so 
no Ught could escape. He glanced at 
his watch. It was close to midnight. It 
had been hours since Brawn had 
phoned. Hours in which Sells sought 
for a solution and found none. Jim 
Brawn was in the soup this time, and it 



would take more than a clever lawyer 
to drag him out. 

Ordinarily the law wouldn't touch 
Brawn for knocking off two gunmen 
like Ward and Zeigler, Bat this wasn't 
an ordinary case. Brawn hsid ptshecl 
the city and the state laws axmai m> 
long that they were jnst waiting fot a 
chance to clamp him behind bars for 
good. This was the ideal opportunity, 
A double murder. Murder which 
pointed to Brawn with every clue. The 
cops had gone over Brawn's place with 
everything but a comb, an<i they had aU 
the evidence they needed. 

Sells swore softly, tossed ttay a 
partly smoked cigar and slumped tjowtt 
at his desk. He had aged ten years 
since morning. He looked as though 
he had been dumped, clothing and aH, 
into a steam bath, and allowed to soak 
there all day. 

A shadow paused before the glass 
panel in the door. Sells froze in his 
eb^, waiting. Brawn had Ws own key. 

Selb rose mA crossed fte room. 

"That you. Brawn?" 

The door opened quickly and Jim 
Brawn came in. His has was drawn 
down over his eyes. His suit, neat and 
well pressed only this morning, was 
covered with mud. A sly grin lighted 
his face. 

"Think I wouldn't make it?" 

Sells phook his head. 

"You've always made the grade be* 
fore. That's why I waited." 

Brawn moved across the office and 
sat down close to the wall, where he* 
could watch the door. He found a' 
cigarette, waited as Sells hurried to him 
with a lighter, then took a deep puff.^ 
Then he tossed the cigarette to the rug^ 
and ground it out with his heel. Sells'" 
eyes clouded but Brawn grinned. • 

"Never mind about the nice rug," he' 
said. "You'n be able to buy a dozen 
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Of tfiem when (his case is over." 

Sells winced. He placed a small hand 
on the seated man's shoulder and smiled 
down at him almost pleadingly. 

"Jim, for QiiA'k SSte em « do, 
about it?" 

Surprise flooded Brawn's eyes. Sur- 
prise, and cold, deliberate anger. 

"Do about it? What the hell do I 
care whait you do? Just get me out of a 
murder rap, that^ all!" 

Sells, in ^ite of Ms size, was no 
milquetoast. 

"Just like that," he said sharply. 
"You murdered a man, maybe two, and 
expect me to produce a miracle." 

Brawn sprang to his feet so suddenly 

tJtatMls brttai mt^ fmm him. 

■•^Ifeff ,8 ■i^mt, Al. Don't get 
angry." 

■DRAWN stood very still starii^i»« 
at the lawyer. His lip* were 
pressed in to a hard, white line. 

"No one's mad. Sells, not yet. 
You've made a fortune handling cases 
for me. Now the first tough one has 
come up; you're trying to back down. 
What's the score. Sells? Po we tpite- 
stand each other, or don't we?" 

Sells shrank away from him. He re- 
treated to his desk, slumped down be- 
hind it and stared at Brawn. 

"Jim, for God's sake, understand me, 
will you I The other stuff had loop- 
holes in it. I could argue my way out. 
This time they've got you just where 
they want you. The police aren't going 
to slip on anything like this. They'll 
shoot you in .cold blood if they get half 
a ehauce;'' 

At die mention of the police, Brawn 
sobered. He knew Sells was right. 
Knew that this would be the toughest 
case the lawyer had ever taken to court. 

"What do you suggest?" he asked 
sarcastically. "Shall I go in and give 
myself up like a nice little man?" 



Sells shook his head despairingly. 

"I've got to have time to think," he 
said. "Can't you lay low for a month 
or two? There are places where you 
can hide." 

Brawn smiled. 

"That's your job, Sells. Remember, 
you're my big strong protecteTi" 

"Rub it int" Sells invited bitterly. 
"Get yourself in a jam and bkine the 

whole thing on me." 

"I've got to blame % m semeone," 
Brawn said. "Maybe you can suggest 
another?" 

Sells didn't answer for a moment. He 
was staring straight ahead. Then a 
smile of genuine triumph spread across 
his pinched face. He leaned back 
slowly and lifted his feet to the desk 
t(^ The. fflM .6s»fidence was coming 
fi^ «<Ete-was strong and filled 
with an undercurrent of excitement. 

"Maybe I can suggest someone," he 
said. "You need a place to hide where 
they haven't a chance in the world of 
finding you. I think, with a little work, 
we can change your name to Robert 
Walker, produce an apartment and a 
a^^^ fcjrtw ^im. which thw jo» 
Bee *0B*t Be able to tear down." 

Brawn scowled. 

"Go on." 

Sells told him of Robert Walker's 
visit. About the startling resemblance. 

"Walker is living alone in an apart- 
ment on the south side. After he was 
here I made sure the law didn't send 
him around to check up on me. He 
lives alone, has a respectable past ant 
iswdd flt the pictare nicely." 

*M of which leads to what?" Brawa 
asked. 

Sells grinned. 

"If Walker happened to get rubbed 
out quietly some night, and his body 
wasn't found, you'd be able to step into 
his shoes, wouldn't you?" 

Brawn looked thoughtful. 
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<■! haxw^M^m^Ut^ this thiog 
out in court, have V 
Sells shook his head. 
Brawn stood up. 

"Sometimes I think your brilliance 
approaches genius. I'll take care of 
Walker, Give me his address." 

Sells sat motionless. 

"Genius come high," he said. "I've 
forgotten Walker's address, but I'm 
pretty sure ten-grand would improve 

Jay BWfflOW'" 

They stared at each ether across the 
desk. Brawn's fists tightened, and then 
relaxed again. He smiled admiringly. 

"Damnit, Sells, I knew I'd chosen a 
clever lawyer." 

He reached for his pocket-book. 

T3RAWN approached the apartment 
hsuse cautiously, making sure that 
he 'ms not seen entering the lobby. It 
was the usual type, four stcoy building 
Witli livB entrances off the couift. 

He tried each lobby, finding Robert 
Walker's name in the rear section. 
Choosing a name at random, he punched 
a bell and wmteA for the buzzer to let 
him in. 

"Who's there?" a shrill voice de- 
manded from somewhere above. 

"I forgot my key," he called. "I 
hope I didn't bother you?" He stepped 
laside and nsiM quietly. 

"That's an Tt^t," the voice answered 
grumpily. 

He sighed with relief. So far, so 
good. Walker's apartment was on the 
first floor. He moved up the short flight 
of stairs and along a dim hall to the 
plain door mukied Apt. 6— 'Robert 
Walker. 

He laired waited. No 

answer. Someone tvas rutmlng a 
vacuum on the second floor. A baby 
was carrying in the next apartment. 
Brawn tried again. To his surprise, the 
door moved under the ior$e of his knock 



m4 w^*^'^ Qn#^ m& no rnmi 
esme Trom within. 

He pushed the door wide, saw that 
the room was empty and stepped in. 
He closed the door behind him and 
threw the bolt. 

On his toes, Brawn moved across a 
room that seemed a combination of 
living-room and bachelor's paradise. 
Magazines, soiled clothes and old pa- 
pers were everywhere. He placed one 
hand .Mit his ps^t wd iwif% 
from (He Vvr&g torn to the bath. It 
was empty. The kitchen was the same; 
dirty dishes in the sink, a bread wrapper 
and long knife lying on the table. 

Robert Walker was not at home. 
Brawn made the rounds carefully. Re- 
turning to the living room, he came face 
to face with Walker's portrait which 
stared at bim from the radio. 

He studied it. The frown on his face 
changed to a satined smile. The man 
in the picture might have beeii his twin. 

The desk near the window revealed a 
billTfold. Brawn went through it hur- 
riedly. It yielded ten dollars, several 
cards of identification, a socijl-seenrity 
number and a draft card. 

He took his own bill-fold from his 
pocket, removed the money from it and 
jto^^ W#6er'* Ttea be put 
Walter's bill-fold In his own poclel 

During the next hour. Brawn went 
over Walker's apartment carefully, not- 
ing with grim satisfaction the trunk full 
of odds and ends that yielded clippings 
and photographs of Walker's family 
and his own life. Walker, it seemed, 
was alone in the world. Bis complete 
lift Uttory mu m the trunk. 

Brawn was content. He went to the 
bath-room, removed his cktthiiig and 
put on a frayed, maroon robe that hung 
behind the door. 

He would have ample time to destroy 
the clothing and his own bill-fold later. 
Now there was more imloitaottoisiness 



m 



at hand. 

As long as Robert Walker was alive, 
Srscm wasn't safe. He placed a chair 
near the window where he had a clear 
view of anyone who entered the court. 

He took the automatic from his coat 
and placed it carefully on the table near 
his elbow. 

When Walker came through that 
dooTy the silencer on the automatic 
would prevent other tenants jrom 
knowing that he faced death. 

pOR the second time in twenty four 
hours, Bob Walker awakened feel- 
ing as though he'd be?B Aa^ed along 
the bottom of the Chicago dr^unage 
canal. Opening one eye cautiously, he 
stared around him. There was no one 
in sight. Rising on one elbow, he felt 
the ache in his head and flopped down 
again. He was lying on a small bed. 
The room was so tiny that it would 
never had allowed another cot within 
fts walls. The walls^, the ceiling, and 
fhe floor were <sf a fiat, stMie-Bke stu8, 
tinted a green color. There was no 
door, no window. 

Walker tried to sit up again, suc- 
ceeded in getting both feet on the floor 
and struggled to his feet. He staggered, 
clutched for su^tt Sod teaned against 
the wall. 

The walls sent forth a pleasant glow 
of light, yet he could see no opening 
through which it canjei, 

"Death rays," he said in a. disgusted 
voice, "Oversized microscopes — su^ 
permen — nuts!" 

He slumped down again. 

"He says I'm Jim Brawn and / say 
I'm not." A puzzled expression dawned 
Ox> his face. "It isn't Chicago. It isn't 
any place I've ever been before." 

He wked his aching head slowly in 
his hands. 

"Tebba," he moaned. "Where in 
hell is Tebba. The way that bum hit 



me with that light-ray, T^ba Iftnst.be 
a suburb of hell." 

He was startled by the clear voice 
that floated in to him, seemingly 
through Ae mH 

"Tebba wilt be hell for you, Brawn. 
I'll see to that." 

Walter looked up quickly. The voice 
was black-suit's, but he wasn't in sight. 

"I've improved on many of my in- 
ventions, Brawn, since you condemned 
me to stay here." The voice again. 
"Take the cell you're in for example. 
Berforated walls, built so well that my 
voice penetrates them easily, yet you 
couldn't break out with T.N.T.'' 

"What the hell did you hit me wKh?" 
Walker asked in an aggrieved tone, 
"You oughta' look me up in the tele- 
phone directory before you push me 
around. I know Brawn. I'm not him. 
I can't help it if he looks like me. Can't 
you be reasonable and talk this over?" 

"And give you another chance to out- 
snjart me? Nq, Jim, you've pulled 
youf last doutiIe>cross on Nick BVee- 
man. I'm playing the aces from 
now on." 

Nick Freeman! Nick Freeman, Chi- 
cago inventor of ten years back. Nick 
Freeman who disappeared from Brawn's 
laboratory one night and whose body 
was found in the Chicago river. The 
papers bad been full of it. Walker had 
been interested in Brawn then. He had 
read all the reports^ The startled look 
on his face must have been visible to 
the man who talked with him. 

"You act surprised, Jim. Surely you 
recognized me?" 

Walker sprang to his feet and rushed 
the wall. It threw him back quickly. 
His fists were clenched. iisw^d tlSOJ 
like a mad-man. 

"You horse-faced idiat," ie howled. 
"You dime-store superman. I tell you 
once and for alt, my name's Bob 
Walker. Sure I look like Brawn. Did 
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it ever enter yotjr ttncfe. skull that you 
might be wrong? If all the inhabitants 
of Tebba are as bull-headed as you ste, 
Siioot me and get it over with. Ltt me 
tMIt (jf l^e^jmll^f" 

"p'OR an instant, the room was silent. 

The voice beyond the wall didn't 
answer. Then, Nick Freeman spoke 
once more. 

"You are still trying to trick me. 
Brawn. I'm sure of that." 

"Ygu're nuts," Walker said sourly. 
"I never tried to trick anyone in my 
IMe. convince you of that if you'll 
let me tafti face to face with you." 

The end of the cell slid aside, reveal- 
ing a long hall. 

"Follow the crooked hall," the voice 
said. "Be careful and proceed slowly. 
I'll be waiting for you." 

The 'crooked hall' looked as straight 
as a rule to Walker, but he took the 
voice's advice literally, and started to 
move down it slowly^ A moment later 
he was glad he had. 

Not ten feet from the cell in which he 
had awakened, he hit an invisible wall 
with a resounding thump. He .swore 
and started to feel about with his hands. 
Then the meaning of the 'crooked-kaW 
dawned upon him. He had to move 
slowly, feeling his way back and forth 
across it, making a hundred, turns, all 
because the hall was a maze of invisible 
inner waUs, like an elaborate fun-house. 

If his guess about this place was 
right, if it was a prison where Nick 
Freeman's enemies were kept, the 
'crooked-hall' was a wonderful device to 
prevent them from escaping. No man 
could travel its length at any speed 
without breaking his neck. 

Swearing sourly at every step. Walker 
managed to feel his way&»ward ammd 
unseen barriers. 

At last he was through the hall. A 
flat, doorless wall faced him once more. 



"Where do we go from here?'' he 
asked aloud. "Maybe after the fun- 
house, you've got a tunnel of love?" 

The wall rolled away silently. 

A gasp of surprise escaped Walker's 
lips. Then Tebba wasn't a phony after 
all? No one could build a stage set as 
elaborate as the vast city he saw be- 
fore him. 

The wall was gone. Walker found 
himself standing on a terrace high above 
a huge, dream-like city. It reminded 
him of a composite of all the Cities Of 
thm fiftws im ^en: w wagazine 
ielte^yjMenis;. 

S5etj me OTerence impressed 
httt. "ttere seemed to be no sky. At 
least no sky like the one he knew. The 
entire metropolis of Tebba gave off the 
same green, glowing light he had seen 
constantly since he arrived. Above the 
city, there might l^ave been a huge 
curtain across the sky. That curtatn 
glowed a pale green so that it looked 
like a calm, d.eep ocean turned upside 
down. 

Tdjba, at least he assumed the citjr 
was Tebba, seemed to have no streets 
and no travel on the surface. It was a 
vast series of square buildings, with- 
out openings. No birds, not a flying 
thing marred the perfection of the 
green sky. 

"You see the perfect experimental 
plant for my invention, Jim Brawn." 

The voice startled Walker from his 
dreamy examination of Tebba. 

"^OftjOh!" he said disgustedly. "Here 
we go again. Okay, Super-man, tell 
me more. If I'm changing my name to 
Brawn just to hear you talk, I n%ht 
as well get the whole lecture." 

A^ICK FREEMAN, hidden some- 
- where in the vast stme building, 

chuckled good humoredly. 
"Sometimes I confess that you're rai- 

tertainmg, Brawn. I know I have to 



kill you, and yet I admit that I'm weak, 
as I always was. so far as you are con- 
cerned. Ym fuiaed my life once, and 
God help me, I'm on the verge of be» 
Having your lies again. It's imMt 
isn't it?" 

"Oh my, yes!" Walker saM dryly. 
"Ha ha ba, It's killing me, or it probably 
will." 

"But, back to Tebba," Freeman's 
voice continued. "Tebba is the largest 
city in the fifth planSj Brawn." 

Walker choked. 

"Thefiiaiato?'' 

"Boat ym reraembeff I told you 
the atom-changer would work when I 
built it. That night we sat in the lab- 
oratory and you promised to work the 
levers as I directed, I actually passed 
through the space-wrinkle and landed 
in Tebba. At that time, I fully ex- 
pected you to bring me back. After 
I had been here a while, I knew you'd 
betrayed me. You had no intention ol 
brining me back into my own woild. 

"At first T didn't worry, Brawn. I 
thought you had failed because of your 
lack of knowledge. Later, when I be- 
came popular here and was allowed to 
go on with my work, I invented the 
'scanner'. Through that, I watched you 
month after month, as you made love 
to my wife and finally married her. I 
watched ym use my inventions to build 
up a fortune. I waited, Brawn, because 
I intended to bring you here some day 
and pay you back, in full for what you 
did to me." 

As the voice droned on. Walker 
started to get a picture of what had 
happened. 

"I quite often watched you at Her- 
bert Ssllrf office," Freeman continued. 
'^I remember how 1 used to hate Sells 
when be t«8ss4 »¥ l»?8aift I ipssn't 
shrewd Hfce ym «*. Tofigji fm 
at Sells' office. I followed you with the 
scanner to a small apartment. What is 



it. Brawn, another hideout?" 

"Hideout hell. Walker said, "it's my 
Jtamei-" 

fefeman chuckled. 

"Teu're not Brawn, ij that it? I've 
heard that song before, Jim. You'll be 
quite happy here in Tebba for a tew 
days. You see, there are two cities, 
Tebba and Theba. Theba isn't nearly 
as powerful. They are at war. Since 
I gave the Tebbans the advantage of my 
creative mind, they've been so far ahead 
of the Thebans that no one has worried 
atKh." 

As TVeeman talked, Walker was 
aware of a subtle change in the color of 
the sky over Tebba. The green liad 
faded slightly and small, red s^i 
showed like clouds against the green. 

"From your balcony," Freeman said, 
"you see only the face of Tebba. Below 
those buildings is th"e heart of a great 
city. Thousands of people living under 
the surface. Tebbans are the perfect 
builders, led by Nick Freeman who sup- 
plies them with the imaginatibn they 
lack." 

The red spots were growing larger, 
brighter. Walker felt fear grow inside 
him. Somehow those red clouds seemed 
to foretell tragedy. 

Then Freeman's voice seemed to fal- 
ter and grow more distant. A static 
broke in, buzzing loudly. 

"Brawn — get off the balcony." 

It was Freeman's voice, interrupted 
by a howling, screaming static. At the 
same time, the green sky popped ^Mt 
open and a great curtain of red flame 
fell downward. The scarlet curtain en- 
veloped the city of Tebba, turning the 
building crimson. The wall behind 
Walker started to close. 

"Hurry, or you will be destroyed!" 

Walter tore his eyes away from the 
scene before him and ran swiftly toward 
the Ajsing wall. The ctmaem curtain 
was dlose to the balcony, teajiinf toward 



DOUBLE FOR D^NY 



83 



him like a vast wall of flame. He 
reached the wall and managed to 
squeeze through the opening. 

It slammed behind him and some- 
tbing hit it a smashing, shalung blow 
from outside. The buUding quivered 
under the impact. Walker stood still, 
wondering if the force could break 
through. Waiting for the voice again, 
to guide him through the strange laby- 
rinth of halls. Walker stood motionless. 

Thus far he had only one contact in 
Tebba. The voice of Nick Freeman. 
Hfe wondered if the i^BA*»fei.lhft 
Freeman was in trouble? WMt vl^ 
the meaning of the smashing, all-en- 
veloping curtain of scarlet? 

Then he thought of Theba, the sister 
city of Tebba. 

Was this the way the Thebans made 
war? 

It was, indirectly. Brawn's fault that 
he, Walker, was in this mess. God pity 
Bra.wn if he ever got his fingers around 
b£»neck. 

CHAPTER VI 

Second Visitor 

/CHICAGO sweltered under a burning 
August sun. The tiny apartment 
in which Jim Brawn sat was like a fur- 
nace. There was no breeze to stir the 
curtains at the window. Brawn U\t 
Wee a caged, half-crazed animaL The 
tray on the table overflowed with cigar- 
ette butts. The morning paper lay on 
the floor with headline exposed: 

MANHUNT IN FULL SWING 
Murderer in Hiding 

He had read the front page story over 
a dozen times, finally flinging the paper 
away from him in disgust. The police 
were on his trail. They had traced him 
to Herbert Sells' office and lost Mbi 
there. Sells told the law that Brawn 
had visited him, but did not tell what 



his plans were. Sells hinted that Btawn 
had escaped to Canada. 

The police were not fooled by Sells. 
They had dealt with him before. A 
diagn^ ted tem ptaM Mind the 
dty. Srawn's home was #ider guard. 

The thing that troubled Brawn most 
was that damned automatic lying on the 
table. For a week he had spent almost 
every moment in the apartment. The 
gun, with its silencer, was within reach- 
ing distance every second. 

Be had to me that gun bejore he 
was safe. 

Wearing Waiser% fae 
chanced one trip ^ the ^caeia^, '&is 
grocer had gree{|d ttn m 4. 
and wanted to knoW why he hadn't been 
in latdy. Brawn muttered something 
about being away on vacation, and left 
in a state of nervous collapse. Normally 
a cool thinker, Walker's failure to show 
up had driven hiin to a state of lipr 
teria. 

He tossed anotha c^urette on the 
floor and watdfed it moodify for a few 
minutes. Then he arose and onc^ more 
pulled the battered trunk frata under 
the bed. 

During the week he had spent in 
Walker's rooms, he had digested the 
contents of the trunk a dozen times. 
He knew Walker's history from the 
time the man was born. He had letters 
from Walker's parents in his pocket. 
Re carried Walker's l«ll-fo]d and the 
valuable data it contained. Ohee 
Walker was out of the way, he sMuld 
change his personality to fit Walker's — 
could become Bob \Valker. 

Meanwhile no moment, day or night, 
brought him any rest. He awakened 
out of a sound sleep imagining that the 
apartment door was opening. He feared 
that Walker's rent might be due. How 
much did Hoi man pay? How WgiilM 
he deliver the money? 

Did Walker have a&y friends in the 



building who stopped in? 

Brawn thought not. So far he had 
been entir^ How tang Muld it 
last? 

TJirtMe to stand the K^iSiW iW^ 
lii^ tened a fresh shirt, msMng SOfi 
' that Walker's monogram was on the 
cuff. Tearing open a fresh pack of 
cigarettes, he went down stairs and out 
into the stifling sun. 
He had to eat. 

He shrank away from another visit 
to the grocer, yet it was best that he go 
only to the places where Walker was 
imma. Reluctantly he entered tbe 
Sunlaad Grocery and faced podgy Mr. 
Sunland for the second time. The Httle 
man seemed very pleased to see him. 

"You don't get in much any more, 
Mr. Walker. You been sick?" 

Brawn smiled, trying to act as light 
hearted as he knew Walker would. 

"Been pretty busy late^," he mi. 

Sunland frowned. ■ 

"That's funny," he said. "The «n- 
ployment manager at your plant called^ 
me ^e~et3m ^« Urn. xemeabet ||v' 
foginy Btilttiie you started worihig 
there?" 

Brawn nodded. 
\"They wanted to know where you 
were. Said they called your aparUuent 
and you didn't answer." 

Brawn hadn't thought of that. Of 
course, Walker worked for a living. 
He^ was hard to get right now. 

■TfVe been out of town again," 
he said weakly. "Bad some qiedal 
work to do." 

He tos-sed a grocery list down on the 
counter. 

"Fill this list and have it sent over 
to the apartment. H«t#s raiBft#l to 
cover the bill." 

He thoughtlessly drew a fifty dollar 
bill from his pocket and realized at once 
that he had made a bad mistake. Too 
late, Mr. Sunland saw the bill and his 



round eyes widened. 

"My golly," he breathed, "that out 
of town work pUjis good) dm't it, Mr. 
Walker?" 

He p^ii^ ttv b^i^Mi^^ 

"Cant make ttts^ mA iBfleiK,* 
Brawn said lamely. "Base the gro* 
ceries sent over right away, will you?" 

"Yes, sir!" 

tTE TURNED and hurried out. 

Damned nosey Mr. Sunland. 
Money didn't mean anything to Brawn, 
He'd have to change his ideas about 
living, if he was going to pose as a 
working man. 

The sun hit him like a Searing te» 
as he reached the sidewalk. Fri^tened 
now, he moved hurriedly toward the 
corner. A man standing on the far 
side of the street casually lighted a cigar 
and tossed the fiaming match away. 
Down the block, a car started up and 
moved slowly ahead of Brawn toward 
the ^tsMient. 

&a» started to shiver violently. 
A mkc Ht ilM^ sosae one bad 
Mied wsKer dowb it. He couldn't 
be sure of the man with the cigar, but 
the moving car showed every indication 
of letting him catch up with it. 

Another strange thing happened as 
he moved toward the building. A flash 
of light hit his face, as if someone were 
flashing a mirror into his eyes. Each 
time it hit him, he flinched. The ligjjt 
became steady. Hewassiurethatsoitffi- 
one aboxe hitn was send£ag the stca^ 
rays of ihe mirrored sun info his eye& 

Odd, because the light came from di- 
rectly above, while the buildings here 
were all small, two story homes. 

The car gained speed and moved 
farther down the block. Brawn didn't 
dare look back at the man with ^ 
cigar. 

He reached the apartment building 
and moved into the court. Then panic 
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seized him and he dashed through the 
court and into the hall. No one was 
there. He slipped the key into the lock, 
raced upstairs and fought the terror 
that chrog to him unflj he tesfcei 
safely inside. 

He felt better now. Better, that is, 
except for the damned light that per- 
sisted in blinding him. Could fear have 
affected his eye sight? The idea was 
absurd, yet he spent several minutes be- 
fore the mirror, trying to study any 
change that might have taken place in 
his eye-balls. There was none, yet the 
light persisted, making his head ache. 

God-damned Walker, he thought mis- 
erably. If he doesn't show up tonight, 
I'll have to take a chance and get out 
of here. 

If the men on the street were from 
the police department, they'd check up 
with Sunland and find out about the 
fifty dollars. Walker wasn't the type 
to carry that kind of money. Brawn 
had only a few hours to reach a-ii^Mm^ 
Hours in which he must watch Qns tfoor 
and keep his gun in his pocket. Hours 
which threatened to be hell because of 
the strange affliction that affected his 

prow long Bob Walker stood in the 
crooked hall, he didn't know. The 
walls around him continued to shake 
for perhaps half an hour, remaining 
&m against. &e t^ifie pees^n Am 
wrlite. He hektS garbM Wis of tm- 
versation coming to him from all direc- 
tions, and decided that the walls must 
conduct sound easily from any part of 
the building. 

Then, as suddenly as the attack 
started, it was over. The pounding 
stopped. The building stopped rocking. 
The hall of many turns was silent once 
more. 

"Do I get a guide again, or don't I?" 
he asked in a loud voice. Walker wasn't 



kidding himself tiiat he wasn't fright- 
ened. He had every reason now to be- 
lieve that Nick Freeman told the truth. 
This was the fifth plane, or at least 
aasAer part of a world that he had 
never dreamed of. He couldn't let 
down now, or show any fear. His bra- 
vado had served him well thus far. Free- 
man was beginning to doubt himself. 

No answer came to his question. 

"Freeman," he shouted, "get me out 
of this mess, will you?" 

His own voice seemed sucked into 
void. No sound returned. A panic 
seized him. Perhaps Freeman had been 
di^troyed? What would he do if the 
TTiebans, assuming it mks they who at- 
tacked Freeman's city, had murdered 
the inventor? Walker started to make 
his way back through the crooked hall. 
To his surprise, the invisible barriers 
had been removed. The long, wide hall 
was clear of any obstructions. 

He went toward the cell, feeling that 
fce at least knew that much about Free- 
inan's strange building. Reaching the 
wall, he tried to find a way of getting 
back into the cell. His efforts were use- 
less. The hall was solid once more, a 
single, long room without outlets. 

For ten minutes he wandered back 
and forth like a caged animal. Then 
static filled the place with raucous 
noise. It quieted gradually atsd Jftt 
Freeman's voice greeted him. 

"Perhaps yea <^!d ^ I Iw* tm- 
gotten you, B««H?* 

Walker grinned, feeling somebojif 
that the man could see him. 

"Oh, no!" he said. "I like it here. 
Reminds me of a nightmare I used to 
have when I was a kid. How about 
producing a cauldron of oU ncnr iM 
frying me in deep fat?" 

Freeman chuckled. 

"You're sense of humor is improv- 
ing," he said. "I'm sorry that I fright- 
ened you. You see, the puny efforts of 
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the Thebans have produced a poor copy 
of our scarlet iJeath-ray. However, to 
stealing my plans, they were not able 
to produce a weapon which will pene- 
trate the buildings of Tebba. They'll 
be back for another try, but it will be 
as useless as all the rest. How would 
you like to see a group of my people? 
They've gathered in the city rotunda 
to express new gratification for w&t 
I've given them. Every time flie Hies, 
bans are thrown back, the TlA^aos te- 
alize how valuable I am, ahd pay how- 
age to me." 

'*'Is the man a perfect example of 
conceit," Walker wondered, "or is he 
actually magnificent?" 

"Anything for a laugh," he said 
Sftwtly. "I suppose your people will be 
aastartUng as the city itself?" 

"We'll see," Freeman's voice said, 
"look at the wall before you." 

gEFORE he had finished spsakfiig, 
the green wall changed to a blank 
silver screen. Walker backed away 
wonderlingly. A strange, magnificent 
scene flashed before him. At first* he 
thought he was staring directly into a 
vast, circular amphitheater. In its cen- 
ter was an immense stone image of Nick 
Feeewan, The iaiagrwas bathed iajrte 
green light. Kneeling on terraces, ar- 
rftaged about the statue, were thousands 
of the most powerful looking men and 
women Walker had ever seen. They 
were staring at the statue with a rever- 
ence that no God could have produced. 
As he watched, there was no sound. No 
movement marred the picture. The 
room seemed without a ceiUng, lost in a 
display of weird, emerald light. 

Then it was fooe and he }aum that 
by some trick of lighting, he had not 
been looking at the actual scene at all, 
but at the solid wall. 

"Telo-ray movie s," Freeman ex- 
plained abruptly, "Instead of the aoti- 



^aat^ jnavisg ptetnres ol vem world, 
we use lelo-rays to profect any scene 
in the kingdom against a flat surfecej 
A tiny and rather simple instrument 
does it. Wouldn't a telo-ray bring you 
a fortune if you could steal it from me?" 

Walker winced. Freeman's continued 
reference to him as Jim Brawn was 
growing serious. 

"BM, of course, you're not Brautn," 
Preejnsit went on bitterly, "so you 
mmtt isteisgjwl in Tjebtei," 

*Ota the contrary," l^alker said, "Fm 
very interested. I'm wondering how' a 
man who seems to be as brilliant as you 
can go on punishing me when he should 
know that it isn't uncommon em estth- 
for two men to look alike." 

Freeman hesitated. Then his voice 
reflected gratitude for the bit of flattery. 

"Thanh; fm," iees said. "First, let 
roe say that 1 derft feefiew a thing 
you've told me. Yet, there is a chance 
that l*ffi irfitaten. I'm going to give 
you one opportunity to prove that you 
aren't Brawn. No one can invent com- 
plete history on the spur of the moment 
without betraying himself. Start talk- 
ing. Tell me your life story. Leave out 
no detail. Somewhere you'll tell a lie 
that will betray you. It's your one 
chance. Take it.'' 

Walker, eager to be belle y«d, 
launched into a full story of his life. H« 
left out no detafl. He even mentioned 
the trouble he had had in earlier years 
because of his resemblance to Brawn. 
When he finished, he thought Freeman 
sounded impressed. 

"One more question: Why did you 
visit Herbert Sells' office?" 

Walker explained the automobile ac- 
cident with Mc<>illMidy and how he 
iad fouad SbUs' mm is the phone 
book. Freeman chwHed whte he told 
how Sells had been on the verge of 
throwing him out 

"That sounds like Sells," Freemao 
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agreed. "He's the most concefWl fool 
I've ever talked with." 
Then solemnly: 

"You've convinced me of one thing. 
You shall have a chance. I will study 
the scanner. If, by scanning the places 
where Brawa spends his time, we can 
tibd another man of your appearance, 
I'll bring him here .to face you. Is that 
fair?" 

Walker had no choice. 

"It's a new way of saying the con- 
demned man ate a hearty meal," he 
agreed. "At least I've got a chance, 
even though it is a long one." 

"Good." A series o£ Joud dicks 
sounded from the wA 

"Turn around." 

A^ALKER turned quickly. Where 
a few moments before there had 
been a wall, now the room he had first 
visited was before him. He recognized 
the scanner and the platform from 
which he had stumbled. Freeman was 
standing near the machine. 

"I can speak to you from any part 
of the building." He said. "Sound, 
like light, carries from any part of 
Tebba when the tela-tay is in use." 

He walked to the scanner and 
mounted the steps to a tiny platform. 
For several minutes Walker stood si- 
lently in the center of the room. 

A humming sound came from the 
machine. The four foot globe beneath 
the scanner's 'eye' started to revolve. 
Hfcm^Msit it as the relief map of the 
Vhifed States quivered into place un- 
der the 'eye' and then rotated it gently 
back and forth. 

"The globe," Freeman said in a pre- 
occupied voice, "contains powerful radi- 
ohic tubes. It is, in essence, actually 
the earth that you see. This globe, 
tuned perfectly to the actual world, 
gives me a chance to study any tiny 
point on earth by adjusting the posi- 



tion and the eye of the machine." 

A hissing sound came from the plat- 
form behind Walker. It was covered 
by a dense steamy mist. The mist 
grew thicker until it blotted OUt the en- 
tire end of the room. 

"X hftve studied Brawns' home," 
Frteman said m a tired voice. "I iHM 
followed a trail to all his fomiliar 
haunts. He is at none of them." 

"Odd . . ." Walker mused. 

Freeman looked up suddenly, Ms 
eyes narrowed. 

"Why?" He asked. "How can a 
man be in Tebba and on earth at the 
same time?" 

Walker stood his ground. To speak 
mgfwmM he nsdess. , 

Vtemm was tffying witt tte levma 
on the scanner once more. He was si- 
lent for some time. 

"Wait!" A touch of excitement was 
in his voice. "Out of curiosity I have 
returned the scanner to the apartment 
where I picked you up. I wonder . . . ?" 

His voice trailed off, Walker's heart 
started to jump unreason^^ 

"I'd never believe it." Freansn said 
in im awed voice. 

"Neither would I." Walker growled. 
"Cut out the secrets will you?" 

Freeman seemed not to hear. 

"In the scanner," he said, "I picked 
up a man approaching the apartment. 
I've followed him inside. Brawn, either 
your the smartest man I've ever met, 
and I think you are, or someone is a 
iiftmmi fsal." 

Hfe stared at Walker over the sS^K 
of the machine. 

"I'll give you three guesses," Walker 
said dryly. "That's what I've been try- 
ing to tell you. Your the prize . . ." 

"Be quiet." Freeman snapped. "The 
man in the scanner is a perfect copy 
of you. I suppose it is possible that 
you told the truth? Still, if you did, 
how did Brawn find his way to your 



apartment?" 

Somehow Walker thought he knew. 
At least he could guess. 

"How did I find my way to SeUs' 
office?" he asked. "Couldn't Sells have 
told Brawn about me? Couldn't Btawn 
have wanted to see me for some rea- 
son?" 

Freeman seemed Badly puzzled. 

"Hardly," he said. "If Brawn went 
to the apartment of a strange man, 
would he be acting as though he owned 
the place? Would he wear another 
niiui's bath«robe aai use Im shaving 
equ^ment?" 

'y^ALKEjft «adD*t pretend to un- 
derstand that. At this moment 
he didn't care if Brawn carried the 
whole apartment down the river and 
tossed it in. 

Somehow he had to get Brawn here, 
before freeman. He had to prove it 
was Brawn who was still on earth. 

"Could I have told my story con- 
vincingly as I did if I didn't know Rob- 
ert Walkei and his past?" he pleaded. 
"Cidn't yqii promise to give me a 
chance, it ywu could find another man 
of my physical appearance?" 
. The argument was too much for 
Nick Freeman. He leaned tensely over 
the scanner, studying the vision again 
carefully, 

"You'll get your chance," he said 
tasdy, and yanked a lever down hard. 
"Get ready to face your double, Brawn. 
He's prove you a liar, if I can't," 

Tlie mist over the platform started to 
stir lazily. The room grew dim and the 
world globe under the scanner started 
;o spin wildly. A figure became visible 
in the mist on the platform. A man cried 
out in pain and staggered forward out 
of nowhere. 

He sprawled full length on the floor, 
eyes wide with fright, staring up into 
Bob Walker's face. 



At the same time, Bob Walker saw 
the red-ray sweep toward him and felt 
a powerful sleepiness overtake him. He 
was aware of Freeman's voice, far away 
and reassuring. 

"¥ou will have your trial. Until 
then, you must not be left together." 

Then he was drifting, with the sen- 
sation of filling but without the pain of 
hitting anything solid. 

CHOTER Vll 

Cell af fts Sitver SqiHin 

'^SH»l«iS»»i«aall and without fur- 
niture. Walker faced Jim Brawn. 
He knew that when he left this room 
it would be as a free tasn, or a ptteoaer 
facing death. He knew, also, that 
Brawn must recognize Freeman. Thus 
far, Brawn had played his part well. 

What Walker did not know, was that 
Brawn had already made his plans. He 
knew Freeman, of course, but had little 
idea of where he was or how Freeman 
could be here, safe mssms^ wty 
powerful. 

^awi was clever. He had been un- 
aftle to speak at first. Now that he had 
recovered from the shock, he could 
guess why he was .faced with another 
who seemed to be his identical twin. 
Perhaps Freeman could have handled 
the situation more cleverly, but in Free- 
man's mind one man was already con- 
demned. Bringing a second visitor to 
Tebba had been a gesture born from 
his love of fair play. 

He faced them both. 

"You have been drugged itodtoought 
here, to awaken in my presence. You 
haven't spoken to each other. I am in- 
terested in finding out which of you is 
James Brawn." 

A crafty gleam showed for an instant 
in Brawn's eyes. Freeman had tipped 
his hand. From now on it would be 
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"Brawn and I have certain things to 
talk over," Freeman continued. "Rob- 
ert Walker will go free. I have already 
heard one story. Now I will hear yours." 

He turned toward the real Brawn. 
The newcomer acted surprised and a lit- 
tle humble. 

"I— I dent' think I understand. If 
this isn't some crazy dream, perhaps 
you will explain? Who is this man who 
looks like me? Where am I?" 

It sounded so innocent, that Freeman 
smiled, satisfied that he had been right 
from the first. 

"Yovirname?" He asked curtly. 

"Walker," Brawn said quickly. 
"Robert Quincy Walkw. The Robert 
came from my father, an Idaho farmer, 
and the Quincy, from my grandfather." 

It was Bob Walker's turn to stare 
with astonished eyes at the newcomer. 

"How in the devil . . i 

Brawn smiled. 

"Does it surprise yott that I know 
my name and my relatives?" he asked 
calmly. He didn't add that he owed a 
vote of I h asks to the eoBteats of 
Walker's trunk. The birth records were 
all there and if he ever needed the in- 
formation he had digested, he needed 
it now. 

Freeman shot a look of triumph at 
Walker. 

"Go on," he told Brawn, "your name 
is Walker. I know that much. Tell me 
your whole story." 

The real Bob Walker was forced to 
stand silently, unable to argue, while 
James Brawn quietly gave Walker's 
family history. Brawn was wrong on 
a few details, but right so often, that 
Walker wondered if this was all a farce. 

Brawn talked on and on until Free- 
Stan finally nodded, 

"Enough," he said abruptly. "W? 
are getting nowhere. You two might 
be twins, so far as the stories you tell 



are concerned." 

"Now see here," Brawn feigned an- 
ger, "I've been doing all the talking, 
Suppose you two start in. What the 
hell is this all about? Dp you realize 
kidnapping is a serious business? VU 
get a lawyer ea your tail who'll make 
it plenty hiot . . 

"Be quiet," Freeman shouted, "1 
must think." 

Brawn subsided, but continued to 
glare at Bob Walker. 

"I leave it up to the pair of you. How 
can I decide who is James Brawn?" 

Walker started to speak, but Brawn's 
!S}mitiB§A««i«i Ws vmm. 

*'Who the M minlT you to find 
James Brawn," he cried. "I for ontf 
am satisfied with being just plain Rob-i 
ert Wafker. Brawn, whoever he is, cm 
ke^ Ms piBoious nanw.''- 

pREEMAN was staring steadily at 
Bob Walker. It was evident that 
the re^ Brawn was winning the argu- 
ment Somehow Brawn's voice had 
power owryreeman. A power, Walker 
guessed, that was working in Brawn's 
favor now, just as it had so many times; 
in the past. 

"If you think . . . ?" Walker 
started heatedly. 

Freeman held his hand up for silence. 

"I am no longer guessing," he said in 
a calm, emotionless voice. "I was sure 
X hSKj eh^a, the COJiect man the first; 
tittft. NflW, after comparing your 
stories, I'm sure the newcomei is Robert 
Walker. I can only rely on the things 
I feel, in making the decision. I found 
you in Herbert Sells' office and your 
story of how you came to be there 
sounded foohsh. I found the newcomer 
in his own apartment, acting as a man 
does when he belongs in a certain place. 

"I'm sorry, Brawn, but the last man 
U. come, Robert Walker, will have an 
opportunity to return to his home, or 
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remain here and help me in any manner 
he sees fit There is still room in Tebba 
for fine men. 

"As for you, the punishment I 
jjlawed, has not been alterei Vm sine 
that you are Jim Brawn. As Jim 
Brawn, you will pay for what you did to 
me on earth. Is that clear?" 

Bob Walker could control his temper 
no longer. 

"It's damned clear, that you're the 
most bull-headed, addle-brained panty- 
waist I've ever knocked the tar out of," 
Jje JwnM. and sprang forward. 

Ntt rKseman dodged expertly, 
shoBtiag' a ^gle cpmmand. 

"Mifots of Mm." 

Walker saw the two husky, plainly 
dressed men who sprang toward him 
from the door. He tried to check his 
rush forward. It was too late. 

He felt the steel grip on his left arm, 
turned and aimed a hay-maker at the 
jaw of his captor. He never landed the 
blow. His arm vm jerked b«*w«rd 
by the guard aad he ftJl to Ws iiases 
with a moan. Be Wff ame li^ teas 
being torn out at the shoulder. 

Clawing and kicking, he managed to 
turn until he could see the smiling, sat- 
isfiod faces of Nick Freeman and Jim 
Brawn staring down at him. 

"God help you if I ever . . ." His 
voice rose to a cry of pain as they 
twisted his arm higher behind his back. 
Simsmai reeled around before him and 
Iw Saald. see only Brawn's face, leering 
at Jtfm. He jerked once more to free 
htaself and fainted. 

I^ICK FREEMAN turned to the 
man he thought was Robert Wal- 
ker. 

"I feel that an explanation is due you. 
Yoii were brought here to Tebba by 
mistake. I should have known Brawn 
would lie to me, as he always did. I 
will make arrangements to return you 



to earth at once." 

James Brawn had made many deci- 
sions during the past half hour. At 
first, though he recognized Nick Free- 
man, he had kept his mouth closed. 
The very tact that both he mi W»lker 
were brought here, WTOed BrMm that 
Freeman might have made an e«or. 

Now he was safe, at least for the time 
being. He knew only what Nick Free- 
man had told him years ago, when 
Freeman perfected the machine which 
threw him onto this plane. Brawn had 
held the power of returning Freeman to 
Chicago, but he had destroyed the ma- 
chine, 

"This pittce fisCtnafes nie," Brawn 
said. "It's so strange. Yoil seem able 
to do whatever you wish here. Is 
Tebba, I believe that's what you called 
it, under your command?" 

Brawn had struck a soft spot in 
Nick's heart. 

"Tebba," Freeman said with great 
pdAe, "is finer than any of the cities on 
wirtb.. The people were able to gra.sp 
my ideas and have produced results 
"beyotid anything the world evet 
dreamed of. 

"I have long wished for company 
here. The ruling building belongs to 
me and no one is allowed to enter ex- 
cept the servants. At times it's very 
duU. Perhaps," his eyes were shining 
eagerly, "you would like to stay and 
work with me." 

Brawn tried to hide the feeling of 
pleasure that swept through him. This 
was the chance he had waited for. An 
easy escape from earth and another 
opportunity to exploit Nick Freeman. 
He had done it before. What would 
prevent him from out-smKlIag ^orj 
gullible Nick again? 

"I'd be very grateful for the chance," 
he answered. "On earth, I had to work 
in a factory. It wasn't an especially 
pleasant -exlstaice," 
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"I know. Brawn kept me locked be- 
hind laboratory doors lor hours on 
end." His eyes grew bitter. "You saw 
them take Brawn away. He's going to 
get a taste of the way he made me 
suffer. Tebba hasn't always h*en kind 
to me. I had hard days here at first." 

He- launched into a complete expla- 
sstiaa of how he had followed both 
men vUk the mmat mi bew^t th^ 
Vete. Bfawn Ifstened ctedy, ftankiSig 
his lucky star that he had gone to Wal- 
ker's apartment and Kved as Walker 
lived. 

"I'm thankful that you are a good 
judge of men," he .said when Freeman 
had finished. "Personally, I don't think 
I could have made such a decision. We 
both toW the same story, Bfwm mnst. 
have known a great deal about me." 

Freeman chuckled. 

"Brawn is a clever man," he admit- 
ted. "Perhaps it was your voice and 
your mannerisms that convinced me of 
your innocence. There is something 
very straightforward, very compelling 
in your voice." 

"Yes," Brawn thought, "I've always 
had a voice and manner that would 
SKtty you, Nick. Thank God it didn't 
jail this time." 

"Thank you," he said aloud. "I ap- 
preciate what you've done and I under- 
stand why you had to be sure. If you 
have use for me, I'll be delighted to 
stay in Tebba." 

Nick Freeman grasped his hand. 

"And Tebba's secrets will be ex- 
plained to you. Perhaps," he added 
with B friendly grin, "yqaH take my 
place one of these days," 

Brawn smiled. 

"I shall look forward to that day," he 
said, then under his breath, "and I'll be 
making plans — very careful plans." 

T) OB WALKER opened his eyes slow- 
ly, then closed them quickly, 



clutchfef As OJtaartain support utider 
him. 

A man could not float in the air. 

Yet, he seemed to be floating in space 
over the city of Tebba. Nothing but a 
small, square of silver kept him from 
falling to his death. 

This, then, was Freeman's torture 
device? He lay very still, eyes closed, 
almost afraid to look again. Then, 
opening them, he stared up at the queer, 
emerald sky that washed in layers thou- 
sands of feet above. His hands were 
flat against the silvery square, his fin- 
ger tips reaching almost to the edge of 
it. He turned slowly, and the square 
remained steady. He stared down and 
his heart leaped wildly. His muscles 

Uljder the silvery square, there was a 
drop of five hundred feet to the roof of 
the highest tower. He must be drugged. 
Mjist be in a trance that produced this 
nightmare. Yet, his body obeyed his 
commands. His eyes were clear. The 
square under him remained a solid, 
tangible thing against which he 
crouched. 

Walker lay quietly for several min- 
utes. The sky above was limpid, flow- 
ing green. The city, as he had seen it 
before, resembled many stupendous 
granite blocks, piled upon each other. 
There was no sign of life above or 
below. 

He started to shiver violently. It 
wasn't cold, but goose-pimples stood out 
on his bare Hesh. He tried to think 
clearly; to analyze his own thoughts. 
It was tiseless. His mmd kept plung- 
ing back to the fantastic little square 
of silver glass whidi heM him from 
dropping to death. 

What had Nick Freeman done? 
What weird power enabled him, like a 
super Mandrake, to suspend WaleSr Ja 
mid-air above the city? 

It was impossible to concentrate upon 
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any subject. Try as he might to lie still, 
Walker found it impossible to do so. 
Perhaps it would be his own curiosity 
that would destroy him. A longing to 
gain knowledge so often proved fatal to 
others who moved from the beaten 
tr^k, 

In s(»te of his fesr and helplessness. 
Walker had to know if this were a freak 
of nature, or if Nick Freeman had per- 
fected some way of defying gravity. 

Perspiration stood in beads on his 
forehead. His arms were wet and his 
muscles felt as though they were being 
drawn on the torture rack. Slowly he 
felt toward the edge of the silver square. 

His fingers went beyond the visible 
edge, and yet they touched something 
with a hard surlace) an4 
off, 

fhetse Was substance beyond the 
Sqfua'i on which he lay. 

He relaxed slightly, but the fear did 
not vanish. 

How far did the substance reach? 
How far could he move before plunging 
downward? He turned carefully on his 
side. He felt ahead of him and started 
to crawl from the square. 

The moiEient he left the visible floor, 
be suffered from a terriUe dizdness. It 
was like crawling oo your hands and 
knees, across a clear spot in flie sky. 
He backed to the square once more and 
sat down. 

He choked back his anger and tried 
to reason it out. What manner of 
inhuman device was it? He wished he 
had devoted at least a portion of his life 
to science. Ptyfidar Science was as far 
as his education in the field had ever 
gone. There hadn't been any mention 
in his favorite magazine of a man being 
suspended in mid-air. It was the most 
amazing thing he ever dreamed of. 

He couldn't stay there. There must 
be some method of escape. Walker 
wi^ed he had a story-book diaracter's 



ability to get out of impossible places. 
There were no written rules for a man 
wanting to chmb safely through noth- 
ing, from a small perch Bj^i to tifesliyi 
"Click!" 

'^HE slight sound sent chills running 
up and down his spine. He 
crouched low, seeking a foothold that 
didn't exist. Suppose the silver square 
had cracked? Perhaps Freeman 
planned for him to hang here until his 
nerves were shattered, then send him 
falling to his death. 

He listened for a long time, but there 
were no further sounds. The sky was 
darkening. Not as night would darken 
earth's sky, but instead, a deepening of 
ths <GolQr. Dense green clouds 
rolled down until they were hut a tew 
yards above his head. Then for some 
unexplainable reason, they parted above 
him and a clear space remained over 
his head. 

His fear gradually grew dull. He 
had to know how far he could go with- 
out falling. To look below him caused 
an unbearable dizziness. Closing his 
eyes tightly, he crawled from the square 
m Ms tadt ffid Jknee»> Hist Imtdsj 
placed wdl in frolit of "him, continued 
to contact a hard, glassy substance. He 
moved for a short distance, opened his 
eyes and looked back at the silver 
square. He wanted to stand up and 
dash back to safety. 

He could sit in that one spot until hell 
cracked, but it wouldn't help him 
tscape. 

Gritting his teeth savagely, he doKsd 
■his «g« mi S? iSpyS" lirti 

away from tte square. He hitd ^e 
another dozen feet when a feminine 
voice startled him. 

"You need not be frightened. You 
cannot fall." 

Walker jumped to his feet, lost the 
c<w^t his hmds had #vien hnn md 
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started to fall. 

A deep, musical laugh made him for- 
get where he was. He stood with feet 
spread wide apart, a scowl of bewflte. 
ment on his face. 

"Where the hell . . . ?" 

The laugh came again. Then before 
his astonished Raze, a light crack ap^ 
peared ahead of him. It widened, mA 
became an open door. Behind the door, 
as though it too were part of t!he sus- 
pended square, was a hall much like the 
one he had wandered through once be- 
fore. 

Walker had given up trying to un- 
derstand what this was all about. He 
did understand that the girl who faced 
him in the open door was the loveliest 
liiing he had ever seen. 

"You did not hear me when I teli 
opened the door of ymt sriL" 

He remembered the »{fa«ge Wtik' 
he had heard a few moments before. 
The girl walked toward him quickly. 

"For the love of Mike, what is this 
sky-going torture chamber? I was 
about ready to apply for a pair of 
wings." 

The girl had moved from the hall 
into the place where Walker was im- 
prisoned. She carried a covered dish 
which she placed before him. When 
she straightened again, her eyes opened 
wide with amazement. 

"You are not a man of Tebba," she 
cried, "nor are you from my own be- 
loved city." 

Walker wasn't interested in her his- 
tory just then. Since she had first ap- 
peared, he couldn't help staring at the 
slim, well built figure and the perfectly 
proportioned oval face. 

She was clad in a plain, but well fitted 
brown robe that fell gracefully to her 
ankles. Tiny feet with painted nails 
were partly covered with thonged- 
sandals. Her hair, a chestnut brown, 
■mas dsae about her head in s 



knot, looking as thqfugh Stjftight 
her waist, were it released. 

"No . . ." he said falteringly, "I'm 
not Tebban, vegetable or iish. When 
does Nick Freeman plan to take me out 
of here?" 

She turned a startled gaze toward the 
outer hall. 

"^ou don't have to be afraid of talk- 
ing up here," Walker said a little caus- 
ticalbr. "WeVe got the whole sky to 
ourselves." 

The girl stared down at the rooftops 
and laughed nervously. 

"The illusion is startling, isn't it?" 

"Illusion?" The word fairly ex- 
ploded from Walker's lips. 

"Yes, . . ." she hesitated, then nod- 

BHtfe a dfedSloB, ■*VmMM: 
*tsteted this tower of torture tm^ &ase 
who must be punished. I understand 
that he is really a gentle man. He can 
prepare tortures that will do no harm to 
a strong man, while they completely 
destroy a fersoa witS a weakar guJMy 
mind." 

"Ytm mw & iHuslojiJ" 

' j'liJfi girl held a finger to her lips. 

"Be quiet. Others might hear. I 

don't know why I talk to you. I ajS 
told not to speak to the prisofters. Per- 
haps," she blushed, "it is because you 
are not a common Tebban. Perhaps, 
because my heart tells me I have met 
one who can help us." 

"How," Walker asked eagerly. "I'll 
do anything. Get me down off this flag- 
pale act," 

"Be quiet and listen. Soon I innst 
leave. Thi.? room is a part of the tower. 
From the outside of your cell, you will 
see solid halls and passages to the lower 
level. The walls of the cell are of rock. 
Inside, Free-Man has constructed the 
walls, floor and ceiling of a special glass 

irhi^ he invent^ Th^pdsetim caa 
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see out in every direction, but no one 
can see in. The, prisoner is placed on 
the silver square. If he is guilty, he 
becomes frightened and his mind weak- 
ens. He goes mad before he dares leave 
thft square." 

She hesitated, smiling at him -wifli 
open admiration. 

*0f three dozen tarn pltwd on tie 
silver square, you are the first to dare 
leave it. If you were a Tebban, Free- 
Man would release you at once. He 
must bear some special malice toward 
you. He has sent food. In a few hours, 
you will be placed in another cell." 

"And," Walker added, "compared 
with the second, the silver-square has 
been duck-soflp, Is that right?" 

She nodded, then came close and 
placed a Cool liaad ot his an«. Her 
nails bit into his flesh. Her eyes were 
troubled and uncertain. 

"Where did you come from?" 

"From earth," he said. "Freeman 
brought me here. He's made a terrible 
mistake." 

She released her grip hurriedly and 

der. 

"Earth? You came from the home 
o) Free-Man?" 

Walker chuckled half-heartedly. 

"I came the hard way." He said. 
"Freeman yanked me in by the scruff 
of my neck. I didn't come because I 
wanted to." 

She remained standing stifSy before 
Urn, She seemed fascinated by his 
words. 

^*Bartk-mm, are you <m ettemy of 
Free-Man?" 

Walker thought of the deal Freeman 
had pulled on him and his fists clenched. 

"I'd like to stuff a fist down his 
throat," he said in a low voice. 

The servant girl sank to her knees, 
head bent forward, clutching the cuff 
of his trwssrs. 



"You are an enemy of Free-Man and 
a man from his world. Would you 
escape, if I arranged it?" 

Walker drew away from her. He 
felt like a fool. 

"Look here," he gulped. "Sure, 1 
want to escape. Get up, will you? I'm 
not accastffiiKd ta being treated like a 
0od.« 

She rose slowly, backing away a re- 
spectful distance. 

"We have planned an invasion. We 
had only to wait for another person like 
Free-Man to guide us. If we help you 
escape from the City of Tebba, ffill you 
lead us?" 

Walker stared at her with blank 
amazement. 

"You're not a Tebbaaf Ym mim 
captured and brought here also?" 

She shook her head sadly. 

"I have never seen the All-Powerful 
Earth. Free-Man has spread its won- 
derful doctrines among us." 

"Then who are you? Why are you 
fighting against Mick Freeman?" 

Her igpM bteed with hatred. She 
stood very still, arms at her sides, chin 
tilting proudly. 

"I ma a prisoner. A servant ^1, 
Wrimms Lonna Arnoo of Theba. Plans 
are completed to return me to my $ms 
people. Will ytBi ea:ap» «ltli JHsf* 

Theba? 

"VyALKER remembered Nick Free- 
man's exact words, when Freeman 
spoke tO' him about the unsuccessful 
attack of the Theban's on Tebba, 

"The pnny efforts of the Thebans — 
they'll be back for another try, but it 
will be useless. Every time the Thebans 
are thrown back, the Tebbans realize 
how valuable I am and pay homage to 
me." 

Perhaps, Walker thought, the Theb- 
ans aren't so dumb after all. Freeman 
said the people here were splendid at 
ccgrin^ ideas. That ^eirttieafa^ lay 
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B QEiginating new products and ma- 
chines. 

Oid he have the ability to guide a 
great city in a war agaUat Te.bbaf 
It would be worth a lot to get a 

chance to kick Niek Freeman in the swt 
of his pants. 

Walker's thoughts were drawn back 
to the girl suddenly. She was regarding 
him with thoughtful eyes. He remem- 
bered how she had gone to her knees 
Mcve 'hte| itnA United. 

"I'll ercapi tiffih ywf "lii «M ^^>- 
ly. "I'll do the best I can to help the 
Thebans." 

She smiled radiantly. 

"Wait for the sound of the twelfth 
bell. Be prepared for flight." 

She was gone. The door closed, leav- 
ing Walker with a strange feeling of 
being suspended in the air once more. 
He stared downward for a long time at 
the gradually darkening roofs of Tebba. 
For the first time since the strange 
meeting in the room that housed the 
scanner, he felt that he had a chance to 
live. 

Nick Freeman's torture chamber 
wasn't so bad, now that he knew he 
couldn't fall. At least he had one friend 
in this strange place, and probably 
many of th^. 

Although he was to wait for the sound 
of the twelfth bell, he hadn't heard 
anything, much less a ringing bell, since 
he awakened in this open-air sani- 
tarium. 

He returned to the silver square and 
sat down cross legged. He waited si- 
lently for what seemed many hours, yet 
there wjB no bre^ in the Satolerabte 
.silence. 

In cei)tnri^ psu^t, men had been 
driveii crazy by the sound of a huge 
bell ringing slowly in their ears. Was 
Freeman trying the opposite method? 

Perhaps the girl had been sent here 
by Freeman himself. Perhaps she had 



been told to inform W^et that he must 
listen for the tolling of a non-existent 

He was getting jittery. What would 
happen to a man who sat hour after 

hour, day after, day, listening for a 
sound that never came? , 

Freeman clever. Damned clever. 
Walker dreamed of the lovely servant 
girl and finally added another name to 
his list of people who deserved a poke 

Frfncess tonna, was she? More like- 
ly one of Freeman's httle playmates, 
sent for the deliberate purpose of add- 
ing another inch of hell to his short life. 

So Freeman thought he was strong, 
to resist the punishment of the invisible 
cell? Well, he'd damned well find out 
that his prisoner wasn't going to lay 
awake for a week listening for a bell 
that didn't ring. 

Walker rolled ower on Ms side, tried 
to find some comfort on the hard floor 
and dosed his eyes. 

He sought sleep, but it was useless. 
His mind was conjuring up all the bells 
that he had ever seen. The silence was 
so terrible that he imagined church 
bells, school bells and factory bells, aH 
clanging in unison. 

He tried to work off his anger with 
choice oaths, tsut it was isiposs^te. He 
couldn't escape the nightmare «i SWods 
that sleep brought. He tossed amj 
turned uneasily on the silver squatie} 
while night, deep and velvety, closed 
over him and the city of Tebba. 

CHAPTER VIII 

"They Have Escaped" 

JTM BRAWN relaxed comfortahly in 
Nick Freeman's finest .chambers. 
He lay very stifl, staring up at the ceil- 
ing. The room, one of six which Free- 
man had presented him, was at least 
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fifty feet square. Its center was occu- 
pied by a huge bed, large enough to hold 
half a dozen normal sized men. The 
mattress was of soft fluffy material that 
promoted comfort almost beyond imagi- 
nation. 

Brawn could testify to the perfection 
of the bed, for be had spent hours on 
its broad surface. Refreshed and able 

to think clearly once more, he tried to 
plan the opening of his campaign. 

Freeman was lonely. He had given 
Brawn the best of everything. Brawn 
chuckled, reached for his hat on a near- 
by table and hauled it tightly over his 
eyes. Now he could concentrate. 

The suite in which he lived covered 
an entire floor of Freeman's building. 
By walking through certain ultra-violet 
contacts aitd breaMng fte stmSy beaw. 
Brawn could step to numerous bal- 
conies from which he had perfect views 
of all parts of Tebba. 

"One of my plans has been to provide 
complete comfort," Freeman explained. 
"If you are to stay with me. Walker, I 
want you to have the finest Tebba can 
give. These rooms, the i)ad% the bed) 
the lounges, are different than anyOdn^ 
jwt have ever seen. Why not? I have 
sprawled my living quarters over much 
space, because the space was here and 
I longed to live as one does in a dream, 
without anything to hold me in cramped 
quarters." 

Brawn chuckled. Freeman always 
hadahoixorftBraiialljtteccs. Hissdsd 
didn't function well in small rooms. 
Brawn knew that he must leant mqdf 
more about Tebba before he dared act 
'U{ton Ms own initiative. Complete free- 
dom to wander about as he wished was 
a necessity. The huge rooms were a 
fine start. Next, he must see Tebba 
and understand more of its people. 

The soft clicking of an outer door 
disturbed him. Sitting quietly, he wait- 
ed. £oQtsteps crossed the <n>ter tpom 



and hesitated at his door. 

"Are you hungry?" 

He looked up in amazement to catch 
the bewildered eyes of a lovely servant 
girl. She seemed about to drop the tray 
of fruits which she carried. Staring at 
him steadily, she caught her breath and 
crossed the nxm to the divan. While 
Brawn stared in open admiration, she 
placed the tray at his side and backed 
away. 

"Don't hurry," he begged. "I haven't 
seen anything m Iove% M yott fat a 
long time." 

She paused, still staring at Uitt as 
though he were a ghost. 

"How did you terirf® - 

Brawn grinned and chose an apple 
from the tray. He polished it on his 
sleeves and took a large bite. Chewing 
slowly, he studied the girl from head 
to foot 

'Tm a new boss around here," he 
said with a grin. "I suppose FreemWi 
told you to take care of me?" 

She held the same fixed stare, re- 
peating her first question mechanically. 

fheUttte devQ was peBteettf . Bum 

rolled over lazily, let his hat fall to the 
floor, and stood up. He started toward 
her, but she backed to the door. 

"Look here, baby," he said. "How I 
came here is none of your damned busi- 
ness. If you want to know, I came in 
a white coach, drawn by sixteen pink 
elephants. Now, will you be nice and 
tell me your name?" 

He had never seen sudi horror writ- 
ten on a human face. She knew that 
he was making fun of her and her eyes 
blazed. 

"You were — were making sport of 
me before, even as you do now?" 

In Brawn's mind something cleared. 
No wonder the kid was startled. He 
hadn't seen her before, yet she thought 
^^hadn»t. Walker was; still around 
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Bomewhete. The solution was-scfcat, ' 

She had seen Walker and thon^t 
Brawn and Walker were the same. 

"Sure," he said easily. "I like to kid 
little girls. Make a pleasant habit of 
It, in fact. Now, are we friends?" 

She didn't answer his question. She 
Sontinued to regard him with terror. 

"You are not an enemy of Free- 
Umf" 

Brawn chuckled. 

"freanaa fs my best pa]/' he said, 
''probably one of the finest friends I've 
ever had." 

The girl turned away from Mia in 
panic and ran toward the door. 

"Hey! Wait!" Brawn started to fol- 
low, then stopped. She had already dis- 
appeared into the hall. "WeH, .BE 'he 
damned. What's eating her?'" 

ppAR under the tsW'Sf'tite swetles-els 
* of Tel^, 4»<itoi «nong the giant 
|6pes that contfatted power for thepro- 
tector-ray, was a small, miserable hut. 
Down from the seventh level, hundreds 
of feet from the surface, came the slaves 
of Theba. There were only a few of 
them who had been captured during 
early raids against Tebba, and ih»5« 
into service for Free-Man. 

The tall, battle-scarred son of King 
Amoo iJad served longer than the rest. 
His name wa.s Tanner, and it was he 
who had conceived the plan for the 
escape. 

The trip from the seventh level was 
made through a maze of pipes, across 
muddy earth, to the hut that had once 
served as headquarters for the builders. 

Tanner was here, leaii and wiap- 
marked. Tanner, the finest warrior o£ 
Theba, held in slavery because his race 
did not have the mentality to invent 
weapons that matched Free-Man's. 

Tanner was seated in one corner of 
the room, his back to the wall, heels 
di^ info the earth floor. Around Mm, 



•feA %ces eager io the lamp-S|fe 
were Ms foHowefs. ' 

"Tonight we will escape!" Tanner's, 
voice held a spirit that had not been 
evident for months. "The boats are 
ready. Our men wait for us at the edge 
of the fire-desert. We wait only for 
Lonna. As soon as she comes . . ." 

The low whistle of the fire-bird came 
from among the pipes outside the room. 
Tanner sprang eagerly to his feet,. 

"She has come! Wti.fxe^V' 

Tie mm about Mtt afose xjtii Aly asd 
left the room. Outside, only the eerie 
splash of water filled the cavern. The 
power pipes, interlaced with each other, 
ran away in all directions, to lose them- 
selves under tons of muck and debris. 

Along the single trail from the upper 
level. Lonna came. She was swathed 
from bead to foot in heavy, brown cloth. 
Her »ep was light atid swfft. BAind 
her carae the last guard, lantern held 
in Ijis hatd. 

"You are ready? No one followed 
you?" 

Tanner was at his sister's side, lean- 
ing over her, his hand on her arm. 

There was no smile of triumph on her 
face. Onlf a sadness he had not ex- 
pected to see. 

"I am ready/' she said ttsAs^, 

Her voice startled him. He placed 
a lean finger under her chin and dre* 
her face up until it was plainly visible 
in the dim light. At once his voiw was 
concerned. 

"Someone has harmed you?" 

"No one. Let us= WtQf, S is !eIose 
to the twelfth bell."- 

She drew away from him hurriedly 
atid wait across the opening to where 
m«i mem bo^ rejaoving a lai^e, flat 
section from the top of a pape. They 
worked feverishly. When Ixinna ar- 
rived, the section slipped off- and fell, 

"The boats," Tanner ordered, "bring 
them!" 
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pROM behind the hut, men carried 
two long, poorly fashioned boats. 
They were built ^of odd bits of wood 
and fabric and shaped like scows. One 
after the other, they slipped into the 
pipe, hung there, swinging against the 
current at the end of long thongs. 

"The Princess ^oes fir$t," one of the 
escaping slaves sajd. 

Lonna h«AW, staring at her 
brother. 

"We return to our people, but it is 
useless. Tonight I thought I had salva- 
tion in my hands. Now, it has slipped 
away again." 

Tanner scowled. 

"It is nonsense; but for a while, I 
thought the white man would come with 
us; thought he would fight for Theba.'-' 

"Whatr 

Tanner scrambled up the pipe and 
grasped her arm roughly. He drew her 
near to him, his eyes glowing fiercely. 

"You have not told Fre&Man of our 
plans?" 

A murmur of fear arose from the 
small group. She struggled away from 
bim. 

"Tanner, sometimes I think you are 
a fool. No! It was the prisoner in the 
tower who wanted to escape. He prom- 
ised to help us in our battle." 

Tanner's face lighted with interest. 

"Why didn't you bring him?" 

A tear rolled down Lonna's face. 

"He betrayed me. He pretended to 
De a friend. Later I found him 
in Free-Man's finest apartment." 

"Wait." Tanner sat down dn tiw 
pipe and drew her down to his side. 
"There is something here that sounds 
wrong. Tell me the entire story. And 
don't hesitate to make it the truth. I 
want to know." 

The girl told him of her meeting with 
Robert Walker and of the promise he 
had made. Tanner kept nodding ea- 
gerly. When slj6 ?p9te of her visit to 



Jim Brawn's rooms. Tanner clenched 
his fists and swore softly. 

"I would like to twist his neck." 

"/ woiM mt, f t wwe ym, jffij*- 
ness." 

Tanner turned. The guard who had 
waited for Lonna stood on the pipe near 
the opening to the boats. 

"And Why not?'' Tannef challenged. 

"I was in the Wldaig of the Free- 
Man today when he condemned the 
prisoner to the tower," the guard said 

excitedly. "There are two of tlSSSt."* 
Tanner was impatient. 
"Two of what?" 

"Don't you see, Highness ? Two men 
1^ }mh -sfflast (Etoe sf than is Fim- 
Man's Mend and (he most trusted as^ 
sistant. The prisoner that Princess 
Lonna saw in the tower, is truly a pris- 
oner. I'll wager he awaits us at this 
moment." 

Tanner pivoted toward his sister. 

"The story may be true," he whis^ 
pered. "Quickly, what is the time?" 

Lonna looked at the tiny insttaniBit 
hanging about her neck. 

"It is half after the elewenth beD. 
We have but a few minutes." 

'^HE warmth in her voice convinced 
him. He did not realize that Lonna 
had a dual purpose in wanting to see 
the stranger rescued. The guard's 
words had given new hope to her. Per- 
haps, after all, the one who had im- 
pressed her so greatfy was honest. Was 
waiting for her. 

"Good," Tanner replied hurriedly. 
"Listen to me closely. The pipe carries 
water to the power plant. At the ring- 
ing of the twelfth bell, it is turned qH. 
For exactly twenty minutes, the current 
backs up swiftly toward the reserve 
tank at the edge of the fire-desert. Dur- 
ing that time, the boats will drift to 
safety. After that time, the water lies 
dotmnat until mwning. Then it will 
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be sucked swiftly back to the power 
house, tf we flo not escape wMte the 
nmtet flows to the desert, we will lie 
la the pipe for hours and be sucked to 
certain death when the day conies 
again." 

Lonna nodded. 

"What shall we do?" 

"I will take three men and go for the 
prisoner. If we are not back promptly 
at the twelfth bell, you are to leave. 
Understand?" 

Lonna knew better than question her 
brother's judgment 

A shudder passed through her slira 
body. 

"You will not fail?" 

He kissed her lightly on the cheek. 

"I will not fail!" 

He chose three men quickly and dis- 
a^wed into- tie dgrkaess, up the m- 
cSne towaji the sesfeaHi tevel. 

DOB WALKER had awakened at the 
sound of the first bell. 

He sat up, startled at the clear, loud 
sound that swelled until he was sure 
that the bell had actually sounded and 
had not been a part of his dream. 

The girl had given her promise in 
good faith. 

He stood up ^ t%e «l5«r sqtate, 
stretclied carefully and yawned. He 
still couldn't make himself wander 
around the room without that fear of 
height returning. He knew it was a cell 
and he knew that there was no danger 
of falling; but to look down made him 
dizzy and sick. 

Approximately a half hour passed be- 
iore the sound of the second bell came. 
Then he knew the meaning of the sound. 
Evidently time was not recorded in 
Tebba until night. The first bell had 
sounded just after nightfall. That would 
mean, if the bells continued to ring 
every half hour, he had to be patient 
until midnii^t. 



The next few hours were the longest 
Walkw had ever spent. There was 
nothing to relieve the monotony of the 
invisible room. He had no way Of 
knowing whether or not the girl was 
coming. There was still a chance that 
Freeman himself would come at the 
sound of the twelfth bell, and take him 
to another torture chamber. 

Walker sat very still, ears alsrt to 
pick up any foreign souiA Ctece or 
twice he dozed. At hsti trtwo he 3i^4 
slept for some minutes, the eleventh bell 
tmg. He had never heard a more 
lonely, desolate sound. The huge bell 
sent its message across what looked to 
be a city of the dead. 

Walker stared out at the blackened 
sky, waiting, praying that his hopes 
would not be in vain. 

Footsteps smwKted sofJly somewhere 
beyond his sight Slo*, Stealthy foot- 
steps, scraping along a stone floor. 

Something scraped against the outer 
side of the door. 

"Prisoner of the invisible cell, you 
spoke to Lonna?" 

Walker ^Iped, 

"Yes." 

"You know why Lonna planned to 
co»e back? Wh«* she is going to 
take yoa?" 

It was a test to determine his loyalty. 

"We were to escape to Theba," he 
whispered eagerly. 

"You are willing to beeome our ally? 
You know that deiSh 4s Ite pemilly if 
you betray us?" 

"Yes," Walker whispered hoarsely. 
"For Heaven's sake, hurry, wUl youf" 

"Good I" 

The door opened. Ife wfccei asiff 
lield his hand over his eyes as the bright 
light hit his face. Then, able to see 
again, he studied the youth before him. 
Tanner was impressive to his own peo- 
ple. To a stranger, he appeared to be 
a giant of sinew and strength. Flashing" 
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a<l»«BtBtpl» swept e«g«el^ 
Bob Walker's BgHre, When lie spoke 
a^n, it was with deep rspect 

"You are sa eaifth mm You say 
that you are as mms.y of Free-Matt?" 

Walker nodded, and Tanner took his 
arm quickly. 

Once in the large, well lighted corri- 
dor, Walker breathed a sigh of relief. 
The invisible cell had been hell, even 
after he knew for a certainty that he 
could come to no harm within its walls. 
Any man, faced by what appeared to 
be empty sjmce, would probably la» 
all sense of reason in time. 

Tanner still retained his grasp on 
Walker's arm, pulled him hurriedly 
' along the hall. They hesitated before a 
series of panels built into the wall. 
Tanner turned, his eyes suddenly cold 
as ice, his expression that of a man who 
faced death and reckoned with it with 
his bafaiaoi bis muscle. 

"Our only escape to the lower levels," 
he said evenly, "is in the boxes wMA. 
rise and fall. The guard in the tWrd 
box has been disposed of. However, 
the alarm brings them all up the shafts. 
We must risk that." 

Elevators, Walker thought. Free- 
man's contribution to Tebba, or one of 
them, was the boxes that "rise and fall." 
Tanner pressed the call button. To- 
gether they stood well aw^ f Ma the 
wan, facing the doors. Over t%e doors, 
tiny green lights appeared. The Hght 
indicated that elevators three, five and 
six were rising at once. 

Walker felt something hard being 
pressed into his hand. He looked down 
at a tiny pistol. 

"Watch box six," Tanner said calmly. 
"I ■Rill watch the other. If they arrive 
hefme three, we must destroy the 

go©* (ipmm th»" 

''^/'ALKER had never waited so 
anxiously for .an eleva,tor in his 



Bff. Tie |reen lights contim»€ to 
IWlAefttarning. Then, with aJBfetfl- 
Be c&% tke door to six opened and he 
faced a slim, pais imsd tmn dressed 
in the same tight fltting )Hack fSftUWBt 
that Freeman had worn at thdr first 
meeting. There came a panicky mo- 
ment when Walker could not force him- 
self to pull the trigger. The guard saw 
immediately that something was wrong. 
He lunged forward, a frightened expres- 
sion on his thin face, trying to draw 
the heavy pistol fmm his belt. 

"Quick," Tanner shouted. "It is our 
only . . .« 

"Swish!" 

Walker pressed the trigger and felt 
the sudden wrench of his shoulder as a 
white flame seared the guard's face. 
There was no time for the man to cry 
out. He sank down slowly, reluctant 
to give up life. Walker staggered back, 
siek at heart, to see the door to number 
three thrown open. Tanner was behind 
him, pushing him hurriedly into the 
car. Walker recognized one of the 
three men who waited In the car. It 
was one of the guards who had brought 
him to the tower. 

"Hurry!" Tanner sprang to the con- 
trols and jerked the lever around a full 
turn. "Have you been discovered .at 
the first level?" 

Oas of the mm shook Ms head 
grimly. 

"We waited at the bottom of th« 
shaft until a call came from this levd," 
he said. "They will find the dead mam. 
soon. It is almost time for tha Priaeesg 
to make her escape." 

Tanner frowned. 

"I know," he said. "We will go the 
way we came. One of you will remain 
until you are sure we are not being fol- 
lowed." 

The man who Walker had first seen 
in Freeman's room,, stepped away from 
the test. He was a h^ayy-bullt, 
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ft«*k(l-f aced Mow vdAs wass of reel 
htar Hiat M afcottt Ms eMs. 

"I will protect the flank," he said. 

The car stopped abruptly and the 
door opened. Tanner led the way into 
another hall identical to the one they 
had just left. They moved along it 
quietly until they reached the first turn. 
No one was in sight. Walker wondered 
|t the lack of guards and decided that 
Freeman depended on the elevators and 
their operators to protect the place. 
Ahead of them, about the dtstance ol a 
blfcck, the hall turned again. Tanner 
hurried along, Walker close behind him. 
The red haired man stopped at the first 
turn and leaned calmly against the wall. 
One would have thought he made a 
daily business of such escapes. 

They were at the second turn now. 
Tanner, wbU in the lead, stopped 
abruj^Jy. Aa, <«tlj escaped Ms lips. 
He halted, waittog for Wiket to catch 
up. 

IJOB WALKER stopped in amaze- 
ment. All the courage drained out 
of him. There, not ten feet ahead, the 
hall stopped. Beyond it was only 
space. In a distance were the tops of 
the buildings of Tebba. They were 
stranded at the mi of. a blM alley, 
perhaps two hundred feet diove the 
city, 

"But ft caniiot he," Tanner said in a 
puzzled voice. "We came this way. I 
made sure of the directSon." 

"SWISH" 

Behind them came the sound of the 
red-head's weapon as it discharged 
flame. 

"Swish-swish." 

"Shoot him down and go on!" It 
WS3 Jte Bramis *jtcited, angry voice, 
"There are others. He's protecting 

them.'' 

Then came the sounds of m«!, many 
of them, rushing down the hall toward 



the warrior Tanner had left behind. 

The haK was aMve with lunniag mm. 
Brawn's voice arose above the others, 
urging them on. 

"We can only hold out until Wimv 
is killed," Tanner whispered. "They'll 
rush us in the open hall." 

Walker thought only of escaping; 
and if possible, helping the man they 
had left behind. 

"But you said you came this way!" 
he cried. 

Tanner shook his head. 

"The Free-Man is clever," he 
groaned. "Somehow he confused us on 
the number of levels we traveled. It 
must have been below here that w6 
came in. To jump from the end of this 
hall would be sure death." 

Something in Tanner's reference to 
Freeman started a line of de^ratS 
thought in Walker's mind. 

Freeman -was clever. So was Brawn. 
Somehow Brawn had learned of the 
planned escape. It was he who led the 
force of guards against them. As he 
stood there, trying desperately to think, 
Waunu backed slowly toward them. 
He was limping badly, continuing to 
send a steady beam of flame back 
through the hall. 

"Quick!" Walker cried. "Your fire- 
gun. Aim directly ahead of us into 
^ce and release your full power." 

He raised his own weapon and pulled 
the tri^r desperately. Tanner, with- 
out questioning him, fired in the satne 
direction. Waunu, his red hair waving 
like a battle flag, turned away from his 
enemies and ran toward Tanner. 

Under the fire of the two' guns, Tebba 
seemed to jade, then crumple before 
them. 

Then, with a toad crash of glass, the 
barrier fell and the hall stretci^ on- 
ward, an empty xmM to safety. 

"It's like tie cell of invisibility," 
Tanner shouted. "Another of Free- 
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Man's tricks." 

He ran forward, hurdling tlie mass 
of jaibbte, with Urn others at his heels. 
WaBser ttif ned and sent a searing flame 
of death behind him into the approach- 
ing mob. Then, sure that the red-head 
Waunu was safe, he ran with the little 
strength that remained in him. 

They reached the end of the hall and 
Tanner threw open the huge door that 
led out into the darkness. Now the 
tower was ahve with guards. Some- 
where in the halls they had left, a bell 
soraiied and swelled until it could be 
hefltij fur BJiles. , 

'p'HEY were on a wide, well lighted 
street, and Walker knew it was hid- 
den under one of the buildings he had 
seen from the sky. A small, covered 
cart stood in the shadows of the tower. 
Tanner ran toward it. Still badly 
shaken. Walker couldn't avoid noticing 
the wide streets which led away from 
the tower in al dirp#ions. Tie jjwsf 
of pedestrians fiad sttMenly taM at 
the sound of the warning bell, and were 
milling about excitedly. Tebba was a 
magnificent place but not for them, at 
this moment. 

To Walker's surprise, Tanner hurried 
him into the cart. Walker, crouching 
under the dirty covering, wondered 
what was to come next. He heard 
Tanner's voice, speaking low, close to 

''Ybu ure In a. junk-cart. We are 
slaves and it is our task to clear the 
streets and carry the rubbish to the 
lowest level. Be quiet and do not show 
yourself." 

Walker crouched close to the wooden 
floor. The wheels started to turn slowly 
on the pavement. He could picture 
Tanner and his men pushing the cart, 
toping that they could reacti safety be- 
fotfetfie, guards recc^ized them. Sat a 
tog time Walker did not move. All 



about him the sounds of the excited 
mob grew in volume. Then they 
reached a quiester section o£ the city. 
The caft stopped. Caufioosfy he 
peeked from under the cover* TJ»f 
were all there, a brave group standbig 
before a door like the elevator entrance 
in the tower. The door opened and 
Walker could see the interior of the car. 
It was about fifteen feet s^RJItr*, bat- 
tered and dirty inside. 

He heard Tanner's voice, speaking so 
low he could not distinguish the woids. 
Tien the door closed and thSiCart was 
•dropping. 

The car halted and the cart jolwd 
backward. Down here it was dark. 
No ray of light penetrated the cover 
under which Walker was hidden. 

"Out — quickly!" Tanner whispered. 
"We are late!" 

Walker climbed stiffly from the cart. 
They were in semi-darkness, somewhere 
far below the street levels of Tebba. 
All about him were Tiuge containers. 
Square, box l&e things that were iUefl 
to the brim with rubbish. It was to- 
ward one of these that Tanner ran. 
He climbed upward and jumped into 
the center of the stinking mass of junk. 
The others followed. Walker had no 
choice but to do the same. To his 
amazement. Tanner was on his knees, 
digging quickly into the stuff. Thenj 
slipping downward, Tanner disappeared 
from si^t. 

At the bottom of tte container was a 
small, square hole cut through solid 
rock. Below was a pit of silent black- 
ness. Walker leaned forward, pushed 
his feet through the hole and let go. He 
felt the sudden painful snap of his 
knees and his head jerfeA fat*i.|l* 
his feet hit solid earth. 

"Help him find his way to the pipe." 
Tanner called back. "I will try to de- 
lay lioam and her men." 

Walker felt a h«ad on his arm and 



DOUBLE FOR DESTINY 



103 



moved forward through the murky 
darkness. His eyes were gradually ac- 
cost<J»»g Hsmsskes to the darkness. 
He could mate out shadowy, spidery 
pipes which crossei'aui recrossed, in this 
amazing underworld, fliey were on a 
path now. Water penetrated his shoes. 
He slogged forward, hearing the men 
ahead, still depending on the hand that 
grasped his arm. 

He heard Tanner cry out somewhere. 
There was a quality of utter dread in 
T«ntier's vtace which stopped Walker 
in his tracki. 

"Tkey are gtmef 

The tiny group Wood oa the water 
pipe, staring down at the surging water 
beneath them. 

"Lonna was waiting with the boats." 
Tanner said. "Now we have no way 
to escape through the pipe. They will 
discover us before tomorrow niglit." 

Walker «aied dowmrard at the half 
filled pipe. 

"I don't know your plans. If we 
were to go this way, why can't we 
swim?" 

Tanner's face mirrored his bewilder- 
ment. He looked quickly at the others, 
then back to Walker for an explanation. 

"Swim?" 

Walker's heart sank. 
"Yob— can swim, cao't you?" 
Tanner stook his,lK^, 
"W« doft't know the meaning of the 
wotdi" 
Walker tried again. 
"Can't we build another boat?" 

■yyAUNU shook his head. "Thf^ wa- 
ter will lie dormant in a few mla" 
utes. Tanner will tell you." 

Tanner repeated quickly what he had 
told Lonna. 

"If we were caught in the pipe, we 
would all be destroyed." 

If they stayed here, Walker thought, 
they'd die anyway. There was still a. 



chance. 

"Listen," he said eagerly, "swimming 
isn't necesswys If we can take advan- 
tage of tie current, you can paddle 
with your hands and keep your heads 
ab»>?e water." 

Tanner looked frightened. He 
turned to his men. 

"None of us have ever thought of 
trusting ourselves in water," h« saSdi 
"I am willing to try." 

"If any of you get weak," Walker 
offered, "I'll do my best to help." 

TJie *ed-hwd Waunu stepped for- 
ward'.. 

"I am ready," he said. "How do I 
stay afloat?" 

Walker showed Mm, maMng abrupt, 
powerful motions with his cupped 
hands. 

"If you go below the surface, holtf 
your breath until you come up." 

"Without a word, Waunu stepped 
forward and jumped into the opening 
at the top of the pipe. Soundlessly, he 
was swept away in the swirling, angry 
water. 

"Quickly," Walker said, "we ainst ■ 
remain close together." 

Without an instant's hesitation, Tan- 
ner followed Waunu. The others ran 
past Walker and fell into the water. 

Walker took a quick breath and 
jumped. Water, like Uquid ice, came up 
around his body. It threatened to 
knock the breath out of him. He was 
moving forward swiftly, paddling to 
keep his head up. There must be sis- 
feet of roaring water under him. It 
reminded him of a grim tunnel-of-love. 
He wondered if the others were still 
safe. 

It seemed an endless journey. Once 
he heard someone ahead of him gasp for 
breath. Then five minutes passed, with 
the torture of hours. Forced forward 
by tlie ctirrent, he wondered at wliat 
Bhsneatile would lose Us breath and 
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plunge to tie "bottoaij end over tnd, to 
death. 

Then the inky darkness faded and £ar 
ahead he sanr light. It was a reddish, 

hdped that the gtftrds had Sot discov- 
ered the dbor to the pit and figured out 
where they had gone. 

A dark head became visible ahead of 
him. Then two more. He tried eagerly 
to spot a third. Yes, there was Tanner, 
bobbing up and down, gone for long 
seconds below the surface of the flood. 
Then Tanner's head failed to come up, 
and Walker's spirits sank. 

He iSt a di, gropSng hand mdtt 
him and clutched it desperately. Tan- 
ner had been hurt. Walker held the 
inert body under the arm pits and drew 
it to the surface. Tanner's face, close 
to his own, was white and Ufeless. He 
held on, fighting to keep them both 
above water. 

Waunu's carrot top swept oiit into 
open «Wter ahead. The red-head 
tteSsM' Mbout, trying to fight his way 
to the edge of the reserve tank. Then 
the remainder of them floated into the 
light, fighting for breath. Walker 
fought with his little remajning 
strength, to save Tanner's li'fe. 

"They have esmfeti. Self them, 
quickly!" 

Blinded by the red glare. Walker 
could not mistake Lonna Arnoo's joy- 
011% tri»<ia^bsMtt voice. 

He heard something splash inttf the 
water close to him and lashed out to- 
ward it with Ms free arm. It was a 
rope. Holding on, fighting for a last 
breath, he felt himself drawn upward 
to the safety of a cold rock wall. 

"Quickly! Place them in the boat. 
We are safe here for only a few mo- 
ments." 

Strong, dry arms were around him. 
He was hfted to a sturdy shoulder and 
the last strength fled from his exhausted 



body. Walker closed hlf 
could fight no more. 

Two Ktegtfcr Ttwkg 

■y^HEN Bob Walker awakened, he 
stared about at the room in which 
he lay with ill-concealed delight. His 
body ached as though he had been 
crushed under stone. He was lying on 
a couch, covered with a dazzlingly 
white cloth which reminded him of 
heavy a&. lifted tte cover and 
Washed because a loose suit of the same 
material hid his body. 

He wondeisd if one «{ Tanner's men 
had put him to bed, and fervently hoped 
sc. The room was small, but so spotless 
and perfectly arranged that he might 
have been in some Heavenly managed 
hospital. An arched doorway, leading 
from his room, opened on a pleasing 
apartment beyond. 

'•I think that you had better rest 
more before you speak." 

Walker ts»ted around qaicUy to 
stare at the plump, iwJ-f seed litfto man 
who sat on the floor at the head of the 
cot. 

Walker was taken completely by sur- 
prise. The little fellow stood up, his 
index finger pressed tightly to a smiling 
mouth. He was dressed, as was Wal- 
IfeK, in glarSsd wMts pajama*. He was 
almost as wide as he waslaB, 

"Shhhh. 1 toM you conversation is 
unnecessary; You are an earthman, 
and that asures you the best possible 
treatment. You saved my son from 
death and that is a favor I will never 
forget." 

"You," Walker whispered, "you're 
Tanner's father?" 

The cherub grinned. 

"I'm hardly Tanner's type, am I," he 
asked. Then he sighed. "You see, 
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Tanner's mother was a truly tnagnifi- 
cent creature." 

'•I— I didn't expect tWs," Walker 
sa!d. "In fact, f didn't exi»ct any- 
thing, I guess. To get out oj that 
damned chamber of horrors was all that 
I had time to think of." 

The little man seemed to have recov- 
ered from his dream review of mem- 
ories. A bright smile wreathed his face. 

"Then let me welcome you to Theba, 
the underdog city, and tell you that as 
King of a doomed people, I offer you 
whatHttle hospitality remans, until you 
are strong enough to offer us your 
counsel." 

Walker's face clouded. 

What possible advice could he, Wal- 
ker, offer them? 

His shoulder hurt him badly. In 
trying to sit up, he wrenched it. With 
a cry of pain, he sank back to the bed 
again. Immediately King Amoo was 
at Ms side. The king's efes. grew 
round and his face turned fsle with 
anxiety. 

"Are you all right?" 

Walker dosed his eyes tightly, trying 
to make sense of the situation. 

"I'm all right," he said weakly. "I— 
I guess I need a few hours' sleep." 

King Amoo did not answer. Wlien 
Walker opened one eye to see what had 
h^pened to the little man, King 4r«oo 
was sitting on the floor one* ihw, Ms 
patient eyes watching the earth-man for 
any sign of discomfort, 

OOBERT WALKER came to the 
cavern city of Theba in a battered, 
hand made boat. He had drifted on 
the underground river, under the fire- 
desert, and into the vast jtawnt which, 
hcnsei Smg Amoo's k^i^om. Bis 
cl<stb!i« vm tht me^ ffirty, torn salt 
he had wa sto* Nick Freeman 
dragged Wm from Qiicago into tWa 
Strang world. 



Now he had fully recovered from his 
strange experience, feeling fit once 
more. The more he saw of Theba, the 
ifrore he longed to help these people who 
lived in dread beneath the surface of 
the fire-desert. 

Today was the first time he had left 
the room in which he first awakened. 
King Amoo had come personally to 
watch the seven tailors fit Walker out in 
fine, blue silk clothing. He wore a robe 
that swept to his ankles, and under it, 
a suit Consisting of ti^t jacket and 
loosely fitting trousers. Around Ms 
waist tiiey had strapped a wide belt 
filled with long, blunt nosed bullets. 
Into the belt, he had himself placed the 
fire-gun with its splendid gold handle 
and glittering barrel. 

To Walker's complete surprise, King 
Amoo met him outside his own cham- 
bers, dressed in identical clothing. On 
each of their headSfaa attendant fitted a 
blue hat trimmed wifh a single red 
feather. In this way. Bob Walker be- 
came an equal of King Amoo, and was 
acknowledged as such, because Amoo 
had dressed him in royal fittings and 
prepared to accompany him on their 
first inspection tour. 

It had taken Walker several days to 
i«cover and he had only seen a few of 
Atnoo's people. 

Hf tsiii to conceal Ms stttjtfise as 
Ihey left the castle, moving slowly down 
the broad stairs to the Avenue of 
Splendor. 

Looking back, he realized he had seen 
only a few rooms of the vast, dreamlike 
palace in which the royal family lodged. 
There were other things to take his eyes 
away from the castle. 

Before hira the Avenue of Splendor 
sltetthed away as far as .the eyes raoM 
see, A broad, smoothly paved boule- 
vard led to the fat reacheS'of the mnem 
and above it the rugged jutting walls of 
the cave roof hang down like ever 



threatening storm clouds. 

There were thousands of Thebans 
tarowded along the «<|e tte Avm»m, 
BeHsd tlifioi, -fljB , -Ml wteifawless 

roof of ffie esve. "Wsflfcet fttjged 
quickly, as they went together down the 
steps, tiat Theba must be about ten 
miles square. Within that space, if he 
could guess by the men and women he 
saw, there must be thousands of 
Thebans. 

A cheer rose below deafening him. 
King Araoo's wwjg lyeit Igst. jft th* 
tjjH'oar, As theymehed tt* *v«nu«!, 
3 small, open ireifcle HjHed ap and 
stopped before them. It Itjofcefl lifce a 
large canoe, wheels bidden partially un- 
der gleaming red metal, with a wide red 
leather seat stretching from side to side, 
near its prow. An attendant, obviously 
pleased with his duty, opened the door 
and waited while they climbed in. The 
A»r closed. The car moved silently 

ttiffee otter cars felt into fee. Turiimg 
around. Walker noticed that Tanner 
and his sister occupied the car behind 
them. The others were tilled with well 
dressed men, probaBly ttjWsters of the 
cabinet. 

Tanner flashed him a grateful smile 
and Lonna nodded pleasantly. She was 
in royal blue. Her fine head car- 
ried the btjlliaat ceosrn of the House of 
Amoa WsJfeEr saiB^ bai aod was 
atout to wave Hs 'hand io. gefiSfeg, 
However, at a curt signal. froM 4ttS!ft 
he turned and stared ahead. 

"You must be careful not to express 
personal emotions before my people," 
King Arnoo said in a low voice. "To 
them, you are a person from earth, and 
therefore dwell in a place above and 
apart from Thebaas," 

Something in the King's voice toM 
Walker that he shoaM r«main silent 
He decided to be carrful uafil lie knew 



mote of "file Thebans and th«ir King. 

TV/fUCH of Walker's old spirit re- 
tWBed that day. He had been 
Sttso^y Jfi^^ei aisd jl^«««d 
since he first Tacefl Nick Freeman In 
Tebba. The fear was gone. He knew 
he had been afraid only because he did 
not understand. Now, with men about 
him who seemed friendly, he fell almost 
at home. 

The car moved along the Avenue of 
Splendor and he had to rise several 
timffl, at Arnoo's su|p«tl«ij and nod 
towwd the people who wera struggling 
to gf t ft gliixg)»; of hi^ BgfelSlifcBa 
moflfeey in a ^id csfe, "tte tes&sg 
wasn't unpleasant, and he made the 
best of it. 

The car left the Avenue of Splendor 
and spent two hours touring the city. 
Walker guessed that Theba and Tebba 
were much alike in layout. He guessed 
that Freeman and his genius for design- 
ing » ws^w xeA B»*jet», Jwl 
pustiet WAii am& wM teaoo 
himself admitted bitferly Aat Theba 
was the ''uadetdog dty" of the pair. 

Now that they had seen Theba, the 
royal car turned to speed away from 
the remainder of the parade. 

King Arnoo lost his royal dignity. 
He turned to Walker and addressed him 
humbly. 

"Your creative chambers have been 
prQW?|j" he sMA- "If you have iadi 
lime enough to rest, we will go jjft* 
new, and waste no further time. I am 
anxious to see progress in our war 
against Free-Man." 

Walker winced. Just what did King 
Arnoo expect? Walker had a vague 
idea. Lonna had hinted that, as an 
earthman. Walker would be able to as- 
sist them. It seemed they thought he 
was another Freeman. Freeman was 
aa inventor. Even on earth, Nick 
Freeman had been famoas. Walker 
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was nothing but a common workman, 
without any imagination to speak of, 
who had spent hours over various tools 
in a griaiy masrhine-shop. 

"I guess Tm leady to try my luck." 
He tugged at his collar, "It— will be 
quite an experience." 

King Arnoo nodded enthusiastically. 

"An experience that will give Free- 
Man cause to worry," he agreed. "My 
people will do the work. You must 
offer the initial idea and explain to them 
what is needed. While weapons are our 
prime need, we will welcome any other 
plaps 0»i ycm am jisve Im ttie city 
and its peaph. free-Man has given tie 
people of Tebba many objects that have 
increased their pleasure of living." 

He added the last as an after thought. 
His eyes blinked and he spoke wistfully. 

The car halted before a long, low 
stone building. Several men in scarlet 
cloaks sprang from the open door to 
stand at attention as they left the car. 
King Arnoo led the way into tile stone 
structwe, followed hy Walker, eoteriug 
a dari, poorly ventilated hall. 

Here, he thought, was as far as the 
likeness between the two cities went. 
Tebba was cool and well lighted. This 
building, unlike the palace, was dingy 
and smelled of perspiration. Yet, the 
building seemed to have been newly 
constructed. 

Walker followed King Arnoo down 
the hall into increasing darkness, 
through a door into a iaige loft. Even 
In the poor light, enough of tli6 place 
was visible to open his eyes with aston- 
ishment. 

Before him, spread out haphazardly 
with seemingly no relationship to each 
other, was the largest collection of ma- 
chine-tools he had ever seen. Here in 
the dusty, strangely dark room were 
diijl presses, grest ii»Ws, saws and 
mediafllefll ftannmers. Mere was every 
type of machine he had ever seen or 



dreamed of. One thing puzzled him. 
The machines, though new in appear- 
ance, like the exterior of the building, 
•mm tsimgi. 

He had enfetiea an etttffe fteiSty, 
and what looked like a good one, which 
manufactured nothing. 
. Walker turned to King Arnoo. Be- 
fore he could speak. King Arnoo started 
to explain. 

"I know this is puzzling to the mind 
of an earth-man," he said with a note 
of apology in his voice, "You see, my 
spies have gathered data fwjjn Free- 
Msn's factories. They haxe ^tientfy 
copied each of his machines, but they 
have been unable to iind the plans for 
the manufacture of equipment. Free- 
man hides these plans in his vaults. 
There lies his power. 

"Our people are as clever as the Teb- 
bans. They can copy as well. Yet, 
without Free-Man's knowledge of how 
to proceed, thfiae machines gre power- 
less. tO'«&" 

"And f'm. ta fU the tap," Walker 
muttered darkly under Ms breath. "Lit- 
tle Robert Walker, who flunked every 
class in High School and worked in a 
machine shop. The little genius from 
earth, some to help the Thebans become 
a master-race." 

For no good reason his thoughts 
turned back to Lonna. Lonna, cool and 
beautiful, riding in the jwyal car. And 
to Tanner, who had risked his life and 
the lives of his men, to bring him here 
to safety. 

He had to try to help these people. 
Was it fair to assume that if the The- 
bans could construct these machines, 
they might also be able to follow his 
suggestions? But, what were his sug- 
gestions? He had never fooled aronnd 
with strange machinery. It didn't take 
taraias to run machinery at the ^o^. 
He'd done that by pressing a. row of 
buttons and turning off the power wlien 
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the five o'clock whistle blew. 

"You do not seem satisfied," King 
Arnoo said suddenly. "We will try to 
please you. I will call the man who is 
responsible (or the plans and the ma- 
chinery." 

Wafter thoi^t suddenly that thts 
had gome far enough. Hecouldnt^ve 
these fine people the run-atound. He 
turned quickly, groping for the right 
words. 

"You're— mistaken about me," he 
said desperately. "I couldn't build a 
bird-cage with this hodge-podge of ma- 
chinery." 

The king chuckled, summoning one 
ol the guards. 

"Wait," he said. "Speak to the man 
Ita esfflng, and he will make any cor- 
rections yon suggest." 

"But you don't understand" Walker 
cried. "I'm . :." 

The King had already turned away 
and was peaking in st low voice to the 
guard. 

The guard left the room hurriedly. In 
a moment he was back and behind him 
atwie tim_ im^ «arito( Waunft Wwu 
flashed Walke¥ a sfnfle of greeting. 

"The earth-man wishes to re-arrange 
your machines," the King said. "When 
he is finished he will, at his leisure, out- 
line the first project. Listen to him 
closely as his mind is far advanced. Do 
as he says and see that you make no 
errors. When he wishes, see that he is 
escorted swiftly to the palace where he 
can test." 

"Yes, your Majesty," Wauna bowed 
stiHy. The King turned to Walker and 
spoke respectfully: 

"You will have all the men you need. 
Six thousand warriors are pledged to 
give the necessary assistance. I am 
King of the fighting forces and you are 
now King over my people, to produce 
the things which will give us all a hap- 
pia Me," 



■yyiTHOUT wasting further words, 
he bowed and retreated toward the 
door. His guards went with him, leav- 
ing Waunu staring at Walker like a 
faithful, slightly awed child. 

"Bere, brother, goes nothing," Wsilkei 
muttered to himself. "Wheti they find 
out what a fourflusher they've got on 
their hands, I'm gonna cooi k my own 
broth." 

He stared at Waunu and Waunu 
stared back patiently, hopefully. 

Walker wondered just what the King 
had expected. He hoped it wouldn't 
take much to impress him at first. Per- 
haps, if he could put some simple ob- 
jects together, the Thebans would be 
satisfied until he had time to study a 
more complicated job. They wanted to 
make war on Freeman. That would 
call for cannons and other to«&«t war. 
He'd never fired anything more pimet' 
ful than Tanner's fire-gun. 

He couldn't let them down. There 
was Lonna, the most important of them 
all. He'd never forgive himself if he 
had to confess defeat and have her find 

There -was one idea that he might ie 
ablets B^er. 

"Waumi," he asked abruptly, "you 
have power to run this shop?" 

Waunu nodded. His eyes started to 
twinkle. His mind had carried the 
plans for the shop from Tebba. His in- 
structions had caused the machines to 
be built. He was anxious to see them 
at work. 

"Yes," he said eagerly. "The Teb- 
bans have to pipe water from the re- 
serve tank which creates po^f«r under 
their city. You remember WB escaped 
through the water pipe?" 

Walker nodded,andWaunu continued. 
"We are more fortunate in Theba. The 
underground river runs below Theba. I 
have seen that the Tebban power device 
has bem. copied accurately. It is lo- 
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cated below this building. At a tutn 
of the power wheel, this equipment will 
work smoothly. 

Walker was intoxicated now with his 
own dreams. It was a wild plan. A 
plan that, unless he could remember all 
the details, might trip him up. 

"Are all th$ boiUini^ in Theba as 
poorly ventilated as this?" 

Waunu looked puzzled. 

"I mean," Walker added quickly, "is 
the air as poor. Does it smell?" 

Waunu could understand that. 

"Badly," he said. "We have not mas- 
tered the Tebban art of replacing foul 
air with fresh. It is indeed unfortu- 
nate. The palace has a pipe connection 
with the clean air near the underground 
river. It was impossible to run a sepa- 
rate pipe to each building." 

"But it wouldn't be impossible to 
run a large pipe to the center of the 
city," Walker asked eagerly, "and from 
that pipe, send out a series of smaller 
and ever smaller pipes until the last 
building in Theba was contacted?" 

Waunu looked disai^pointed. 

"The air Would not travel so far," he 
said in a sad voice. "We Have tkmight 
of that." 

It was plain to Walker that thus 
far his intelligence hadn't impressed 
Waunu. 

"That's not the whole plan," he went 
on hurriedly. "You have a powerful 
mechanism near the river, creating 
power to run these machines. Is it peW" 
erful enough to turn a fan?" 

Waunu seemed slightly more im- 
pressed, but the word jan made him 
Stare blankly again. This time Walker 
saw his error. 

"Come with me," he said, and walked 
to a long bench that crossed part of the 
room. He found a slim metal shaving 
on the floor and used it as a pencil to 
trace the diagram in the wooden bench. 
''I am .fsiuf ^*3«)w yaa how 46 imt' 



struct a jan, and tell you what it 
will do. 

With Waunu staring over his shoul- 
der, he amazed even himself by sketch- 
ing a fairly presentable four armed fan 
and the gears which would connect it 
to a motor. As be worked, Waunu 
drew closer to the design. When be fin- 
ished, Waunu sighed deeply. 

Walker stepped away from the bench 
and Waunu continued to stare for some 
time. When he looked at Walker again, 
all the old faith in the earth man had 
returned and was visible in his expres- 
sion. 

"It will be done at once," he said. "I 
will call a thousand warriors at once. 
If you wish, I will call two thousand I" 

■yyALKER gulped hard hoping that 
Waunu was smarter than he 
looked. 

"A thousand men will be enough," 
he said. Then thinking it better to add 
a little hocus-pocus to impress Waunu, 
he added: "The large pipe must be 
several times the size of a man. It must 
have a wide mouth to catch all the wind 
created by the fan. You already know 
about the fan. The small pipes must 
reach into the bottom of each building, 
where an outlet will be left at the taof 
to let the old air escape." 

Waunu was nodding vigorously. 

Walker felt as though he'd been 
dragged through every inch of the pipe 
Waunu and his men were to build. 

"If this dream works out," he said, 
fco'getting that Waunu was still concen- 
trating on every word, "I'll get them to 
build a distillery and I'll get soused on 
Theban whiskey." 

"You will have to explain the mean- 
ing of distillery," Waunu said solemnly. 
"My brain has thus far caught all the 
details of your splendid plan. I confess 
that I'm confused by your last words." 

W«lke« g«i*iea, ' 
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"I was talking to myself," he ccki- 
fessed. "But If I do explain the word 
to you kter, you'll be pleasantly sur- 
prised with the results." 

Waunu smiled and bowed respect- 
fully. 

"I will try to learn quickly," he prom- 
ised. "Give me a short time to arrange 
our first project and I will start at once 
on the de-still-ory." 

"HI bet you would," WitOter W 
swered, picturing a row of Thebans 
lined up for their first drink of fire- 
water. "Man, wouldn't you be a fighter 
if you were half soused." 

Waunu looked blank again at this 
statement. He decided that the earth- 
man was engaged in a personal discus- 
sion affecting only himself. 

"If I can leave you now," he said, "I 
will start work at onceon the fm" 

"By all means," Walker urged; and 
as Waunu passed beyond hearing dis- 
tance, "I'll start figuring out how I'm 
going to get out of Theba when the King 
finds out how I'm using his pieciOtiS 
men and money." . 

But, King Arhoo was not displeased. 
He had expected the mind of the earth 
man to conceive just such a plan, .fa 
fact. King Amoo was glad in his heant 
:to£A»ffiWtIi,n)8« didn't inast en mak- 
iiig war machinery. King Amoo wasn't 
angry at onyone. As long as the Teb- 
bans stayed at home, he would be glad 
to do the same. It was the hot, excit- 
able blood of Arnso's warrmrs &at de- 
manded war. 

So, with the proclamation issued that 
work was to start at once on a mys- 
Vsmm (^ea iMJled jjmt, iwrn ChMsaod 
Hiebans were put to work on flie 
project. King Amoo decreed that a 
vast party would be held at the palace 
and all Thebans of high rank were in- 
vited to meet ixA converse wi& the 
earth-man. 

S;# Walkfff' looked fwws^d to the 



coming banquet with mixed emotions. 
The fan project was under way. Waunu 

had presented him with a working 
model which amazed Walker and put 
some of his fears at rest. Now, with the 
King's tailor. Walker was choosing his 
wardrobe. His clothing was to be iden- 
tical to Amoo's. 

Although he couldn't understand why 
he was iield in such bi^ esteem he bad 
no choice but to accept the people's 
praise and make himself a little talking 
god tor their benefit. 

It was early in the evening when the 
tailor packed his materials and left the 
suite. Walker examined himself care- 
fully in the mirrored dressing room. Al- 
though a bit different than the clothmg 
he had worn at home, the royal purple 
suit, tightly wound red turban and 
flmllKrtable ted ^toes didn't naint a 
tad comifiiaVoh, provIdUig you liked 
rainbows. He hoped that Lonna who 
had avoided him carefully smce his ar- 
rival, would acknowledge his presence 
tonight. 

Soon after eight, the King presented 
himself and accompanied Walker down 
the winding stairs to the banquet hall. 
King Amoo's ](A$e ;Btl^ lack some 
of the gadgets that Freeman had sup- 
plied iot Tebba. However, the huge, 
ceilinged room into which the 
Thebans were drifting, was beyond 
Walker's fondest dreams of luxury. De- 
void of the strange green light of Tebba, 
Arnoo's palace dq)ended on thousands 
of lighted candles to illuminate the 
halls. The flijor, constructed from red 
and blue stone squares^ msde Walker 

M M ita^ Urn mm naMng 'imm 
a ^t ehecte-tetd. 

In a pleasant daze, he stood at the 
King's side and greeted hundreds of 
guests who entered the room. He knew 
that every eye was upon him. They con- 
sidered him in a world by himself. 

Bv^ Theban accepting Wa^r's 
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hand was obviously flattered with the 
honor. Yet, they carefully avoided any 
conversation with him, once names had 
been e3£c^m|e4 

pRINCESS LONNA came late, look- 
ing like something from an intoxi- 
cating dream. She swept into the room, 
her slim vibrant body clothed in shim- 
mering scarlet. Her hair, combed and 
coiled carefully, sparkled under the 
candle light. Her eyes flashed when 
she saw Walker standing at her father's 
side. For an instant, the grip on her 
' escort's arm loosened. 

If Walker was impressed by Lonna, 
his heart suffered an unexpected blow 
when he saw the slim, handsome warrior 
at her ^de^ 
King Arnoo presented ten; 
"Lonna, you have met the earth- 
man ! " 

Walker nodded and took her hand. 
It was small and so soft that he was 
almost afraid he might bruise it. 

The girl nodded. 

"Ail my meetings with the earth-man 
have made me betppy." 

She spoke «iUi a note Of sincerity; 
yet Walker {eft that she was staring at 
bim with the impersonal admiration of 
one who studies a fine piece of ma- 
chmery. He had to confess that he was 
Jealous of the man who waited respect- 
fully for his turn to be presented. 

King Arnoo turned to Lonna's escort. 

"A man whom you must meet and 
consider your friend," he said happily. 
"My Minister oi War, Captain Rons 
Warre. Also, the nobleman who lias 
consented to give my daughter, Lonna, 
a place in his home." 

Captain Rons Warre stepped forward 
one pace, saluted stiffly and took Wal- 
ker's hand. He was a man, from his 
straight, proudly eredt ^iMets to the 
small booted feet. 

"I am kmmeS yttth the Introduc- 



tion," Rons Warre said in a warm voice. 
"King Arnoo flatters me. It is Lonna 
who accepted me, and / who am proud 
and grateful to become her mate." 

The four of them stood in a little 
group and Lonna stared at Walker as 
though badly puzzled about something 
she could not mention. King Ainoo was 
glowing with pride because his finest 
warrior had met and become a friend 
of the earth-man. 

"This night makes me very happy," 
the little King said. "Captain Warre 
will make use of the war instruments 
that are to come. We ask nothing, and 
expect the earth man to bide his time 
in producing such materials. We only 
hope that our dull minds can grasp his 
thoughts." 

Warre nodded quickly, adding a 
wordless "amen" to the speech. 

"And now if you will excuse us," his 
eyes flashed toward Lonna. "The Prin- 
cess and I wish to dance." 

Walker felt a lump in his throat that 
with any amount of swallowing would- 
n't disappear. Lonna, about to throw 
herself whole heaitedly into Hoe eve- 
ning's entertainment, was already 
spoken for and seemingly happy with 
handsome Captain Rons Warre. 

Walker muttered something appro- 
priate, accepted the Captain's hand 
once more and watched them wander, 
arm invm, away into Uffi <e>oWd. 

COMEWHERE above the huge room, 
soft, plaintive stringed instruments 
«£ie adding a niagk touch to the scene. 
Couples whirled out on the checker- 
board floor, dancing a step that was 
strange to Walker. 

"Tanner, 1 am happy, now that you 
have come." 

Walker pivoted to see father and son 
embracing each other. Waunu, well 
dressed but strangely out of place, stood 
imeonrfflitabV taWnd ft^d^k gkicwedi 
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devil-may-care Tanner. Tanner turned 
away from the King and walked swiftly 
toward Wallier. He tooli Walker's hand 
•with great gusto. "Our paths have not 
crossed for several days. I have waited 
fcr tie ,^^wttunitjr to thank you im 
saving ray fife." 

Walker felt his face turn a deep 
shade of red. 

"And who came into a tower filled 
with Freeman's guards to resEae ute 
from under their noses?" 

Tanner reminded him of a spirited 
colt. The boy was dressed in wide bot- 
tom^ MMhi timtsex% mi& shirt and 

jsters ef the state, }» Ipc&ed m«e likt 
pirate than prince. 

"But it was an honor to rescue the 
earth man. He -will lead the Thebans 
to their rightful place in powra over 
the Tebbans. I, Tanner, am Baly a 
servant of my father." 

He motioned Waunu forward and the 
red-head stumbled uncomfortably to 
his side. Waunu took Walker's hand, 
squeezed it in his huge paw, stepping 
back to stare at Walker with admira- 
tion. 

"I am honored to be accepted at the 
palace." He seemed about ready to 
choke. Waunu, it was evident, had not 
been here often. He had dressed care- 
fully in his finest battle clothing. Tight 
brown jacket, olive green trousers that 
Wged at the ankle as did Tanner's and 
a small, scarlet cap with green feather. 

King Amoo chuckled "happily. 

"Waunu says he is honored." The 
King chuckled. "Waunu is our most 
brilliant and trusted man of industry. 
Waunu stole the plans and built work- 
ing machinery. Some day he will be 
master of every working man in Theba." 

Waunu's face flushed to match his 
sfflxot-t!^) praieetly. It was obvioos 
that he wss stormed, yet very pleased 
with the Compliment. 



"Thank you," he said stiffly. "I will 
always remember my debt to my King." 

"And what of the party?" Tanner 
interrupted. "What of our earth-man 
who should be made happy tonight? 
Isn't this affair in his honor?" 

Walker felt very small and inagnifi- 
cant once more. 

CHAPTER X 

War Comes to Theba 

'piIROUGHOUT the evening, he 
seemed in a world apart from the 

Thebans. He tried to cwsvince hteseK 
that toasts drunk to him were en»Bgh 
to make him happy. 

Lonna, the one bright star in the en- 
tire room, avoided any further contact 
with him. 

When Walker had watched the last 
guest leave, he went to his own rooms 
with a sinking sensation in his stomachi 

Tanner had been fine. Wannu, King 
Amoo, even CapUin Rons Warre, were 
all stalwart men and he was proud of 
his association with them. But some- 
how, after the first night with Lonna in 
the invisible cell at Tebba, he could 
not understand her feelings toward him. 
After three hours of fighting for sleep, 
he succeeded only in seeing Lonna's 
oval, smiling face before him. Bob 
Walker decided th»t to was Iw^tessly 
in bve with King Arnoo's dau^tet. In 
Jave with a ^1 who wss lidged to 
another man. 

Why the hell couldn't Warre be a 
villain like so many love rivals he had 
read about? Why did Warre have to 
be a clean limbed, likeable fighter? 
Walker wondered for a long time about 
the fate that had tossed him here. He 
gave up finally to dream about a fan 
tte wsuWa't wotk, an angry mob of 
n»efaaBs who showed him up for a 
witless tool and sent Mm oin of the city 
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with a coat of tar and feathers. 

pIVE days passed quietly after the 
night of the banquet. The American 
was moody the day following his dis- 
appointing meeting with Lonna. Then, 
^ith the knowledge that soon Theba 
would demand further proof of his 
ability, he asked for drawing material 
and spent hours in his room tuniing 
out sketches of every ima^nable ma- 
chine he could remember. 

From Waunu, who was busy with the 
fan project, Walker found that the river 
obligingly ran directly under the palace. 
He suggested a simple pump. After 
drawing the diagram of a la^ li^i^^ll, 
he put a dozen of WaaBm'^'iiiii ft WoA 
[dicing vatit^tii tilS ^alaee Itsdf. 

Oil th* sto Wo great events 
shook Theba to the very bottom of its 
foundation. The people of Theba felt 
the first faint drafts of fresh air pouring 
up through their dweUings from the 
underground river. With Walker su- 
perintending the job personally, King 
Arnoo took his first water-bath. 

pleasfecl 16 ffnd tteft btiiWnigS ventr- 
lated, would be doing Walker an in- 
justice. To describe Arnoo's approach 
to his bath, could not be fittingly done 
with mere words. 

King Arnoo, already jubilant because 
the fan was whirling steadily below the 
city, walked down the broad hall, clad 
only in his robe. Walker placed the 
bath in his own chambers purposely, 
wanting to keep the whole thing secret 
from the Khig' for the moment. The 
room had been a wardrobe closet. Now 
one corner of it was occupied by a 
gleaming, six foot tub complete with 
water tap. 

King Arnoo was doubtful. 

"It is indeed a wonderful looking 
monster," he admitted, staring into the 
$ib. "Ym mm sur* these water-bathi 



have no ill effect upon the body?" 

It might be added, in due respect to 
the King, that the Thebans had always 
relied upon a perfunjgj subStSUW to 
freshen their bodies. 

Walker shook liis head gravety. 

"Water is used by all earth men," he 
said.. 

This pleased King Arnoo, He was 
much impressed by anything the earth- 
man endorsed. At Walker's instruc- 
tions, he discarded the robe and inserted 
his ample figure in the tub. Walker 
himself turned the tap that admitted 
the water. 

A rather frightened King retreated 
from the cold river water. Then, mut- 
tering with foy, he became Stetistomed 
to the chilly bath and started to splash 
about delightedly. 

"It's — it's wonderful. A definite im- 
provement. I — I feel as though new life 
were flowing into my body." 

Walker noticed that the king's lips 
were blue with the cold. Goose pimples 
stood out on AEneo'3 white skin. If the 
King could stand it for a fev minutes? 

It was an hour lst»; and because he 
didn't want to kill the King in one sitt- 
ting, the earth-man had to use all his 
argumentive power to remove Amoo 
from the new bathtub. 

A half day later, hundreds of Theban 
noblemen passed solemnly through the 
tiny chamber, each pausing long enough 
to listen to King Arnoo's description of 
water's powerful medical quality. 

"And I {eel ten years younger," the 
little King insisted solemnly to anyone 
who would listen. "First the men^rs 
of my own family will be admitted. 
Then, as we have not yet made arrange- 
ments to supply these tubs for the entire 
city, you will be admitted with prefer- 
ence to your rank. All of you must try 
the wonderful tub." 

Walker was firmly established in 
Th^a- The King's ba&tub and the 
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fan that turned steadily below the city, 
assured him of cooperation in any hair- 
brained scheme he undertook. 

'P'HE city of Tebba was to a state of 
upheaval. Free-Maa had belr^ad 
his- subjects. 

It all started with the clever escape of 
the Theban slaves. Jim Brawn had 
guessed that such an attempt would be 
made. His meeting with Lonna, when 
the girl slave had brought him fruit, set 
his mind racing back to Walker and the 
prisoner's probable state of mind. 

Stma had not been a foel. To get 
M of Walker would be another step 
toward Ms own. peace of tplnd. Kehad 
watched the slave girl carefully, found 
put from another slave that she had 
been to Walker's cell and made his own 
plans accordingly. 

He pleaded with Freeman to place a 
special guard near Walker, but Nick 
Freeman only laughed. 

With guards whom he managed to 
order ahout wijboat Ejeeinsn's knowl- 
edge, Brawn raafe att attempt to cap- 
ture Walker the night he escj^«d to 
Theba. 

That gave Brawn his first opportun- 
ity to speak secretly against Freeman. 
Now, hidden in the identical hut Tanner 
had used as a meeting place. Brawn ad- 
dressed a small circle of trusted guards 
from Freeman's building. 

Brawn was accustomed to swaying 
men. The men of TebbA were growing 
ismtmteS mi fat under Freeman's 
guidinf genius. Brawn regarded them 
all with contempt. 

"You have come here for the fifth 
time in as many Bights. Km, what h 
the report?" 

A dark bearded old warrior arose, 
drawing his slave-robe tightly about 
him. He was proud to hold a position 
of importance once more. The Teb- 
bans were getting soft. War was good 



for a man. It made him remember the 
days when he was young and afraid of 
nothing. 

"I have gone among the people at the 
east end of Tebba," he said. "I have 
five hundred men who will understand 
that you tried to prevent the escape of 
the slaves, and tiat Free Man did 
nothing. 

"You have told us that Free Man is 
weak and that he does not hate the 
Thebans. We believe you, being also 
an earth-man, are better able to lead us 
than Free Man. Our men are ready 
to throw the weaker one from the throne 
and place you in his place." 

"One thins me do not kuouo: and we 
want an afiswer tonight" 

Brawn grinned, his eyes flashing in 
the murky darkness. 

"Good! Freeman would unite the 
two cities of Tebba and Theba. He 
fears war and thinks that you could live 
together in peaca R :is »B a^hiijAw 
of weakness." 

Every man in the group leaned for- 
ward intently. They were the lowest 
class in the city. |Iayas TAs^lmipd fgr 
power. 

"With Freeman out of the way, you 
will see a new era. I will conquer Theba 
and the Thebans will do the work. They 
will be the slaves wA fSffl »jJl beeotue 
noblemen." 

He smiled, knowing how much he - 
must sound like the word politicians 
back in Chicago. His political ei^eri- 
ence served him well. 

"Will each man be responsible for 
five hundred more?" 

A low murmur of agreement. 

"There are thirty of us in this group. 
We have a hidden army of fifteen thou- 
sand men, ready to turn against Free- 
man. You will strike at the tenth-bell 
tomorrow night. I will handle Freeman 
personally." 

That last sentence increased their le- 
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spect for him two-foW. To handle 
Free-Man was the thing they all 
dreaded. 

"You understand the details?" 

The oldest slave arose again, plainly 
feeling the importance of his position. 

"You promise us a Theban victory 
and a j^Iace in the palace as noblemen ? " 

Brawn stared at the assorted group 
of raffiaos and a qtiizifetf scqIU V^it^ 
Ma faee.s 

"I promise every wan here his just 
reward," he said slowly. "Is that 
enough?" 

"That is enough. It is time for us 
to reutm to our places in the city and 
prepare for the attack." 

They arose and went silently up the 
trail. Brawn remained behind, staring 
at the huge water pipe through which 
Walker had made his escape. M last 
he shook his head as tiioi^h saMed 
with everything, ttot fiAwM Us 
men toward the seventh level. 

JT WAS after the ringing of the tosth- 
bell when Freeman arose from his 
desk and walked thoughtfully down the 
hall to his private suite. Freeman was 
-b^Meri^, Something told him that 
an was not well in the city. Freeman 
was hurt, and a little frightened by his 
people. He had come here a long time 
ago; had been a peaceful, industrious 
man. His mind had created a Utopia 
which showed signs of crumbling. 
But vihyf 

He didn't know. During the past 
sevei^ days, his trusted assistant, the 
man he knew as Robert Walker, had 
reported.mobs milling about in the city. ' 
Sadden 6ghts broke out. Tempers were 
rubbed raw by some malady of the 
mind. 

It never occurred to Freeman to dis- 
trust Walker. Freeman had been trou- 
bled by Brawn's escape, but he knew 
Ht^ Biawn fim ignaft^t ol the -Sm- 



desert. He thought that Brawn and 
the llieban slaves had suffered their 
just reward on the desert, burned by 
the searing flames that played across 

its red-sands. 

What Freeman had never known, 
was that a great underground river ran 
under the desert. That the river formed 
a lake beneath Theba, where Thebans 
could doi& idi^ boats and dimb to 

freeman retired to his room to pre- 
pare for rest. A knock on the door 
interrupted him and he donned a robe 
hurriedly. His assistant, the man Wsl- 
ker, came in at his bidding. 

"Can you spare a few minutes?" 
Trouble of some kind has broken out in 
the tower. A slave has escaped from 
the cell of invi^blKty." 

^Jtaoter 

Brawn, alias Walker, smiled. 

"/ can't help it," he said. "It's yoflr 
idea. You should have made it escape^ 
proof." 



* An explanation of Freeman's adopted home 
should be given the reader. To correctly under- 
stand the events to occ\ir, picture Freeman's world 
as a vast desert which Ues cool at night, becoming 
a searing, fiety world of death during the day. 
Tebba was protected from these flames by the 
great cuitain of green light that was foKed from 
Tebbaa power plants, across tbt sky. Wben Fl«e- 
man came, the Tehbans lived below the Attfaefii 
their bodies and brains cooked the beftt item 
above. 

Freeman pictured a city «]Mnpe;£RMmd, without 
Ufa ol tli»;]HaV^>itd a pecole gtowing gradually 
stRXifei becstlae o^ the axaaea. He constiucted 
power houses and s^^m^. wit^ ^ r^rve tan&S' 
to turn the power units. Thtn he spread the pro- 
lection screen of the emerald ray across the sky 
to £ght off the heat. The ray was his own in- 
vnotoa. It it were debtroyed, the Tebbans would 
once moxe be forced to go back to their cave iiv- 
ing, ba comin g oace more a degenerate, doomed 
race. 

Theba, on the other band, was huSt ini a wast 
cavern. The 6etat heat could not ^csistzate Its 
roof. The river cooled it enough to make life 
comfort* bit?. 

nurefore, the fire-desert was the retil :enemy of 
Tebba, and not the Thebans as ^they hnagined. 
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Freeman was puzzled. 

"But I have ordered no one p^ed 
in the cell," he protested. 

"A slave," Brawn said calmly, "was 
placed there yesterday. One of the 
trouble mates. I took the liberty . . '' 

Freeman was saUsfied. 

"Perfectly right of you to do so," his 
tone was apologetic. 

"I appreciate your help in the prrf>- 
lem that has risen." 

"Then — ^you'll come?" 

Freeman nodded. 

"I'll come," he said, starting to put 
on more suits^le clotlling. 

'J'HEY entered an elevator and sped 
swiftly to the level of the invisible 
cell. Brawn was careful to remain be- 
hind Freeman when they reached the 
cell door. It was slightly opened. Two 
guards stood just outside. Brawn fol- 
lowed Freeman directly to the cell, and 
Freeman addressed one of the guards. 

"You were on duty here, yet you let 
a slave escape?" 

Both men looked dumb. Brawn in- 
Me»^^ hurriedly. 

•ta© door," he said, "ft was loreed 
from to inside. You should improve 

the lijct." 

Freeman pushed the door open and 
stepped inside. He bent close to the 
lock and started to feel for a defect. 
Before he could protest, the door 
slammed in his face and the click of the 
belt sounded from the outside. 

'*N ow you're going to get a dose oj 
ymr aim , torture maehme." 

It was Brawn's voice, muffled by the 
heavy door. 

Freeman shrank back, suddenly 
frightened, realizing for the first time 
who he was dealing with. 

"You're not Bob Walker," his voice 
,vas incredulous. 

Brawn chuckled. It was a soulless, 



"Why, Nick, you're getting smart, 
aren't you?" 

Nick Freeman threw his weight 
against the door. Already a strange 
dizziness had swept over him. There 
seemed to be nothing below or above 
hini. Be couldn't stand high places. 

"Jim?" No answer. "Jim Brawn! 
For Heaven's sake, let me oull I 
should have known. You convinced 
me of your innocence so easily!" 

Brawn was still there, laughing a 
Httle wildly. 

"I always did have that power over 
you, Nick. Remember how easily my 
voice could sway your judgment?" 

Freeman stepped %gbting> He was 
panting, trying to catch his breath. 

"Brawn, don't leave me here, I'll 
go crazy. I can't stand this place. It 
will kill me," 

Brawn's voice came once more. 

"That's about what I planned." 

Then silence. Dead, unbroken si- 
lence. Nick Freeman turned and, 
sprawled forward, groping for themock 
safety of the silver square. Once In £he 
center of %, he lay very still, las breafh 
coming hard. He closed his eyes tigbtly 
and tried to think. Tried to throw oS 
the utter horror that was creejM'ng over 
him. 

Jim Brawn. Brawn, whom he hud 
trusted as Bob Walker, was in control 
of Tma. 

A VAST change was taking place in 
the cities of Tebba and Theba. 
T3em tMam, net nsuaKy a wwlike 
people, w*re tewn away from their de- 
votion to Freeman by the constant nag- 
ging of Brawn's hoodlums. Brawn 
himself, silver-tongued rogue, made his 
people believe that Nick Freeman had 
planned to betray them to the Thebans. 
Gradually, Tebba turned from a city of 
peace into a vast armament plant. 
Brawn was never satisfied. He drove 
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-ftan night and day, issuing statements 
■whidi his imagination produced, con- 
cerning the coming war with the 
Thebans. 

"The Thebans are ready to attack us. 
They have vast factories working night 
and day and will march against Tebba 
in a short time. The earth-man, who 
escaped from Tebba, will lead them 
agiunst us." 

Although he spoke i« this manfitr, 
Brawn had no idea that Walker was 
still alive and actually doing some of the 
things he gave him credit for. 

Theba was ^<t$rfaf tgt war . 
* * * 

The King's bathtub had been a grand 
gesture. Now, with Arnoo satisfied, 
Walkw 0em Wsmm «enqd«te Jn»£r»f< 
ttms tbr war machinery. Biefe hh 
imagination came in handy. Knowing 
little of guns and tanks, he turned to his 
own training for assistance. Blueprints 
were made of hand drills. By multi- 
plying their size a dozen times, the 
Thebans produced boring implements 
that would break through solid cement 
walls. The theory of the acetylene 
torch was known to Walker. Again, 
by changing the original torch to a ma- 
chine a hundred times its original size, 
he created a fire- throwing cannon which 
Ti'ould send deadly flame ahead fifty 
yards, burning anything within its 
range. 

During these preparations, King 
Arnoo explained to him the theory of 
the Tebban "sky-curtain" that kept the 
firey sun from reaching th^igpiK jMis 
of Tebba. 

"We prepared atomic bombs after a 
formula stolen from Free Man, but they 
failed to destroy the curtain. Later, 
while you were in the city, we attacked 
with huge red-rays, another of Free- 
Man's secrets and nearly sucoesM in 
destroying the curtain." . 

Waier remanberedthat attack well. 



"I'm glad that you didn't," he said 
musingly. "I might not be here now." 

And so, with the King constantly at 
his side. Walker built Theba into a pow- 
erful military power and tried to plan 
an int^gent battle. 

npfffi Tebbans struck first. 

Jt was late at night when Tanner, 
Prince of Theba, rushed into Walker's 

dmiHlserg'afld scwsMted htm. It took 
several moments before Walker was 
fully awakened. Tanner, his uniform 
covered with mud, face a mask of dirt, 
was almost too excited to explain. 

"Quickly! We must mass our 
troops! A spy has come by the river 
from Tebba. The Tebbans plan cross- 
the fire-d^rt to attack us before 
morning." 

Without asking quesltws,, Wator 
dressed hurriedly. 

Tebba attacking? 

Walker was sure that Nick Freeman 
wasn't a warlike man. It had seemed 
to be Freeman's purpose to prevent war 
when possible. He had not spoken of 
retaliation, even when the Thdjans at- 
tacked Tebba. 

Could Brawn be at the bottom of 
tklSf 

Walker donned his coat, a bitter smile 
twisting his lips. He owed Brawn a 
crack on the nose for certain difficulties 
he had caused. Betha^ titis win its 
opportunity. 

The people of Theba were in a state 
of high excitement. In battle, protect- 
■^B^^^^mm &k% fliey were untried. 

Walker's n^tid worked furiously. As 
he stood at King Amoo's side on the 
palace balcony, he was planning some- 
thing that had occupied his mind for a 
long time. 

The King gave a stirring speech. Be- 
hind them, seated around the circular 
balcony were Waunu, Tanner and the 
detetmined wawfer, Ctptato teis 
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Warre. Warre would lead the defense, 
at Tanner's side. Arnoo would remain 
to take charge of the city and Waunu 
would see that the war machines worked 
smoothly. 

Walker spoke a few waffls <rf mcmr- 
ftgement, then amid cheers from below, 
watched the huge parade of iire-throw- 
ers and flame-cannons pass along the 
Avenue of Splendor, toward the gate of 
the cavern. 

Their task was plainly outlined. The 
army of Theba must keep the Tebbans 
from entering the underground city 
until day came. Whaj the sun hit the 
desert once more, the Tebbans would be 
forced to retreat or bum to death on 
the fire-desert. 

What weapons the Tebbans would 
use, Walker could not guess. 

A more urgent scheme occupied his 
mind. If it worked, the Tebbans 
would return to their own city ready to 
listen to peace terms. 

He asked Tanner and Waunu to re- 
main behind, as Captain Rons Wsrre 
went swiftly frffln the palace totate the 
lead of his troops. With the two trusted 
men_in Ms own room, Walker outlined 
his plan. 

"When we escaped from Tebba, you 
told me the water pipe through which 
we came supplied power for the sky- 
curtain." 

Waunu nodded, anxious to be on with 
theibattle, wondering what new scheme 
was in Walker's mind, 

"If that pipe line could be destroyed 
while the men of Tebba are away, it 
would create a panic. They-would have 
to retreat to the lowest level to escape 
the sun's heat. Should our own lines 
fail, and the Tebbans enter our city 
tomorrow morning, we would lose 
everything. Let's assume that the sky- 
curtain over Tebba was destroyed to- 
night. The Tebban's would be in as 
bad s position as ourselves. They'd 



return to a Hfe as humble as our QWB 
would be, if we became Tebban slaves. 
Am I right?" 

Waunu smiled admiringly while Ta»- 
ner looked puzzled. 

"But the pipe is a huge thing. It 
will be weir guarded in time of war. 
Would it be possible . . . ?" 

"Possible, and it will be done!" 
Waunu's eyes glittered excitedly. "The 
Tebbans have never guessed the source 
of their water supply. We will follow 
the river, as we came, and break 
pipe open at the reserve tanks. 

Tanner frowned. 

'the reserve tanks are open. With- 
-it ptmmAm aod with the surface 
hatched by a detadiment of guards. 
No man could cross without bem^ 
killed." 

But Walker wasn't finished. 

"No man, that's true," he said. "But 
we'll float enough TNT across to blow 
the city itself off the map. There's 
bound to be a current drawing water 
into the pipe . . J' 

"TNT?" Waunu leaned forward 
eagerly. "Tire sUange substan® tire 
worked over yesterday?" 

Walker nodded. 

"I've been thinking about this for 
some time. We need a small boat-like 
float in which TNT can be packed and 
remain dry. We'll make three floats. 
One of them is sure to reach its goal. 
If the Tebban guards shoot at it while 
it crosses the tank, God pity them." 

The plan appealed to Waunu because 
he had worked long with Walk^ sed 
trusted him. To-Tanner, anxious to be 
in the thick of the battle, Walker's plan 
did not sound feasible. 

"We can stop the Tebbans here at 
the gates of Theba. I'm willing to rely 
on our troops and your equipment." 

Walker arose quickly. 

"As much as I appreciate your faith 
in ke said, "I'd still Bke to taekle 
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niey shodk hands wattnly, aad f im- 
ner left. Waunu remained behind. 

"You're willing to make the under- 
ground trip with me?" Walker asked. 

Waunu grinned, 

"Tanner is a warrior," he said. "He 
has to see blood on the sand and hear 
the shouts of attacking hordes. For 
myself, I ■pmtsr the quiet trip under- 
ground." 

Walker smiled at the old warrior. 

"Then we'll take that quiet trip to- 
gether," he said. "I think the most 
noise will come from the mouths of the 
Tebbans who remained at home." 

pRINCESS LONNA ARNOO was 

badly worried. She had said good- 
bye to Rons Warre and watched him 
sms^. iM^vUMid ^'■eity's gate. 

Tl not Warre she worried about 
though. True, she would take him as 
her mate in a short week, if he escaped 
alive from the battle. But now, after 
she had clung to Tanner and felt him 
push her away to take his own place 
with the troops, Lonna wandered about 
the palace, trying to find peace in its 
quiet walls. 

Tanner shouldn't have told her of the 
earth-man's plan. Lonna's throat {4| 
dry and very hot as she stood at the top 
of the stairs which led to the ball-room, 
watching Waunu follow Bob Walker 
from his own suite, across the magnifi- 
cent court, away toward the factory. 

There was something in Walker's 
step; something about the way he car- 
ried himself, that made him the greatest 
Prince of them all in her eyes. Lonna 
stood alone for several minutes, trying 
desperately to think only of Rons 
Warre. She knew it was hopeless. Her 
heart was with Bob Walker. 

Bob Walker was an earth-man. Al- 
most a god in Lonna's eyes. 

Princesses didn't marry gods. They 



looked up at them with worshipping 
eyes. Then, remembering their place 
in society, they go on living among their 

own kind, even though It breaks their 
heart. 

With the rumble of war fading from 
the city, a vast curtain of silence fell 
over Theba. Women and children re- 
treated to their homes waiting, trying to 
be brave. 

They had waited for a leader. Now, 
under his guidance^ thei» ^»«jd«iibt 
making them wanfbacic the peace fh^ 
had had. A doubt which grew until, in 
their worried minds, they held Bob 
Walker responsible for the life of every 
Theban warrior. 

Lonna wondered what would happen 
to Tanner and to her fat, lovable father. 
She did not hold Walker responsible. 
She wanted to be near him. Once she 
had saved his life, only to see him grow 
famous among her people, and become 
a great unfilled desire in her own heart. 

When the last warrior's feet had sent 
wisps of dust floating up from Theba's 
roads, Lonna Arnoo made a decision. 
Tanner had said that Walker and 
Waunu would go by the underground 
river. A long time ago, Lonna had hid- 
den her own boat in the black shadows 
of the liver below the palace. 

She donned a dark robe, covered hec 
glistening hair with a tight fittiiig hood 
and found her way swiftly to the: door 
which led down to the river. 

Perhaps she could help the earth- 
man safely to Theba. 

+ * * 

The trek across the desert was not a 
long one. To Brawn, his pulses quick» 
ening at the thought of victory, the 
sound of Tebba.!s rilling cannons was 
comforting. He had never riddra 
across any coimtry so completely blot^ 
ted out by darkness. 

Erom his car, a low slung, tear drop 
affair with tags that grijqxtd the soft 
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sand, he tried to see the hundreds of 
men and machines wUch were moving 
ahead of him. 

The Tebbans needed no guide. They 
had been here often and only at night. 
The sand was still hot; a constant re- 
jafatler that they must escape its hellish 
surface before daybreak. 

The iar halted finally. Bram, know- 
ing the time had come, drew his coat 
about him and left the car. For the 
occasion, he had chosen military boots, 
whipcords and a flashy crimson jacket. 
He was aware of his dashing appear- 
ance and the Tebbans knew it. They 
loved him, at least the rabble who had 
come, because he had made them fight- 
ing Bifia. They were dressed in the best 
and had eaten the finest foods. They 
were no longer slaves, but fighting men. 

"gRAWN'S assistant was the old war- 
rior who had spoken for the others 
in the cave below the seventh level. The 
man was dressed in a tight emerald uni- 
form and his beard had been trimmed. 
He approached Brawn silently. His 
boots kicked up spalls of the watm 
sand. Twin fire-guns were straHwd at 
his sides. 

antra half mite from the gat«-©f 
Theba," he said. "The Thebans haw 
learned of our coming. However, our 
own spies have not been idle." 

Brawn, angry because their plans 
hadn't been kept secret, was heartened 
by the Theban's apparently de{«isiv« 
attitude. 

"Our spies tell us that lie Th^wns 
are prepared for war," the assistant 
said, "but, they cannot fire any projec- 
tiles. They depend on fire as their 
weapon, and it is effective only at fifty 
yards or less." 

Brawn drew the coat tighter. The air 
was icy cold while the heat of the sand 
sent shivers up his legs. He grinned 
feoadljf. 



"Now isn't that too bad?" he said. 
"Suppose we just sit right here and 
pound the hell out of them. They'll 
either have to charge or be d»str^e# 
by our long range weapons." 

Under his breath he added: "I'U 
have to look up Nick when 1 get back. 
// he heft crazy by fimts, Mii he- ghi 
to knm that Ms 6rain has putted me 
through again." 

The assistant nodded. His smile was 
toothless and triumphant. 

"My idea exactly. We will draw up 
the cannon and start our assault at 
once." 

"Assault hell, brother. This little 
party is going to be a blitz." 
The older man's chfe dtt^pei 

"S-U-t-z?" 

Brawn rubbed his hands tbgethe? to 
restore circulation. 
"You'll learn." 

Brawn was satisfied. He returned to 
the warmth of the car and sat there. 
Around him he could hear the shouting 
voices of his men. Cannons rolled by 
him. They were huge, rapid firing guns 
Mtk Freeman had seen on earth mi 
Mddw, in Ms vatilt to the tnm. tS tais- 
Mly prepared Mtreprints. 

Brawn had the keys to that vault 
BOW. In it ■were enough new and old 
prints to assure him control of the two 
cities for all fime. 

Chapter XI 

LoYH— And a Chaffle of TNT 

'^HE assault of Theba started with 
wild, discordant shouting from a 
thousand lips. The desert was sud- 
denly bright as day with the flash of 
cannon fire. Beneath Brawn the earth 
trembled. His eyes grew wide with 
excitement. The shells were flying 
moving witfc -wijat sesraed-taiBned- 
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Bale slowness out over the sandy wastes. 
Then came the dull CRUKP-CRUMP 
as they landed in enemy territory. 

War with Theba was a picnic for Jim 
Brawn that night. The army of Tebba 
kept up its murderous firing, waiting a 
little fearfully for the Thebans to at- 
tack. 

Brawn knew his chief power lay in 
those cannons. At hand-to-hand fight- 

intg, Tib troops wsttM not have the MC* 
essary courage. The fearful expectancy 
of a counter attack di*d after a time. 

The cannon fire went on, blasting the 
night into day, shaking the fire desert 
until it was a swirling mist of sand. 

Throughout that long night Captain 
Rons Wane's men never attacked. 

To Bob WalksE^, T«l»t» 
was almost unbearable. Down heW, 
buried hundreds of yards beneath the 
surface, everything was silent. Save 
for the steady drip-drip of water from 
the oars, the silver that flew away from 
the surface with every stroke, the river 
was a dead, sullen thing that moved 
with a sickening slowness. 

Waunu, seated in the center of the 
craft, plied the oars swiftly. They 
moved steadily toward theii go^ 
Walker cf tfuched on the bottom of the 
boat, opening the boxes of powder. He 
placed murderous charges of TNT 
within the tiny, well constructed floats. 
These would drift awoss fte naerve 
tank. 

Neither of them spoke. Walker 
knew that Waunu's heart was in the 
cecm, vi te lotti ZteWs gate. 
WafflsK worried also tor the safety of 
'&iam he had gradually learned to ac- 
■fiept as his own people. 

Neither of them noticed the faint, 
ever present sounds which followed 
them on their journey. Lonna Arnoo 
had crouched against the black, earthen 
wall under the palace and entered her 
own emat only -mkm she knew they 



were well ahead of her. She handled 
the craft expertly; making sure that her 
presence would not be discovered. 

The underground river opened into 
the reserve tanks of Tebba. The Teb- 
bans themselves had never followed the 
river, probably because they feared the 
darkness. If Nick Freranan knep 
easily Theba could be reached, lie&t 
not given tfai^ udormadon to his p€^le. 
Nick Freeman did not want war. 

Waunu stopped rowing suddenly and 
leaned forward toward Walker. 

"We should be close 1" 

Walker looked up from his place over 
the powder and stared ahead. Light 
showed faintly. He could see the 
broad, smooth surface of the reserve 

t^^E5 f^ .ijl^^^ 

^^SEBve iflwe dowly," Tie saM. «l'd 
like to hide the boat against the bank, 
close to the entrance." 

Waunu dipped the dSlrs cautiously, 
sending them ahead once more. The 
light grew brighter. At last, feeling it 
would be suicide to gb further, Walker 
motioned silently toward the bank. 

The boat touched the mud and jarred 
slightly as it stopped moving. The 
bank here was flat The water had 
been drawn lowtiy the intake pipe until 
a man could stand outside the boat and 
by bending double he could still keep 
his feet fairly dry. 

Walker crawled silently out of the 
boat and Waunu passed him the first 
float. It was a small object, about two 
feet long and shaped like a submarine. 
Weighted by the powder, it sank until 
only the top was above watef . 

The sound of voices came from be- 
yond the entrance of the cave. Walker 
moved forward cautiously. Crouching 
just inside the cavern, he could see pow- 
erful searchhghts flashing on the water. 
Guards were visible, walking along the 
top of the wall set up like targets on a 
range.. 
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of the pool. 

It seemed to Hm tliat nothlHg tad 
ever moved as slowly as that float. 
Without hesitation, he lighted the other 
two and pushed them in the same direc- 
tion. 

Then, hugging the wall tightly, he 
watched the first float as it moved more 
swiftly toward the intake, and shot from 
sight into the jape. 



piE SUFFERED an almost uncon- 
* trtsDable urge to bum them down 
with his fire-rifle. Then, carefully, so 
there would be no sound, he lighted the 
fuse to the first float, closed the small 
waterproof door and smt it ioating into 
the reserve tank. 

He watched it until the current cre- 
ated by the intake pipe, caught the float 
and dragged it slowly into the center 
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Waunu, teafad in fh* center of the craft, plied the oars iwittly 



He breathed a sigh of relief. 

No matter what happened now, he 
had accomplished what he had come 
iw. Se started back toward Waunu 
mud fte waiting boat. Tlien, at a sud- 
den shout of alaim coming ftcM the 
walls, he froze in his traces. 

"See it — there, on the surjacet It 
looks like a log!" 

One of the guards had^spotted the 
second float. At once Ibek wSbbb rose 
with excitement. 



"It is a bit of debris from the river," 
one voice said. Their words rang loud 
and hollow within the cave. 

Walker was beginning to worry about 
the first float. The charge had been set 
tm Hmm It had itet 

niinu«sf tm the ifisrt to aoss the p6i$< 
He looked hurriedly at his watch. Tw« 
minutes and twenty seconds gone! 

The argument among the guards rose 
to a high pitch. Some of them were 
frightened. 
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"There goes another!*^ 

They had seen the third and last float. 
TsW of them now wer* boW>i^ swiftly 
toward the pipe. 

"They will wreck the mechanism of 
the power plant!" 

Walker's heart seemed to stop beat- 
ing. The damned fools. 

He ran swiftly back toward the boat. 
As his feet hit its bottom, Waunu pulled 
away from the bank with all the 
strength he possessed. The boat shot 
intQ the river, hesitated, and turned 
towafd Theba. 

The sudden sputter of a fire-gun 
hftke the silence. All the guards started 
shouting at once. 

"The" damned idiots!" Walker 
choked 

B-A-R-O-O-O-M! 

The fire-gun had found its mark. 

The explosion rocked the earth 
around them. The water rolled back 
into the cavern with the force of a 
tidal wave. Walker held tightly to the 
edge of the rocking boat. He was 
aware of the high screams of pain that 
came from the walls as they tipped in- 
ward and crumbled into the water. 

Then a second, dull explosion sound- 
ed as the TNT blew up somewhere in- 
side the pipe. Walker knew one sec- 
ond of perfect satisfaction. The roof 
of the cavern started to crumble about 
them. Toward Theba, a huge slab of 
earth fell into the water sitb a 
ening splash. 

A terror stricken seream came from 
the direction of the cave in and Walk- 
er stared at Waunu who was still push- 
ing them ahead with strength born of 
desperation. Waunu nodded grimly 
and rowed faster. 

"Lonna!" he said. Walker knew 
that Jhe was jigbt , 

JIM BRAWN, in his new role, knew 
that the battle was won. He would 



be unable to enter the city of Theba 
before tomorrow night, because already 
the sky was growing light and red 
streaks of sunlight sent burning trails 
across the sapd. The cannons were 
rumbling ahead of him, back towxrd 
Tebba. 

The Theban army, with its short 
range weapons, had never iired a shot. 
The gouging, tearing strength of 
Brawn's cannons kept up a steady bar- 
rage throughout the night. Men who 
went ahead under cover of darkness, 
reported that the Thebanshad returned 
to their cavern disheartened and ready 
to capitulate as soon «3 lis T-ebban 
army could return to invade the city 
itself. 

Brawn was completely satisfied. 

Satisfied, that is, until, in the early 
morning light, he i^ewied his adopted 
city of Tebba. 

At first he noticed that columns of 
men had halted and were moving about 
ic confusion. Then, with dust arising 
to mark its approach, a scout-car roared 
up to his own vehicle. The scout who 
reached him first was a youth. Incred- 
ible horror was written on the boy's 
dusty face. He leaped from the scout- 
car and opened the door to speak to 
Brawn. 

"Tebba has been attacked from 
Wtbinl." His vmce was weak with 
terror. 

Brawn sprang forward, grasping 
the boy's arm cruelly. 

"Attacked? That's absurd!" 

The scout was almost incoherent. 

"Durmg the night, the main water 
pipe was blown up. The seventh level 
crashed down and covered the remains 
of the pipe to a depth of hundreds oi 
feet. The power house lies idle, and 
now the sua. is rising." 

Brawn Juddered at the implication 
of those words. Without power to gen^ 
erate the sky-curtain, Tebba would be 
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smothering Sodtii ulldsr a jatflws, burn- 
ing sky. 

He pulled the boy into his own mT, 
slammed the door and shouted for 
driver to proceed at fall speed. As 
lie rode he gStfihered what few detwls 

Jie could. 

"Last night the guards at the re- 
serve tank were frightened by strange 
objects floating into the water from 
underground. One of them discharged 
his fire-gun into the water and an ex- 
plosion followed that destroyed the 
tank. The water has escaped, disap- 
pearing into the desert. A moment 
later, all Tebba was rocked by anoth- 
er erptesion Trader the city. The pow- 
er plant had to stop for lack of water. 
Unfortunately the intake was going at 
full speed. It was but a short time 
before the twelfth bell, and th*. Water 
was flowing inward." 

The boy hesitated to catch his breath. 
He wiped stinging dust from his eyes. 

"The jwi^le of the city have rushed 
food to the lower levels of the city. 

flw awatt f^ cisnii^ rf thi 
heat. Before Free-Man came here, we 
could stand the heat by retreating be- 
low ground. Now that our bodies 
have changed from good living, it is 
doubtful if we can survive." 

An oath escaped Brawn's lips. His 
fists clenched tightly. 

"If I get the guard who did this 
hell be sent to the highest point in the 
tower to sit there while the sun bums 
him to dust.;' 

The boy shuddered. ' 

"You are powerful but what of 
Free Man, your prisoner? He was 
not removed from the tower. He will 
die in a few hours." 

Reminded of Nick Freeman's plight, 
Brawn felt better. Amid the catastro- 
phe, he was at last feeling the satisfac- 
tion of knowing Freeman would dip 
a death more terrible than any human 



mind could devise. 

Nick Freeman was locked in a room 
that seemed a part of the sky. Nick 
would see the sun rise over Tebba and 
have nothing to protect him from its 
frightening power. 

"What are your plans?" 

Brawn turned again to the scout, t6 
see the boy's eyes burning with hope. 
The Tebbans were depending solely 
on him now for a plan to save their 
lives. 

"The pipe must be repaired," Brawn 
.shouted. "We are within the city now. 
Tell my leaders to report to me at^once. 
Store as mudi water as possible below 

fJie cTly. Yon aitd yotir damfled Teb- 
bans will have to stand the heat until 
the pipe is fixed. Then we'll go bade 
and blast the hell out of Theba." 

The scout drew away from him. He 
had never seen an earth-man angry. 
It took some of the God-like quahty 
from Brawn and placed him in the 
same class as the frightened Tebbans. 

"And Free-Man is to remam m tie 
tomerf" 

Brawn leaiied forward until his face 
was six inches from the scout's. 

"Freeman remains in the tower" he 
mimicked the scout's words, leering 
hke a mad-man, "Now get the hell 
out of here and pass along the instruc- 
tions." 

The car halted. He shoved the scout 
from thp door to wi(tch with satisfac- 
tion as the boy fell face down, struggled 
to his feet and staggered away. 

"^X/'HEN Bob Walker heard Lonna's 
voice rising in terror as the cav- 
ern roof fell, he felt like a helpless child 
who is locked in a closet. The cavern 
was pitch dark and if Lonna hadn't 
been buried under tons of earth, she 
might struggle in the water only to 
dwwn before they could fiad her^the 
thought was horrible. 
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Waunu had uttered her name once. 
His huge shoulder muscles bulged and 
knotted as the boat leaped forward. 
Waunu lowed with every bit of strength 
ias body possessed, and between 
strokes, as the boat cut swiftly through 
the water, they both listened intently 
for another sound. 

It was a matter of seconds, but 
Walker felt as though hours passed 
before he heard a gasp of fright and 
saw a disturbance on the surface of the 
water ahead. 

"LonDa^" He c^d breathlessly. 

Her voice drifted back faintly. 

"Help me! In the water — close to 
the edge of the cavern — very deep. . ." 

Then she sank again. Only the 
splash of the oars disturbed the silence. 
The boat struck a solid wall of mud. 
Walker was on his feet, tottering dan- 
gerously. Barely six feet from them 
a head broke the surface. Lonna's 
white face was visible against the black 

1WSo«: tositatiim, Walker dove 
cleanly into the river. In two Strokes 
he was near her. He dutdied her 
about the waist, feeling her arms grop- 
ing feebly for him. They were on the 
surface, their faces close together, her 
arms tight about his neck. 

With Waunu's help, he pushed her 
into the boat. She crouched tightly 
against him, her breath coming in piti- 
ful, choking gasps. 

"Why did you come?" He wanted to 
kiss Lonna, or pound the daylights 
out of her. He wasn't sure which. 

"I — knew you and Waunu planned 
to blow up the pipe," she said weakly. 
"I thought you might need help." 

She started to sob, and Walker, 
realizing that it was indirectly his own 
fault that she was here, pressed her 
head close to his diest. 

Waunu had been watching them 
from the stern. A faint smile touched 



his lips. 

Lonna, overjoyed that the earth-man 
showed iudi iMi^ for her saf^y, 
stared up at Mra "with wide, misty eyes. 
Her lips were slightly parted and her 
heart Ijeats were fast and uneven. 

Walker took her in his arms and 
kissed her abruptly. To his surprise, 
she responded passionately. Her arms 
went about his neck and her lips ptessed 
tighter against his own. 

Then she drew away and they stared 
at each other. 

At last Walker found his voice. 

"You shouldn't have come," he said 
gruffly. "You — you darned lovable 
little fool." 

Waunu cleared his throat noisily and 
Lonna, startled by the sound, turned, 
blushing to the roots of her glistening 
hair. 

"I have been studying the wall of 
earth that fell into the river," Waunu 
said sternly. "There is room to drag 
our craft over the top and es^^ to 
Thfsba." 

Walker grinned. 

"That's not all you've be^ study- 
ing." 

All three of them laughed, and the 
tension was broken. Lonna's hand 
sou^t Walker's and clutched it tight- 
ly- 

"We'll have to return wifli all ]^ 
sible speed," she said with a nste of 
aasiety in her voice. "The othm may 
need our help." 

Walker's thoughts raced back to the 
city and the men who had marched 
away to battle the Tebbans. He had 
been cut off from them for hours now. 
It would be morning before they could 
return. 

"I hope that Tanner and your father 
are safe," he said, then added, "azid, 
of course, CapfaCti Watte." 

Lonna shivered slightly. Her b^d 
grew limp in his. 
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"And Captain Wtme^ she i^mted 
ti'elessly. 

Waifflo WAS ^^^^ <tt af tte boat 
wailiitig itea Ha MoT. 

CHAPTER JQI . 

Sherf efNidi Awman 

ING ARNOO strode angrily up and 
down the council room in the pal- 
ace. A bandage had been wrapped 
firmly around the little King's fore- 
head aad blood se^ed thrmigh, leav- 
ing a brown badge of honor on its sur- 
face. Standing about were the leaders 
of Theba's army. 

"While we fight," Arnoo raged, "he, 
the one who invented our weapons, 
spent his time rowing about a quiet 
river, far imder the city. M is safe down 
there." 

To understand the King's anger, It 
was necessary to understand that the 
Theban army had <mV saved 
the coming daylight. The weapons, 

many of them unused, were standing 
where they had been placed, before the 
gates of Theba. A thousand men had 
been killed. The walls were battered 
to dust by Tebban cannons. The city 
itself, though intact, lay wide open to 
invasion when the Tebbans returned. 

"And there is no doubt that they wUl 
return," Rons Warre said calmly. "To- 
night, when the desert is cool a^n, 
we will become slaves:" 

Though his voice was calm, Warre's 
emotions were keyed to a murderous 
pitch. He, like the remainder of them, 
was waiting for the return of their 
leader. 

Tanner, alone, had faith in Bob 

Walker. 

"He meant weU. How do we know 
that his p&n did sot succeed? iPerhaps, 
even now, the sun is burning down on 
' a defenseless city of Tebba. Perhaps 



Waunu and the earth-man are on theSt 
way here with the good news." 

"Good nems?" King Arnoo stormed, 
then remembering that he had endoriied 
Walker's every plan, he subsided into 
a silence that was matched by every 
soldier in the room. 

"Remember that the earth-man knew 
nothing of Tebban weapons," Tanner 
pleaded. "Our weapons are fine. They 
simply cannot be used for long distance 
assaults." 

Rons Warre was a fighting man. He 
could not forgive anyone who bad sent 
his men into a battle poorly prepared. 

"Remember, also," he Med^ "that, 
as an earth-man, and therelwr suppos- 
edly a much higher type mehtally. 
Walker should have anticipated the 
Tebban method of war. I think that 
we can place the responsibility direct* 
ly on his shoulders." 

Tanner sprang to the center of the 
room. His fists were clenched. 

"All of you were ready to fight when 
he produced weapons that met wi|h 
your satisfaction," he roared. "Thf 
earth-man saved my life once, and I'm 
not forgetting that. Wait until he re- 
turns. He will offer an equation 
which will satisfy you." 

Tanner was releasing dl ^e peat nj> 
anger inside him. 

"But if he has betrayed us? If he 
doesn't return?" 

It was Warre who so keenly resented 
Tanner's speech. 

"/ wouldn't worry about that if I 
were you." 

Startled eyes turned toward the door. 

JDOB WALKER stood just inside the 
door, his clothing covered with riv- 
er silt and dripping with water. Beside 
him, her arm tightly about his waist, 
stood a forlorn Princess Lonna. Wannu, 
with a grin that turned his face as red 
as a tomato, w^ted behind the pair. 
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Pride was etdwj m every indi o£ Ws, 
face. 

"I have returned," Walker said, 
"Now, who thinks I purposely betrayed 
you? Who doubted my intentions?" 

King Arnoo sighed with relief. He 
had been a fool to rage over something 
he did not understand. 

Tanner ran to Walker's side and 
grssped Ms hand. 

"Wtat happened Id iduf^' He no- 
ticed his sister for the first time. "And 
Lonna? You look as though you'd been 
half drowned and actually enjoyed it" 

Lonna smiled. Walker felt her ana 
grow tighter about him. 

"I think I did enjoy it," she said. 

If Tanner noticed any change in his 
sister, he was too occupied with present 
dtcumstances to fhmfc absat it 

"Did you fulfill ymir Bii^loii ty-Teb- 
ba?" he asked breathlessly. 

"The Tebbans won't return again," 
Walker said. "We destroyed the re- 
serve tank and blew up the pipe." 

Waunu could remain silent no longer. 

"The earth-man sent a good portion 
of Tebba up to the sky and he also 
saved Princess Lonna's life." Waunu's 
voice rose to a wrathful shout. "If 
there are men here who doubt his power 
W sincerity, I will consider it m 
haitor to beat their few remaining brains 
to a pulp." 

Not a man in the room had any in- 
tention of accepting the challenge. 

^ VAST army of workmen had strug- 
gled during the early morning 
hours, trying to excavate the broken 
ictake pipe below Tebba. It was close 
to eight o'clock and they had made no 
visible headway. The exploaoo had 
rocked the entire dfy, breakiftg aw».y 
huge portions of the seventh level. In 
the spot directly above the explosion, 
five levels had fallen, killing many and 
tuakiBg the task of fmdin^ and repair- 



ing the pipe an enormous task. 

Jim Brawn had known what would 
happen when the sun caifte, but is 
could not fully realize just how intense 
the heat would be. 

Brawn had left Freeman's building 
and taken a supply of food and water 
with him to the seventh level below the 
city. Now, careful to retain all pos- 
sible dignity, he had established him- 
self in the house of » ij**t jsnd jflaced 
a guard around tlft taH. iEe ^ 68 « 
rough cot, smottein^ -witk heat mi 
cursing himself lor not having bette^ 
, sense. 

Perhaps the Tebbans could withstand 
the heat for a few days. If they were 
able to get the pipe fixed within a reas- 
onable length of time, the heat would 
be bearable. Brawn's body already 
dripped with perspiration. He felt the 
intoleraSSe warmth creefang over him. 
Heat swept in waves down the shafts. 
The repair crews had to leave the site 
of excavation and retire to their hontg, 
Tebba was beginning to suffer frftift 
the tortuous heat of the desert. 

Panza was a slave and not a very 
wJaaHe oae. Panza had made more 
use ol Jits brains, however, than did the 
usual Tebban. He had worked his way 
into Brawn's favor. The boy was hard- 
ly twenty, yet he had crossed the fire- 
desert a dozen times during the night, 
carrying dispatches to and from Tebba. 

It was Panza who had brought Brawn 
news of the destroyed pipe and who had 
felt the sting of Brawn's boot when the 
earth-man lost his temper and sent the 
scout crawling in the dust. 

A terrible change took place witlita 
Panza when he arose stinging from the 
tliatTiad scraped his face and hor- 
ror stricken by the earth-man's insult. 
For a long time Panza had wondered 
if it were right for Free Man, the all 
powerful genius who had made TeM».a 
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dream city, to be hidden away in a 
torture tower while Brawn took his 
place. He had questioned Brawn quite 
honestly, feding that an earth-man 
must be beyond the hate and ^eed of 
common slaves. 

Bta the eertk-mm had reacted Uke 
a beast and all doubt was gone from 
Pmza's mind. 

Panza found the task of getting into 
the tower a simple one. He had served 
here for a few weeks, running the boxes 
which rose and fell in the shafts. The 
upper city was deserted. The Tebbans 
hkd gone below, with the first streaks 
of lig^t. He ran swiftly through the 
deserted streets. 

pANZA was clever. He knew that the 

sun-streaks which played about the 
court would burn him badly if he ven- 
tured across them. Carefully, he en- 
tered the hall leading to the eleaitors. 
They were deserted. 

Forgetting caution now, he stepped 
into the first open door and pressed 
the control that shot him upward. 

For a few .seconds Panza hesitated 
before the door of the invisible cell. He 
had never been inside before, but he 
knew the torture was calculated to 
drive men mad. Shuddering, he threw 
the bolt and opened the door. 

He stopped short at the threshold, 
his eyes wide with amazement. Be- 
fore him was en^y Sf«»i ¥(E% pei" 
haps twenty feet away, a man WaiS 
stretched at full length on a small silver 
square. In spite of the tattered cloth- 
ing and upturned, bewhiskered face, 
Panza recognized Free-Man. 

Within the mind of the slave boy a 
terrible conflict between duty and fear 
raged. Free-Man seemed to be lying 
above the roof-tops with no st^port be- 
neath him. As Fanza watched with 
mixed pity and horror, Free-Man 
moved slightly and his eyes turned to- 



ward the door. He tried to cry out — 
to move. His lips worked slightly but 
no sound escaped. 

Forgetting his own safety, Panza ran 
swiftly to his ma-ster. A little cry of 
surprise escaped his lips. 

There was solid matter beneath his 
feet. He did not fall. 

The cell was very hot. Sun-rays 
darted back and forth across the floor. 
Free-Man's leg was badly burned. His 
hair had been singed. Panza managed 
to roll him into a position where he 
could kneel and gather the pitiful fig- 
ure in his arms, Fanza was glad now 
that he had de6ed Brawn. He hur- 
ried toward tile safety of the tosll. 

The sun was just blasting its way 
through the clouds above Tebba. The 
full force of its heat hit the cell and 
rolled into the hall Bks the Baffles ftwBi 
a blast furnace. 

Panza ran down the hall to the ele- 
vator. The upper city would be bathed 
in living flame in ten more minutes. 
He must find a hiding place deep on the 
seventh level, and get water for Free* 
Man. 

He cursed Brawn for committing so 
vile a crime against the people of Teb- 
ba. There would be a selection of un- 
pleasant ways for disposing of Brawn. 
Panza felt that the treatment he had 
received, gave him a special place ifli 
planning and executing proper punish* 
ment, 

gOB WALKER rose with effort. Me 
watched with tired eyes, trying to 
understand the various reactions of the 
men about the council table. He had 
finished relating his experiences of the 
trip to Tebba. 

"The Tebbans will not return to- 
night," he promised grimly. "Nor for 
many nights to come. With the water 
supply cut off, they face amisis of their 
own." 
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King Arnoo cleared his throat. Be 
watched the faces of Tanner, Waunu, 
Rons Warre and the others. 

"I — I thinic," he said weakly, that 
we were a little hasty in judging the 
earth-man. Are there any here who 
still feel that Waunu's challenge should 

Silence followed Ms question. Walk- 
er shifted from one foot to the other. 
Then a chair scraped the floor and 
Rons Warre stood up. He left his place 
and moved swiftly to Walker's side. His 
smile was sincere as he faced the earth- 
man. He held out his hand. 

"I was one of the first to condemn 
ym," he said simply. "In tie heat of 
battle I saw masy men die, and it 
tmmmi^^jmi. NcwIseeflMt 
ysou turned our work into a victory. We 
will be ready for the Tebbans if they 
come back." 

Walker grasped Warre's hand firm- 

ly. 

"Thanks," he said. "I was a fool to 
send your army out so poorly equipped. 
I can only thank my lucky stars that 
the second plan worked." 

Tanner sprang to his feet. 

"We should all atioorfe^^e the 
eartli-iuaa'a gsiifas," lie said- "Wfe-wUl 
be ready for the next battle." 

Walker felt very ni at ease as every 
man rose and faced him. 

"I don't think there will be another 
battle," he said. "At least, not here." 

"What?" King Arnoo's mouth flew 
open. "But — but they will surely re- 
turn?" 

Walker toped te wSS saying the right 
thing. Every eye was upon him. 

they attacked us first, I suggest 
•»e meet them at the gates of Tebba, 
and give them as good as they gave us." 

"What about our weapons?" Arnoo 
demanded. "We are no match for 
them." 

Walker nodded. 



''But I think we can meet them even- 
ly matched," he said. The Tebbans 
are hard at work on the pipe. They 
must be suffering greatly from the sun. 
It hasn't troubled them for years and 
they are getting soft." 

A nod of agreement came from Wau- 
BB) WfA Walker continued. 

3} I am any judge, the battle was 
mt Freanaa's idea." 

"Gasps of amazement met this state- 
ment. 

"Then — who?" Arnoo sputtered. 
"Who else would lead such an attack?" 

"Jim Brawn," Walker answered, 
"The man Lonna thought was me." 

"There is miother earth-man in Teb- 
ba," Waunu interrupted sharply. "He 
is powerful and ruthless. He is capa* 
ble. . . 

"Of promoting just such a battle," 
Walker said. 

"At first I hated Freeman as much 
as you do. Then I realized that Brawn 
had complete power over him. Brawn's 
word has always lulled Freeman into 
false security. I forgive Freeman for 
what he did to me. I can see now that 
he li»t«s only Brawn. 

■"fb$ tote iji tea. yeats 6U, be at- 
tack Theba, and yet he could have 
wiped Theba out completely. It you 
had given him a chance, he could have 
made both cities rich and powerful." 

They all listened closely now. Per- 
haps they were beginning to real- 
ize ... ? 

"But where is Free Man? He is in 
Tebba, Why does he allow this Brawn 
to control the army?" 

Walker frowned. 

"Brawn always handled Freeman 
cleverly. My guess is that Freeman is 
either dead or a prisoner." 

"And it is your plan to strike back 
before the Tebbans can prepare anoth- 
er invading force?" 

Walker was surprised, because Warre 
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had asked the last question. There 
was a note of trust in his voice that 
Walh« f-A grateful for, 

"1 tMrik we can go by the tfv« t«»- 
nel, use our fire-guns against tins M>- 
bans and destroy Brawn. 1} tmmcm 
is alive, I'm sure he'll listen to a rea- 
sonable plan for peace. If I'm wrong, 
you can judge for yourselves. Does 
that sound reasonable?" 

It did. 

A LONG the torch-lighted banks of 
ate i8tdiW|ro«nd rfser i strajsse 
procession embafted. Rafts carried 
the fire-cannons. Soldiers, armed with 
fire-rifles huddled in silent groups along 
the edges of the rafts. Every boat, 
every bit of material that would float, 
carried the Theba army down the calm 
surface of the dark water. 

The splash of oars and the hollow 
sound of voices were loud and unreal, 
On the largest raft, floating well ahead 
of the arsty, were the leaders. Plans 
were under w«y for the tannel that 
must be blasted open underTdiba. The 
city must be taken by mffprise. 

Behind the army, moving slowly, 
well behind the last raft, was a tiny 
canoe. In it sat the girl who had not 
yet learned her lesson. Lonna Arnoo 
could not let her earth-man venture 
forth again without being dose by if 
he Be?i<I hei. 

Resfing as best he could ande* the 
full impact of the heat, Brawn stretched 
uncomfortably on the miserable cot. He 
reached for another glass of water, only 
to find that the supply was gone. He 
threw the pitcher across the room. It 
crashed against the wall and splintered 
into a thousand pieces. Outside the 
hut, a low, murmuring conversation 
stopped abruptly. A guard stared 
through the open door at the contorted, 
angry law of -fte earft-man. He Ipfied 



neither frightened or worriad aboat 
Brawn's condition. 

Bra.w!» a aesr fese pNftrfft|l»Wi» 
is him. There were thousands of me» 
Bving here beneath the city. It was 
his Job to keep them silent and re> 
spectful. If they turned on him for so 
much as an instant, he was doomed. 

Since noon, he had felt the spirit of 
rebeUion growing. There was still some 
satisfaction in knowing that Nick Free- 
mm TSas dead. He wished he could 
have seen Nick frying under the first 
rays of tfc« wu, TWt« woaM be.»»tk« 
ing left now bat a Scorched, shrivelled 
corpse. 

Brawn chuckled. He tried to imag- 
ine what Nick would look like. He 
tried to control his laughter but it be- 
came wild and he couldn't stop. Curi- 
ous eyes stared at him through the 
window. There was no respect written 
on the faces of his guards. 

Brawn lay very still, trying to sa** 
his str»gth and to thi»k ctearly. Daam 
these fire-eaters. They were uncom- 
fortable, but the heat didn't effect them 
as it did him. It was over a hundred 
above now and blasts of hellish heat 
continued to sweep down the air-shafts. 
His water was all gone. He steadied 
himself and arose on one elbow. 

"You! Guard! Bring water." 

No csie stirred. He sta^eted to Ms 
feet sod swore loudly. The effort was 
to'a BiBch fot Mf&f. and ie sank back 
aa the CiS, ffairtirig and sick to his 
stomach. 

"Water! " he shouted. "You damned 
fools, get water before I shoot the lot 
of you." 

Nick Freeman — burned to a crisp — 
served on the Devil's toast. 

Brawn laughed wildly. Poor old 
WA, uji ttee in his fireless 

cmMei. D»e to a Oirn, with no one 
to turn him. 

Brawn closed his eyes and tried to 
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imagine Lake Michigan stretching away 
in blue coolness from his home. His 
tongue moved eagerly over parched 
lips. It was nearly three-o'clock. 
Nearly three? 

Five hours more. Five blistering 
ioMS before the sun would go down. 
Then a hot, miserable night. He would 
try to sleep, and awaken to face the 
day all over again. 

"In a minute I'm coming out and 
whip you devils," he shouted. "Bring 
water. Earth-men are Gods. I'm a God, 
do you understand?" 

'His voice was becoming weak and 
jii6ift.% BBEraitalfc. 

"Don't worry, Brmcft. Tift c61Sn% 
with your precious water." 

Brawn rolled over, startled by the 
tamihar voice. He stared toward the 
open door with red, frightened eyes. 

.\ man stood in the door, steadying 
himself against the wall. His face was 
covered with a heavy beard. His hands 
and face were taw and blistered. He 
stared down at Biawn^ 

"Nick," Brawn dtoked. He cau^ 
his breath afid tried to speak again. 
"Good old Nick, roasted by the Devil 
and sent back to haunt me." 

He struggled to his feet, and rushed 
toward the door. Freeman tried to 
dodge and went down under Brawn's 
weight. 

Brawn kept running. He knew they 
were tryipg to trip him. Knew that 
the guards were close. This section of 
the seventh level, near the hut, was 
blasted away. A huge, black pit opened 
into the mud below. He raced for the 
edge of the pit, knowing it gave him his 
one chance for escape. He heard the 
crowd of men behind him. The ragged 
lip of the pit was close now. Brawn 
didn't hesitate. With a desperate 
bound, he cleared the edge and crashed 
into thiB mSit mnd far below. 

%i M tatted the wind out ol Msb 



He lay stiH trying to regain his strength. 
For the moment he was safe. Above, he 
saw the excited faces of the Tebbans, 
staring blindly into the darkness. He 
crawled across the MUiA m bapds 
and knees, deeper Into ft« tfli^^M 
that house the pipes. 

He had escaped the Tebbans^^snd the 
ghost of Nick Freeman. 

CHAPTER XIII 

No Finer Reward 

'T'HE reserve-tank had been blown to ■ 

iSft j% by Walter's TNT charges. 
The river no* flowed from the cave 

across the shapeless reniains of the 
tanks, and drained into the desert. 

At the end of the cavern, where the 
river drifted into the sunlight, the army 
of Theba halted. Fire-cannons were 
brought up and placed along the banks 
of the river. Aiming carefully at the 
spot where the intake pipe showed its 
dead, empty mouth, the Thebans re^ 
leased a steady discbarge of withering 
fire against the wet clay. While Walk- 
er waited eagerly for results^ the can- 
non continued to blast a trail beneath 
Tebba. 

He knew that if the men protected 
themselves well, and drifted swiftly 
beneath the city, the sun would have 
little time to harm them. A half hour 
pa.ssed. Walker's eyes never left the 
crumbling, deepening tunnel. 

Far behind, halted in the sd^adows, 
Lonna waited in her ciuoe. 

A shout of triumph rose from the ttm- 
nel. The water started to move slug- 
glishly, then poured forward with re- 
newed power, to plunge out of sight 
into the newly formed tunnel. 

Walker sighed with relief. It would 
be safe now to follow the river on the 

:^t -mm m ^m^? ite 
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shouted. "The riflemen will attack first, 
although I think we will take them with- 
iBut bloodshed." 

A half-hundred small rafts shots iltfa 
the sunlight, swided MWMd aei dstftiSJ 
out of sight into the new tunn^ TSam, 
a few at a time, the others followed. 
Walker waited until last, praying that 
iis men would not run into an am- 
lush ahead of him. 

They would find a place to beach the 
rafts and make a trail to the upper lev- 
els. The Tebbans were in for a sur- 
prise that they didn't expect. 
m m 

Brawn was canteat. He had moved 
HlOeSnA y&fis away from the 
jfeee he had fallen. Now, hidden be- 
tween two huge boulders, the mud cov- 
ered him so completely that searching 
Tebbans had passed close by without 
suspecting his presence. It was cooler 
down here, and the mud felt good, 
packed around his body. 

Brawn lay still for almost an hour, 
gaining strength and planning his es- 
cape, fie would wait for night and flaii 
his waS' abiwe, to Freeman's tallfeg. 
He. was sure that the sun hadn't de- 
stfsyed Freeman's equipment in so 
short a time. If he could only find the 
secret of the scanner, he could escape. 
Even Chicago was preferable to his hell- 
iole. 

His imagination was beginning to 
■tfisg tricks on Mm* The earth agajnst 
wMch ise crtwdiftj seemed to be grow- 
ing warm. 8s »*Bmined still, laughing 
at himself, ■uatJt he was sure that the 
heat grew stronger. The mud hard- 
ened on his body and he started to 
perspire freely. He stood up, staring 
about in bewilderment. Under the mud 
he thought he heard a loud, hissing 
soimd. 

The mud grew brittle and the Bard 
clay started to eract ofma. Btawn 
ttouched forward, Hstaiiog. The sound 



was louder, hke an aeetyliae U>tib bit- 
ing into steel. 

Fr%}it swept through him once more. 
Be turmi and raa wildly away from 
tlie^nBd- Tffl-ferttOiMskftawhke- 
hol ia«« Brfike tWwi^ mA Mssed 
loudly as water trickled after it. Then 
another flame, and another, A flood 
of water swept into the cavern. 

Brawn ran away from it swiftly, re- 
treating deeper and deeper under the 
city. The water followed with a roarj 
gaining volume by the second. 

Beiimi Mm * hw seetioa of eattJj 
awajf afia emtse heavfeg fttrward 
in X soM wall. White, foasning water 
twisted and rolled througli the opening. 
Brawn sprang to the top of a boulder 
and wrapped his arms around it tightly. 
The water spread out swiftly and start- 
ed to rise. 

Another tidal wave swept in, covered 
his head and pulled savagely at his 
body. Brawn was too weak now to fight, 
A gasp of terror parted hi» ^t*, 
ended in a gurgle of death as lie sank 
beneath the surface of the flood. 

A STRANGE sight greeted Bob 
Walker as he drifted into the newly 
formed lake beneath the city of Tebba. 
The Theban army had beached their 
rafts, and the fire-cannon were trained 
in a great opening toward the city 
above. One blast of those cannons 
would bring ^mm ite^ jofte bvel o! 
fhe city. 

But it would also destroy every mitn 
who waited in the pit below. 

Walker had planned to draw the 
weapons up to the levels above and 
cover every street, until the Tebbans 
surrendered. 

The two armies had reached a curi- 
ous deadlock. The Tebbans had heard 
the rush of water. As the first rafts 
swept into si^t, they rushed their own 
weapons around the top of the pit and 



placed them in firing position. If either 
army fired, all were doomed. The Teb- 
bans could not shoot at the men below, 
or a return fire would destroy them. 

No one knew what to do next. 

Walker waited, standing knee deep 
fc the mud beside the lake. A small, 
exhausted looking man appeared at the 
rim of the pit. He wore Nick Free- 
man's clothing, but his body was thin 
and wasted. He leaned on a warrior 
for support. 

"My men will obey me," he shouted. 
"Tell the warriors of Theba to leave 
their weapons and come out of the cav- 
ern. There will be m hattfc" 

Walker grasped King AWioo's Wft. 

"It's Nick Freeman," he said quietly. 
"Or his ghost. We'll have to trust him." 

But Arnoo wasn't easily convinced. 
He had walked into traps before. The 
little king was still determined to take 
no chances. 

"How can we beUeve him? He may 
betray us." 

His voice drifted up to the men 
above. 

"It was Brawn who led the attack 
tteba," Freeman shouted. "I 
lesc^peii Irom the tower where he kept 
roe imprisoned. Brawn tried to escape 
and fell into the pit. He has drowned 
by this time. With him gone, the Teb- 
bans are willing to pay a just reward 
for what they have done. I have no 
Qi^rrel ijrifll Tfceba. My hatred for 
irawa has been revenged." 

Walker stared at the half-lighted 
faces around him. 

"I believe him," he said simply. "To 
look at Freeman is proof that he has 
suffered at Brawn's hands. I'm going 
to meet him. Will I be alone?" 

He turned and started up the steep 
slope to a spot just below the rim of 
the pit. A cheer went up from the 
Tebbans. 

Tanner followed him without hesi- 



tation. Waunu shrugged his broad 
shoulders and left King Arnoo stand- 
ing with Captain Rons Warre. Warise 
stared at the King, awaiting his dssi- 
sion. Arnoo turned to the warriors 
who wxmeA the weapons. 

"I'm a fool, perhaps," he called. "But 
make flie best of it. Desert your can- 
non and, if you fear betrayal, escape 
with the rafts." 

Not a man turned away. The muz- 
zles of the cannon were turned down- 
ward. Arnoo puffed slowly up the 
trail. R<^-tiairs had already been 
fewerad and Waiter wa*-oa his way up. 
Mb ohU see the friendly, anxious face 
bf Nick Freeman smiling down at him 
from above. 

tpREEMAN'S banquet was given in 
honor of the visiting Thebans. His 
building was open to them all, and it 
contained wonders beyond their fondest 
dreams. Perhaps King Arnoo was less 

Wmixma imMt tto some of tlie 
others. After all, Treeman and Arnoo 
were equal in that one respect. Arnoo 
was secretly grateful to Walker for 
paying him such a high tribute. 

Freeman used the tiny telo-ray to re- 
move dozens of walls on the main floor 
of the building. One huge room had 
been created. Hundreds of flashily 
dressed nobles wandered about, listen- 
ing with sme to the rarf5anica% pro- 
duced music that flooded tlie room from 
perforated walls. 

They, the Thebans, could never hope 
to possess such wealth as this. But 
they were fortunate to have two earth- 
men who would assist them in rebuild- 
ing Theba and Tebba into twin cities 
of peace. 

"The river," Walker explained, as 
he stood beside Freeman at the ban- 
quet table, "will be a hi^wa^r befweea 
the cities. The reserve tank will be 
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covered to protect it from the sun. Boats 
will move continually between the cit- 
ies," 

Waanu w«s grinning happily at 
Walker's left. 

"And swimming?" he asked. "WiB 
you teach us to swim cleverly, as we 
did in the pipe?" 

Freeman smiled, placing an affec- 
tionate hand on Walker's shoulder. 

"You'll have the greatest swimming- 
pools known to earth-man," he prom- 
ised. "Huge bath-tubs to hold thou- 
sands of people. Lighted like daylight. 
We'll help you create a civilisation be- 
yond the wildest dreams of earth." 

They listened with hearts that beat 
heavily against tightly fitted Jackets. 
King Arnoo offered a speech of grati- 
tude and became so emotionally over- 
come that tears sprang to his eyes. 

"Before we taste the food the Tebban 
women have prepared," Freeman said, 
"I wish to speak of my friend. Bob 
Walker." 

Walker felt his collar growing tight. 
His cheeks burned. 

"When Walker first came to Tebba," 
Nick Freeman continued, "I thought he 
was the man I hated. I committed a 
grave injustice. I owe him a reward 
that will erase those terrible days from 
his memory. I offered to send him 
back to earth. . . ." 

A cry of dismay arose. 

"He must stay with us," Tanner 
cried. "We need him in Theba." 

Freeman smiled, 

"He promised to stay," he said. "The 



reward will be infinitely more pre- 
cious than that. It is something that 
came here with the invading army, A 
frail object <hat irifted down the . 
stream bdiind the te?^* 

Walker's face mtrfortd th« biwllder- 
ment that was visible on a hundred 
faces. 

Freeman turned and clapped his 
hands together sharply. A room 
opened at the far side of the room. Two 
servants entered. They were clad in 
long evening gowns that Freeman had 
desigiied pwsonally. 

SefeRSto tlsem, blushing charmingly, 
waKed Pthmss Xjmm Arnoo. 

Freeman TtaA 6ut4«6 i0mM m 
creating her gown. It was low aetfed 
and flowed gently downward, abound 
her ankles. Gold and silver coins cov- 
ered every inch of the fabric. A crown 
of the same material covered her dark 
hair. Freeman bowed low as she 
walked gracefully to Walker's side. 

"I'U confess that I had little to do 
vAth "bi&^rig this 4sidtli$ etmm tB 
my frlwid," Freeman said wilfi a 
"But, is there any man here wlio would 
suggest a finer reward?" 

Even Captain Warre smiled proudly 
as Walker hesitated a brief instant, then 
swept Lonna into his arms. Eyes turned 
obligingly away as their lips met. • 

Waunu dug a playful fist into Tan- 
ner's libs. 

"This itas-SuTprise to me," he whis- 
pered toars^, '1 have known for a 
long tiiae how expert^ {he mth-man 
can make love." 



SPIDER SAFETY 

ir By R. ROBERTS ir 



IN THOUSANDS of ways Mother Nature has 
provided for the safety of her flock of crea- 
tures, aDlmal, vegetable, and mineral alike. 
Have you ever wondered why the wily spider 
mvet gtts sMired in his own wet? The threads 
1^ W web, y^:^ 0^u dj[ops of a ^tscuj 



secretion which entangles the legs and wings of 
other insects, have no effect on him. He is pro- 
tected by an oily substance which prevents ad- 
hesion. The spider may be seen spreading tfiis oily 
secr^tm oa the body coatii^ of tmy imrs 



UNTIMEHTAL MONSTIR 

by LEE FRANCIS 

fCnowi't was only a robot — and his job was 
to fake down books from the librwy shelves 
for Ms master. But it seemed tlmt he was cap- 
able of other things^ ghastly beyond belief . . . 



THE rooiB was three floors high. 
It was a strange room, three 
sides of it made up of shelves 
of books, the fourth, all windows that 
opened the view to vast gardens. 
Normally the room, a library was 
peaceful enough. Tonight, violence was 
there. The world was here in this 
romn. Each bit td the wwU'^ Mstorji 
was bound into One of the many 1?df- 
umes. Every bit of writing recorded 
by man was here. If you stood up on 
the third balcony and looked down at 
the cold marble floor, you would have 
caught your breath and held tightly to 
the railing. Tod Williams w^as doing 



that at this moflwint, Ms bre^fei^ 
quickened, his heart pounding so loudly 
that he could hear it. 

He had come in quietly from the liv- 
ing room, and was about to descend to 
the library. What he saw down there 
made him stop short, and WsifBSsiaeB 
with shocked surprise. 

"»en*" 

His voice wade that one word, at 
once, a horrified question, a jdra. for 
an answer he knew would not Come. 
Ben James was hunched over his desk 
at an odd angle, Tod Williams knew 
he would not answer, even before he 
called Ben's name. 
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The desk seemed to rest in a floating 
pool of light, the remainder of the vast 
room being dimly lighted. Ben James 
was sprawled forward, head on the 
desk, arms spread out on the desk top 
as though they were separate parts of 
a body that did BfitlidDng to the man. 
At the far end of the room, Knowit, 
the librarian-robot, stared down like a 
huge, somehow barbaric God, memSan^ 
in the semi-darkness. 

Before he went down the narrow, 
winding stairs. Tod Williams knew that 
Ben James was dead, that he had died 
violently. 

Williams found himseH staring 
wonteTngTy' at Knowit. The head of 
tfciiobot was dimly visibly, sitting atop 
the box-Uke steel body. WilUams knew 
every inch of that metallic monstrosity. 
It has always given him the creeps to 
watch those long tentacles snap out 
to the farthest corners of the room, 
grasp a book with suction-cup fingers 
and deposit it oa Ben James' desk. I£ 
those tentacles turned to murder? If 
they shot to a man's throat, .instead of 
ioward a bookf 

Tod Williams suppressed a shudder. 
His feet pounded on the steel stairs, 
then made loud sounds on the bare 
marble floor. He stood there, staring 
down at the corpse of a man who had 
two hours before, helped him eat roast 
beef and baked potatoes. He lifted one 

the dest. T1i« Motfil spteri faio a 
wider pool, making the coat sleeve red. 

He thought he heard a sound, and 
whirled toward Knowit. Knowit's eyes, 
square, red, were Winking. He had no 
way of knowing why. Knowit could 
be signaling hatred, danger — even 
sympathy. Knowit was distressed, for 
his eyes only blinked that red signal 
when he was excited. 

WilUaws hurried ttp the stsijs. Jn 
the livii^ room he found lela JSndS, 



Ben's daughter. They had been talk- 
ing when he decided to go down to the 
library. 

"Lela," he said, and hesitated. How 
did ym tell a. giri that Jier father was 
&ad? That he was lying in his om 
Msod, down there in the librsry. 

XSa. was resting on the divan. She 
had a way of relaxing that made men 
look at her. Her body, clad in a soft 
blue robe, was smooth and well formed. 
Her hands graceful, her nails a soft' 
rose. 

She sat Bp quickly, somehow sensing 
the alarm in his voice. Every move- 
mmt was S» smiled at Tod, 

thinking she knew why he stammered 
so — why he acted strangely. 

"Tod," she said in a reproving voice, 
"you've asked Dad about us, and he's 
gone and teased you again. He knows 
we love each other. He knows we're 
going to be married, and he likes the 
idea. Don't let the old tease get you 
excited. He's making you fight for me 
—and if I'm not worth fighting for?" 

She stopped talking, the cote diaia- 
ing slowly from her face. Her eyes 
were suddenly full of shock. 

"Tod — something is wrong. . . ." 

He nodded, tried to speak and 
choked. After a while he managed to 
tell her. 

"Lela, I went down to talk to Ben. 
I was going to tell him that »e sy^e 
:gmg to get tmanri. .rlfbt stay— 
nt#it. Lela,— he. . . ." 

They understood a tot about each 
other. They understood how each other 
felt. 

"Tod— Dad's ill?" 
"Ben's dead, Lela. I think Knowit 
murdered hjia," 

'^HE words hurt him. She was sob- 
bii^ suddenly, her face pressed to 
his,A«uldeir. aiewsstrjangjtoaskhlm 
Why would 'mycm, even 
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Knowit want to harm Ben. Decent, 
quiet Ben James wouldn't even watch 
the beef on his own farm slaught^ri 
because he was so soft hearted. ]Bil 
words, delivered between sobs, didn't 
malte sense. Tod Wffltois would hrae 
pushed any other woman away for not 
getting better control of teself. He 
knew how much Ben meant to her. 
Knew that in a moment she would get 
control — become cool again, with her 
grief locked inside her. 

"Lela, this won't do any good." 

She straightened her Wr tl«as «d 
stood before him, teats stiU an her 
face, as Harry Fromm, sBm, be- 
^wJtacled, and frowning, c«ae te. 

He stared near-sightedly stt them. 
"Excuse trte for — interrupting." 

Williams suddenly felt a weird urge 
to laugh aloud at the thin, pale faced 
man. If he laughed, it would be the 
chuckle of an insane ivan. The thing 
had stirred WiUiams — way down deep. 
He'd have Xa start doing somethisg 
pretty soto' ^XM. Ben's body, "fou 
(Udn't just leave 3 thing like this un- 
done. Murder was a terrible thing, and 
he was gradually aware of that. He 
whirled on Fromm. 

"You didn't interrupt anything be- 
tween Lela and I. If you can concen- 
trate on one fact for a minute, get 
this. Ben James is dead. Call Sparta 
City and tell Joe Spence the Sheriff to 
get here ag soon-^ heiOWi" 

It was his nerves, ie thought, that 
Mtode him snap at Fromm like that. 
He was sorry even now, but he couldn't 
say anything else. Fromm had looked 
terrible for a second. Then, without 
a word, he shot put the door like a 
rabbit. He was talking now over the 
phone in the hall. 

Harry Fromm worshipped Ben 
James. Tou couH sense that by the 
way that book had fallen from Fromm's 
hands. Harry Fromm knew no one 



but Ben James gave a damn if he was 
dead or alive. Ben hadn't needed a 
HbiariaB. Knowit took care of all that 
work. Harry Fromm had stayed be- 
cause of his long yHas. of Ktnce before 
Knowit was completsC Ifcrty was just 
extra "baggage now, stffl drawing pay 
because, like a faithful horse, he had 
been turned out to green pastures by 
Knowit's coming. 

Tod Williams heard Lela sigh, and 
pivoted to catch her as she fell. He 
might have known that being a woman, 
she wottld iaint. It had taken time for 
the full realization of Ben's death to 
overtake her. He carried her to the 
4kan zni p^xxA ler careiuUy, Set 
head on a pillow. The phone was ring- 
ing loudly. He heard Fromm answec 
it. He knew automatically that some- 
one, maybe the paper, was calling to 
confirm the news of Ben's death. He 
looked down at Lela, who had all the 
appearance of an expensive French doll, 
encased ia fine silk. She was as lifeless 
as a doil at fMs mtmieflt. 

Tod Williams swore softly at the per- 
son, or the robot, that murdered Ben 
James. A violent act, and in 3 second, 
all their lives were plunged into a hellish 
nightmare of death. 

gHERIFF JOE SPENCE stood near 
the library door. He looked at Lela 
with eyes that were suspiciously moist. 
Joe Spence was a .small man, garbed 
in a "brown hunting outfit, high-top 
boots— a custom he had expected to 
make use of when Harry Fromm called. 
His hair was curly and snow white. 
His face, thin and brown, gave ^way 
all his sixty years. 

""You better stay up tee," he tcid 
Lela doubtfully. 

It had taken him just ten minutes to 
come from Sparta Qty. He had driven 
so fast that it frightened him when he 
thou^t about it. He BeM the door 
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lE^wa for ffieM. Ma acted as though 
she hadn't heard him speak. She fol- 
lowed Tod Williams to the balcony 
above the death room. 

Everything looked the same as it had 
when Williams left it. Lela's face was 
pale and set. She held the rail tightly 
as they followed Spence down the 

Ki th6 feot of tisi steps, Lela panM. 
"I'll — wait here." 

Their footsteps were lotid on the 
marble floor. Harry Fromm, over some 
of the shock he had betrayed before, 
went directly toward the robot. He 
found the switch at the base of the 
metal librarian, turned the switch and 
the lights beijBd Knowit's eyts Uiaki^ 
sot. ShEynrwe all nifflre at ease without 
(beet '^BoKli^ ojte emimoiDg their 
evwymcfve. 

Joe Spence tipped Ben James' head 
back gently and felt under his coat. 
Tod Williams helped the Sheriff carry 
the body gently to the couch. They 
covered it with a blanket. There was 
a clean, round hole entering the body 
above the heart. Blood had congealed 
on Ben's coat. Williams turned once 
to glance at Lela. She M turned 
away, Joe Spence, who had said noth- 
ing, spoke: 

"No powder wounds, yet, there 
should be. The wound looked as 
though a bullet had entered. There 
should be. . . ." 

His voice trailed off. 

"No one heard a shot," Williams, 
said. "We were aH tn the living room. 
We should have heaxd." 

"Why does it have fo be a bttllet 
Wiwadf*' Harry Fromm asked harshly. 
"Why eouldn't it have been a round, 
pointed instrument? Knowit could 
have. . . ." 

He stopped short, staring at the 
robot. 

"He was alone down here — with 



Knowit. You can't trust a macMae. 
It could have turned on him." 

Joe Spence said drearily: 

"You've seen too many Frankenstein 

moviteSj SamBi." 

'X'SR lytejw the wiling o{ the 
room flashed on. Williams pivoted. 
Ma was standing near the switch. 

*lf's— less ^o»tly with them," she 
said. "I— don't like the dart 3ema$ 
working almost in the It 
frightens me." 

Harry Fromm spoke. 

"Look — Knowit's right hand." 

Joe Spence reached out and touched 
the steel index finger. There were six 
ftngers. There should have bew six sao- 
tlon cups, one for each finger. fi« liias 
missing. The seven inch length of Steel 
was pointed and rounded. It was cov- 
ered with blood. 

"The murderer, I guess,** Spence said 
in a tired voice. 

« ♦ * 

What is the stuff called Soul? Does 
it occur only in man? The human 
body is a machine. Knowit knew all 
atoi«huH«s. I«i*te Rno*tt'$ l^ln, 
a gr^t amaoat of kno?dedge was 
stored. Alone, he stared down with 
puzzled, bhnking eyes at the deserted 
library. 

Who had turned his power on? 

Knowit wondered, with pain inside 
his brain, where they had taken The 
Man Who Owned the Desk. Knowit 
worshiped. The Mi» W3m} Qwnei the 
Desk. It was tte- Maa who Bi¥^^^ 
Knowit, made his presence here pos^ 
gible. Knowitt remembered it all from 
the first day. 

The library was dark, save for the 
faint moonlight that bathed the cold 
floor. I suppose I've been here for a 
long time. The steel body, the ten- 
tacles, the fingers, must have been he*e 
before me. My brain must have bfleB 
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fashioned last and made a part of my 

bodjf. I was first "aHve" aff«r my 
"head" was attached and the power 
was fed into it. 

I was "born" with an amazing 
amount of knowledge. I know that I 
owe all that to the Man. It was his 
cunning that brought me here. 

For a moment, Knowit stopped this 
reasoning, and stared at the walls of 
SoEte. The place was lonely with tl>e 
Man gone. The books, stacked row 
Xtgm. row, didn't interest Enowit with- 
out the Man being here to encourage 
that interest. 

Knowit tried hard to think again. 
There had been four of them here. 
Three men and the girl. The Man had 
been here also, without his power to 
think or live. The Man's power had 
been turoed 0, bjutafc, wijteat the 
Man JmSm fitytBlt* t« ^ or iany 
pnAest to make. The one who tmSied 
oS the Man's power came back with the 
others. 

Now the Man was gone and Knowit 
was unhappy. One of them, the one 
with the glass circles over his eyes, had 
turned off Knowit's power. Now, some- 
One had turned it oa again. 

Knowit couldn't guess who had 
turned on his power again. Whoever 
had done it, W» gone tma flie worn 
in the darkness before Knowit could 
see who it was. 

Knowit thought he knew why his 
power had been given back. He was 
quite sure he knew why. He stared 
down into the darkness and waited. 
Knowit was very patient, and strange 
sensations stined inside him, Knowit 
■mm feeling hate— and » desire to Ull. 

Saddenly he ksew that Ae Man was 
dead, and would ntver return. Knowit 
was angry, but more than that, he was 
alarmed. There was no one else to 
understand him or make him happy. 
fbe desire to kill gcew more pronMiuced 



as the moon rose J^ii^ ajai t&e Bbrsry 
became full of US l^ll. 

T WONDER if another Man will eonw 
who understands my power? Know- 
it's square, red eyes were suddenly full 
of moisture. It was a strange feeling. 
Knowit had never cried before. Even 
the Man would have laughed. The 
Man would have said that ft sas mmtr 
ture condensing inside the metal head. 
Knowit wondered if the Man had ever 
been aware of the emotions inside 
Knowit. He doubted it. How would 
even the Man realize that a robot was 
capable of emotions. 
What was soul? 

Knowit had heard "soul" spoken of 
often. He had absorbed much knowlr 
edge from the books. Had he "souJ"? 
Most of SnoTOi'-s thpuritos, wejK Ai^ 
tui-Mng to him. At i(it of tli« ttde 
motors were at work inside him- Tsav, 
making him hate. Making 'him feel 
heartbreak and loneliness. 

Idly, he allowed one tentacle to shoot 
aloft. Let six rubber-cupped fingers 
rub slowly over the bindings of books. 
There was no elation in him from touch- 
ing those books. No longer were they 
interesting. They were dead. As dead 
as tliE Mm, 

Someone had remained to turn on 
his power once raa»i 

Why? 

WHY? 

Was someone nursing this hate that 
was in him? Was someone helping 
make the vast decisions inside Ms Cfttx- 
plicated, bewildered brain? 

Harry Ttomm said: 

"I suspected it from the first, justi|S 
Tod did. I begged Ben not to sSMf 
atone in that room at night." 

Fromm's usually mild eyes were alive 
with excitement. Lela James sat for- 
mti on the divah, her hands under her 
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clsla, lips parted slightly. Spene« !(as 
stailiere, smoking, standing by the &m- 
-place. Outside, a long, black sedan was 
driving slowly away from the house. 

"If Tod and you both felt that way, 
why didn't you talk to some of us," 
Spence asked. "Ben was my friend 
too. Maybe I could have . . ." 

Lela said in a tired voice: "Ben would 
have laughed at you. Tod told me he 
wondered about Knowit. I guess the 
idea of a huge robot being alone with a 
aiaa ft* so long frightened most of us. 
AfietTWtd, we all laughed at our own 
fears." 

"Not I," Fjomm snapped. "I never 
trusted . . ." 

Tod Williams laughed shortly. 

"Knowit stole your job, Harry. 
That's one reason you had no place for 
him in your heart." 

Fromm started to object, but Spence 

■Woseefl to quarrel,*' he said mflrfly. 
"We need all the help we can give each 
other. Without Ben, you three better 
stick together. It'll take all three of 
you to convince a jury that a robto is 
guilty of murder." 

Harry Fromm said he was sorry. His 
nerves were on edge. 

Spence said: 

"Just how does this robot work? Ben 
toM me about him a long time ago. 
Never came up to watch him do the job. 
Always thought Ben was a little touched 
on that one subject." 

"He wasn't," Williams said. "Ben 
was way out in front on the subject of 
brains and their use. Knowit was a 
good idea. He's the first mechanical 
librarian ever built. He accepted brain 
tapBto « 'thought wav»s' -Sent o«t by 
Bsn thosght o! a subject he 
wlshefl fa stadjr, Inm»dlately, Knowit's 
'te^' pidcKl VP the subject and his 
tentacles shot out and picked out the 
necessary books. Ben saved long hours 



of se»t«Sis% fir th» «fliwM^ 
Never had to leave bis desk. The ten- 
tacles omH hsve .shot out in the same 
manner, phrnpng a steel 'finger" into 
Ben's chest." 

Lela shuddered, picturing the hor- 
rible details of what took place in the 
library. Joe Spence said he was sorry 
that their talk had to hurt her so. There 
wasn't anything else he could do Jo- 
night. He'd come up first thing iu tllP 
morning. 

"Meanwhile," he said, "^teep lhai 
library door locked. Stay out of it." 

ILJE LEFT the house as quietly as he 
had come. Lela and Tod Williams 
went inside as he passed out of sight in 
a bend of the walk. Looking back, Joe 
Spence saw the door close and the light 
go out. He got in his car and drove a 
dozen rods down the road. He stOHJed, 
Iock«i the .ear miA went settfly h^k 
up across the garden to a tree bardy 
fifty feet from the library windows. He 
sat down with his back to the tree, 
thanked the Lord that he had worn the 
heavy hunting clothes, and started to 
search out every nook and cranny of 
the grounds with his sharp eyes. He 
pulled the warm collar of his coat up 
around his neck mi piqjafSJ « 
long stay. 

* *. ft 

dlbiids scsidted across the face ai 
the moon, and the night was cool. 
Spence closed his eyes to relieve the hot 
strain from his eyeballs. In spite of 
the matter of fact attitude he had taken 
before the others, Ben James' death 
brought the old man real pain. Some- 
one would go back to the library to- 
night. He wondered who it would be. 

Me had a hunch abea Bea Jaaies. 
Ben had always trusted the robot, and 
Ben knew more about most thin^ than 
any man ahve. Of course that was only 
his, Joe %ience's opioton, but a man 
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bad to have UiSii in his amn hun^e^, 
or no one else would. Maybe tibat was 
why Joe Spence had switched Knowit's 

power on again just after the others 
had left the library the last time. 
* ♦ * 

Tod Williams left the house just after 
midnight. Harry WSmMiiM iOSie to 
his room. 

"Why not ride into town mOi m^^ 

Williams suggested to Leia. "Wm can 
fixacoam-fdryou. You'll fed better — 
away from here;" 

Lela stood near him on the porch, 
shivering. It was entirely the chill 
night that made her feel so cold and 
alone. She had courage, though. She 
thought of Ben, and how Ben would 
rather have died than leave the house 
on the hill. Ben had died, and she 
n^'t leasing— yet, 

"all slay toni^t. If I nefedSMfiOne, 
Harry's here." 

Tod didn't urge her. He couldn't 
leave, not knowing she was here 
alonei At the thought of Harry Fromm 
being any help to anyone, his lips 
fotmed them^ves M« a, %ht little 
smile. 

It was chance that caused Tod Wil- 
liams to pass within ten feet of Joe 
Spence as he crossed the garden and 
hid himself in the lilac bushes below 
tile library window. Joe Spence saw 
him, but gave no sign. Williams chose 
a spot near the window where he could 
see into the library. The two men 
were separated by a small hedge. 

Companions, keeping vigil. The 
moon was out now, moving swiftly 
through the clouds, as though afraid it 
would not reach its destination before 
moming. 

t^NOWIT blinked his red eyes. 

Hours had passed swiftly. In a 
iagiffier of qieaking, Knowit was aware 
bE time »«d its passing. SBi^erj ft 



Qieant Stde to him, for he wasi ageless, 
and Could be kept living for centuries. 

Knowit was conscious of human 
thoughts, although he never troubled to 
associate himself with them. Knowit 
had stored within his brain, all knowl- 
edge. The history of life was there, 
and of death. There were reams of 
material sorted neatly away in his head. 
P» sat motionless, te Us tMAi^ei 
were all that moved outside the ^el! 
of his body, and he had no will to 
move them now. Only the faint whirr 
of Knowit's metal brain, and the blink- 
ing eyes, signalled that (he rsbttt 
alive at all. 

They are puny things at best, Knowit 
thought, and was shocked to realize 
that he was niMM cbmt humans. Of 
course the Ms8 Who Ounied the Deslc 
MUtaMlAfWIv The Man had bem. 
U pd, ii news mind. He lad 
made Knowit, and controlled him, and 
made a place for him in this world. 
He had caused Knowit's slim, tentacle 
arms, his rubber capped fingers, to grasp 
books from the shelves. He had in- 
serted into Robot, the knack of finding 
any bit of knowledge that the books 
cont^ned. 

And so they were a pair, Knowit 
tbe perfect mechaniswl, s^rvEpti 1^ 
Man, who {nrofited by l^iowit's pres- 
ence and help. 

Now the Man was gone. Knowit's 
emotions were begiiming to clarify 
'themselves, and luS emiitas Vtxie not 
pleasant. 

I* » ■« 

Lela James tried to read. She 
couldn't. Sie arose fionK the dhrau, still 
seeing clear^ with her mind, the image 
of the still figure at the Ubrary desk. 
She cried, quietly, wishing she had tak- 
en Tod's advice and gone to his mother. 
After a time, she donned her pajamas 
and tried to sleep. It was no good. Ben 
■mm paA, and 9i ^ ^d «Mi 
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aaafWrntfacktoffieSVaigToom. Her 
cigarette tasted bitter. 

The Sheriff, Lela thought, seemed to 
treat the whole thing oddly. Why 
hadn't he stayed here? Poor Joe Spence 
had thought a lot of Ben. They'd known 
each other from childhood. Perhaps 
Joe couldn't face it any more tonight. 
ME^b$.he: felt as I.cla did — ^lost. 

The bloody steel finger — the robot, 
stttii^ stO) — aloof, as though its case 
was perfect and could not be proven. As 
though — 

Suddmly she ma afraid. She stared 
at the Kbrary door — ^then away. The 
door Seemed to be beckoning ber. 
Seemed to be saying: 

"Come on. Open me. Pass through. 
There is someone in the library who 
waits. , , 

A aM shudder wHil up Ber ladt. 
How did a person deal with a murder- 
ous robot? She tried to keep from star- 
ing at the library door. Knowit was 
down there. 

Once she thought she heard footsteps 
in the hall. It frightened her more 
than she dared admit — even to her- 
self. She tip-toed to the hall and lis- 
tened. No sound. When she came 
back, she went direct to the library 
door, as though she had given up the 
fight against it, and wanted to enter. 

She opened the door, went out on 
the balcony with hesitating steps and 
stood there, hands on the railing. The 
room was cold. The moonlight flooded 
it, making strange patterns on the floor 
below. 

There ai8f« footsteps . Now they had 
ccme mto the living room, and were 
close to ho — dose to the apea door be* 
hind her. She shrank back against 
the wall — ^hardly daring to catch a 
i^ort breath. 

Someone was coming into the room 
■—01^ tiie l»tcony where she stood. 



Joe Spence ^rang to his feet. The 
high pitched, horrified scream had come 
from the library. He raced swiftly 
across the lawn, his wiry old body serv- 
ing him well after hours in a cramped 
position. Ahead of him, Tad WilliaBis 
sprinted. 

Tod heard him and looked over Iris 
shoulder. 

"Joe-^here in. . . ." Then, as be 
ran, "You've been wuting . . . ?" 

Speice saved his breath. They 
rewiifid the library together. Spence 
saw a small boulder, part of a ring of 
stones that bordered a small garden. He 
scooped it up quickly and started 
breaking the glass out like a madman. 

The windows splintered under his 
blows. The scream came again. There 
was a place now, big enough for a man 
to slide through, where there was no 
ghss. He let Tod Williams go ahead. 
He heard Tod cry out: 

"Lela — ^where are you?" 

Then Lela was sobbing as though her 
heart would break, and Spence was 
with them, staring at the strange sight 
in the big room. 

"It was Knowit," Lela cried. "I 
ktiew it had to be. There was no one 
else. No one who wouM. . . .." 

Her head was buried in Tod's limalr 
der. Hie held her very tightly against 
him, so that she couldn't see. 

NOW IT sat at the end of the room. 
He could have no expression of 
hate or triumph on his face, for there 
was only a square box of steel. Yet, 
there was something triumphant about 
the eye. The eyes flashed wildly, 
like warning signals. Every motor 
in Knowit's body was buzzing like a 
huge serpent which had ahready struck. 

Up near the third balcony, hanging 
in mid air, was the limp body of Har- 
ry Fromm. The corpse danced there, 
Knotrit's sted fingers driven half Wi^ 
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through its chest, Knowit's long, rigid 
tentacle projected stiffly upward from 
the robot's body. 

There was a dead silence in the room. 
Joe Spence drew his heavy senrfce pistol 
from his holster beneath the coat. He 
aimed carefully at Knowit's bead, Itnd 
fired three times, slowly, deliberately. 

The motors stopped buzzing. The 
red eyes blinked out. Reluctantly, the 
tentacle started to relax, and Harry 
Fromm's corpse slipped from the hand 
and fell with a sickening thud to the 
marble floor. The tentacle dropped 
like a dead serpent, hitting his body 

^ # 

"I dont nnders^ie* Sji,liB*«i» 
said, "why the robot atta^iea Bsny. 
The robot's power should have been cut 
ott. I remember Harry doing that when 
we entered the room for the first time." 

They were all standing in the living 
room, waiting for the long black car 
from Sparta City to come once more. 
Harry Fromm's body lay where it had 
fallea, is the library. Lela was calm 
again, her face drawn and pale. She 
held Williams' hand tightly, as though 
she was afraid that he would leave her. 

Joe Spence said slowly: 

"That's the whole explanation. I 
turned on the power again, after you 
left the library. I went buck alone, 
so that none of you would know. I 
wanted Knowit in working condition" 

Lela's breath came sharply. 

Spence shrugged. 

"We all knew that Ben's robot was 
controlled only by him. Therefore, 
why would the robot destroy the one 
thing that it could thank for its pres- 
ence here? Ben and the robot had a 
perfect understanding. Therefore, so 
far as I was concerned, the robot was 
tenocent," 

"One of yon i^s guilty, I had to 



suspect everyone until two of you were 
proven innocent. Harry was the best 
suspect. He had reason to hate Ben 
—or more directly, the robot. Harry 
Fromm was an expert librarian, but 
Ben no longer had any use for him. 
Harry was here only because Beo tras; 
too good hearted to fire him. 

"Harry removed the rubber cup, 
placed blood on Knowit's finger and 
told us he suspected the machine. Why 
did Mmry tmm aff fSMxM'i f^r& 

""DECAUSE he was afraid, in some 
manner, the robot would harm 
him?" 
Spence nodded 

"I thought it had to be Harry, but 
I had no proof. I wanted Knowit to 

be 'awake' when the murderer came 
back to the library. One of you had 
to destroy Knowit, so that he would 
be unable to function again. I w^ted 
until he came back — that's all." 
Williams sighed. 

"We both did," he said, "We made 
one mistake. We fm^: fti- Ws 
was still in danger." 

"In a way," Spence said, "it's real- 
ly not a thing you could take into 
court. I don't think it would 4o auy 
good to convict a robot, ittot: unideir ottr 
present laws." 

"Harry had a gun," Lela said, as 
though she were still in a trance — still 
living those moments on the balcony. 
"He was going to kill me when he found 
me there. Knowit saved my life." 

"It's jwssible," Williams said, "that 
Harry was frightened, and went there 
to destroy Knowit, for fear of what 
Knowit could do to the rest of us. He 
might have lie» parf^yi. Be was liie 
that." 

Spence said slowly: 

"Anything's possible, and we can 
never prove our case. We'll never )mm 
anything for sure. I had to destroy 
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the robot, because of that one point. 
Perhaps Knowit avenged a murder. 
Perhaps Knowit himself had murdered 
twice. I couldq't be sure. I couldn't 
take that chance.^ 

"You had no choicfi" Lela said. 
"Either way -we know nothing of the 



robot or its brain. Perhaps, if soul is 
what Ben thought it was, Knowit and 
Ben won't remain separated. I don't 
know if -a machine can lift itself' to 
such heights oi not If Ben knew, 
then perhaps Tie kno*s now where to 
look for his perfect librarian." 



IRELAND AND ARAN 

LINKS TO ATLANTIS 

By H. C. GOBLE 

1$ It&tpnd one of the concrete links we have 

#1 fie i^nHnent. of AMoiHIk? 



THE more one studies tbcf firitiah Isites, Utt 
rmm amis @a»nsced ^^leter ts s. pesit 
story yet to be tdd Iffire . . . pPcAa^y the 
tRfe answer to the ildiUe oi Vaa, Leiauria and 

Mmm. 

It is not even deMff^ sledded whether Treland 
is a part of the same lajaA mass as the eastern 
pdytioa^SieBjriel^I^s - . . many factors seem 
tO: indkKte tftat Irdand is the vestigial remnant 
of one continent while England is the remnant 
of: a land mass once connected with Europe, but 
not iSie same niotber-continent as Ireland. 
If liteoiy is true, the most logical niother- 
GMt^Iwnt for Ireland is mythical Atlantis . , . 
:$nd tibere are many factors to bear this out. 

la Portuguese recorife of 1476, Atlantis is re- 
ferred to also as Antilia, or "Chain of Islands," a 
word easily recognizable in its later application 
to the Island Chains in the East and West Indies. 
And in the same records, AntiUa is also referred to 
as Isla de Brazil and Uha Verde or "Green Island." 
Its location is given as 100 miles west of Ireland. 
It is also called "Isle of the Seven Cities." 

Now the only logical Islands in such a direction 
from Ireland ate the three Islands of the Aran 
group, those barren, rocky thanklessly poor Islands 
that are today the home of a few scattered fisher 
folk . . . oddly enough of a quite different stock 
than the neighboring Irish, and with a language 
that is not by any means p»re C^^u: , ^ . con- 
taining phrases and words imi sx^ mst^likm^iaKH 
dialect differences. 

And, sure enough, one of tlt«se lE^dS U known 
in this dialect as "Hy BraSU,* s^t eagr t^yftuption 
of Isle or Isla Brazil. 

Bmt wliy ^ImM ^ese Jsissis be^ imwn In 



~£land"? Hie mind at once leaps to the age-oM 
tderences to Ireland itself as the "Emerald Isle," 
!s!»id whose "greenness" is a wsUimot^, 
Gouhl "Green Isles" refer to a umt when the 
Aran group was an integral part of Erin, fertile 
and productive? Further weight is lent to this 
theory by the fact that the Portuguese records also 
give "Hy Brasil" as the source of Brazil Wood 
and BrazU nuts . . . and anyone Who luu seen 
Aran knows that scarcely a r^ed shrtib now finds 
foothold on any of the three Islands. 

iea.6s us to the discovery a few years ago 
a ^^arlcal^e seHes^of atoDe forts on the Aran 
Islands. The Islands, hitherto unfruitful, turned 
out fo he the location of a group of marvenously 
constructed fortresses of stont . . . the forts of 
Dun Aengusa, Dun Onacht, Dubh Cathair and 
Dun Concbobair . . . which date either from the 
very last of the Stone Age or the very first of the 
Bronze Age, The construction of these forts, thp 
crude by later standards, puts the beginnings of 
our own Western Civilization sometime previous 
to 4500 B.C. ... as far back as the great cities 
of Ur and Tish in the.East . . . nn^ ^^ty years 
ago supposed to be the veiy beg^i^ogs ot pk^ 
civilization. 

These fortresses are ascribed to the Firbolgs and 
Foraorians, two primitive peoples who made a 
battleground of stone-age Ireland itself, and who 
existed far into contemporary times. The Fomor- 
ians were believed to have originated on the North 
African Coast in the vicinity of what was later 
Carthage, and later made sea-strongholds on Aran, 
the Orkneys and the Shetland Islands, whence 
they raided the British Isles proper. They inter- 
inamed wi^ ^tt ap^iSce i^b^ie-^ j^Ebi;d;^ itmt 
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Now we iDiDit ;j:onitietid mlt^ haw the Fomoriaiu 
ever got from Afdca. to InJaad In the first place. 
Tfaey obviously possessed boftia in the wrttt«i 
legends of them many centuries later .... but 
According to all atone-i^ sH^e^tl^ &e Imt 
merchant marine that the Stone-Age could boast 
il^ Areolar ddo contd« and dug-out canora 
> . . none of which were remotely capable of 
'^veiling from Africa, up thru the choppy Irish 
Channel, or directly up the West Coast of Ireland 
to Aran, bearing intact enough people to conquer 
«itd populate a savage, well-defoided territory- 

It is far more loi^al to think that the Fomorifms 
"bmefitted by a then existent land, ccmnection . . . 
I»rt of the great Atlantean Contment . . . and 
loade the trip 1^ land in compaiatiw comfort, 
^nd Utls ties in with the still-dominant theius 
fb^ enr pom (I use the phrase advisedly) dviliza- 
tlte <igri||Eb)at«d in the Euphrates Valley ... and 
^aet ^ Fanorisns brou^t with them a few of 
Uta niitor sdmcea of the Esst, sk^ as 1^#£iig 

A RCHEOLOGISTS of the conservative sort, in 
*■ speaking of migrational waves, are very prone 
to ignore the difficulties of over-water transporta- 
tion for peoples as theoretically backward as some 
historical invasion waves are claimed to have been. 
The Tuatha de Danann, the highly civilized 
Nordics who worshipped the Goddess Diana, and 
who controlled the forces of nature to send a storm 
against the Milesians invading Ireland in 1000 
B.C., are dismissed by the conservative archeol- 
<i^st as one of several waves of Celtic Invasion 
. . . that's all, brother! The Tuatha are not a 
part of official history . . . but they cannot be 
laughed off. They are preiient in the hrst records 
of the Milesian Irish, and are an active human 
part of Irish Legend for over a thousand years. 

They are the closest comparison to the legendary 
picture of the Atlantean of any people in history. 
They first come into the picture as battling the 
Firbolgs and Fomorians for possession of Ireland. 
They are white of skin, blue or gray of eye, tall, 
slim and possessed of great magic, which they 
used to best the Firbolgs. Physical perfection seems 
to have been a must, for in the final battle against 
^ Firbolgs their bada lost a hand . . . and was 
immediately deposed from his leadership until an 
artificer could make him a hand of silver. No 
man with even a trifling defect could be a leader 
of the Oe Danann. 

But what stands out in all accounts of the 
Tuatha De Danann is that not once is a boat 
mentioned in connection with their comings or 
goings. The records say that after one battle the 
J^bolgs "fled" to a northern sea-stronghold of 
ibtSx relatives the Fomorians . , . but it does not 
giy or even imply that they "sailed" there. In all 
the ancient l^ndry there is no hint, until the 
fint Milesian invasion in 2000 B.C. that boats 
were used by any of the three tribes. Certainly 
this could be a strong evidence that land com- 
munication was possible over- a wide area. Itt 



Mile^s vefe-nsv^tKS a^d sea people . . . and 
It is «^ didr com&tg tlut boats are mentioned. 
AH Ibis is vastly canitraiy to the mtSent E^a 
of the Scandinavians, vAkich fncotpotates the *1eng 
ttapP or drftgon sUp from the very beginning. 

Putting the pieces together, one may begin to: 
get a fairly coherent picture of Atlantis. It is not 
impos^ble that rather than a huge separate con> 
tinent, it was an integral part of both Europe^ 
Africa and the Americas. It touched the culturea 
of every major nation in the world, and yet was 
no part of them, except for doubtful references to 
the ' Atlantean Battles trith the Athenians. In 
Aran to the Norib, in Soutl^m Rhodesia, tn. Sou& 
America, in New Mexico and in Sardinia . . . in 
countless locations remote from'eadi other, we 
find agns of a common culture. 

Legend suggests that there were really two 
Atlantean cultures ... a group of normal men 
who benefited by the teachings of a far more 
ancient godlike race ... a benevolent race who 
took only a benign interest in the quarrels of the 
world about them, were helpful if possible but 
never interfered drastically with the course of 
civilization. The Irish legend of an ancient benev- 
olent old man who appeared each millenium with 
his retinue to counsel and answer questions, sug- 
gests an Atlantean of the Godlike race strongly. 
This tale is duplicated in various forms through- 
out the legends of the world. 

The Tuatha De Danann were probably merely 
some of these norma! men who had acquired a 
smattering of Atlantean knowledge. As in all 
accounts of Atlanteans, the anachronistic use of 
sword and spear alongside super-civilized weapons 
suggests that the human Ai^teftns wei^ gLvep 
merely "a UttlefeaiBteg'^Wifflt to& mtiiat l^ ^ 
Ancients. 

The Irish legend of the curse on Tara ?eems to 
fit in with this. Jn 1000 B.C. the invading Milesians 
or Scythians, conquered, or compromised with, 
the reigning Tuatha, A highly civilized nation 
was built up, until about 700 B.C., when the 
"priests" were accused of acquiring too much 
knowledge and u^ng it for selfish advancement. 
Now "priest" in the ancient Gaelic meant "Druid," 
for the invaders had adopted the faith of the De 
Danann, discarding their own sea-god Macnan- 
nan Maclir. 

This implies that the remaining Tuatha De 
Dannan were probably the priesthood of their 
conquerors. They were sentenced to eicile, and In 
retaliation called down a force upon Tara which 
levelled all of Ireland to ruins . . . but strangely 
enough the Milesians still live . . . and there is 
no trace of the Tuatha. Could it be that the 
ancient ones blasted their own priesthood fot 
their misuse of powers, while the Mileaans, alive, 
but shorn of the acquired knowledge sank into a 
slough of uncivilized degeneracy and revolting, 
nauseating leachety. 

War-internipted excavations may make much 
of ^is dear . . . and brings H^t nUMfr tm 
tt» anc^t now pa^fea Aj^tU. 



TRIBAL MEMORIS m THE NA¥A«» 

By L TAYLOR HANSEN 

Study of the legends and q94 mythelegy of the 
Navohe Indtene pnutMs many sfartnng pMief 



OF ALL the Dene People, none is as well- 
known to the average white American as 
the tall, slender, picturesquely-handsome 
Navaho. We buy bis rug for our floois and wear 
his ring upon our hands. Thus he who was orig- 
inally not a weaver, has grown independent upon 
his desert reservation as a sheph»d ftttd waofet^ 
while the red men of every tribe mSBl^ 1dm agi 
their official silversmith. • 

Yet for all his prosperity, lor bis <k in^ 
creafing, the Navaho remains vit^^ ssmi Hetdjr 
Indian. Because of tbe leseatdi of maiQr vdutistSy 
foienuHt among ndionii iB: the m»fe of Dr. Waak* 
JngtQD Mathews, we kmm that the mode of the 
trite contams thosssnds of KO^ctf the meat dell* 
cate poetic inM^ge^, hundndi of vUAl mutt be 
u»d for a single rite oalVi vtfwated oacdy as 
they have come dowv ffsm Ihe past. We have 
Jeanted to appreciate tiie arQstiy of his exquisite 
sand-pdntings which are made hi song only to he 
immediately destngred; and also, largdy due to 
the scholarly work of Dr. Mathews, we leaHie 
that the pantheon of Naveho gods is as rich as 
ether that of Greece or Rome. ' 

It is curious today to remember that science 
not always think so. Br. Joseph Irfsthennan once 
wrote a paper for the Smithsonian* to show that 
fbe Navaho had no religion whatsoever and that 
his muuc was confined to a series of grunts. How- 
Uus is eiqi^ained 1^ remembering that Dr. 
Lethetman belonged to the era when the name 
"Navaho" was one to be widely dreaded, and most 
white Americans were of the opinten. that the. best 
way to deal with the Indian ptoWxxa was tO 
terminate the Indians. 

One of the most interesting Indians I know is 
the Navaho pesh-la-kai (worker in silver) Natah, 
under whose skillful fingers a Mexican coin be- 
comes a work of art. Yet, I like best of ail, the 
stories which go with the bits of jewelry. Once, 
lounging before his hogan and watching him work, 
I pointed to a bit of red petrified wowl whM* he 
was fashioning into warm silver as I udttcl': 
"What 15 the legend about that?" 
"Once very long ago, when the earth Witt tUtidh 

♦Smithsonian Report of 1855. 



younger than it is now, Coyote had a great batfle 
with the earth-monster. They fought fiercely 
near the vast crevass of what is now the GnuA 
Canyon." 

"Coyote came down from the iiorth>^ 

(I could hardly contain my joy for a 
Uptm tibis^Uttle «em> of andent lore.) 

"Vee, tlmt la ligjht. And the i 
came up' f«Bm the wmth. They met and ftn^t 
unta (ht eaytb uras all red. At tibat 0me Ihexe 
weregr»t ttees gievbiffeveiyiiriien. Coyote tore 
tium/'Vp: tsf Ibe roots for weapons and when he 
finl^bed, and ibe maamve earUi-monster was at 
hst defeated, ^ trees had all turned to stone. 
And today, one meey still see them iusi aS: he had 
used them to sti^ domiL bi» en^nyi.?^ 

"Then petrified wood is connected \rith lAIch 
animal?** 

"Neither one for us — just with the battle. But 
some of the Pueblo people say that it is connected 
with the Tn^, or the Snake who led them out 
of the Underworld." 

Later 1 found the legend agjun in a geology, and 
repeated by the scientist to illustrate a primitive 
people's attempt to e^qdain the mystery of the 
petrified forest. Yet to the student of the Navaho, 
this is the explanation for the whole basis of their 
culture. They speak the Athapascan tongue of the 
Wolf Totem, but they show some curious amalga- 
mation with southern culture, for at the initiation 
ceremonies for children when the little ones learn 
that the fearful gods who approach across the 
desert, are not fierce demons after all, but uncle 
"Eagle-heart" uith a musk on, the most terrible 
gods are most intriguing to the ethnologist. One 
of them is a horned figure with bulging eyes and 
huge teeth. In his hand he carries a long whip 
which he wraps around the bodies of tbe young 
initiates. He is dark. He is accompanied by his 
wife who is painted white. She scatters com 
meal toward the cowering and terrified children. 
He is, of course, The Dragon. 

As one gasps in astonishment, one recognizes 
parts of the costume. This fringe of red horsehair 
around bis forehead is the Inca crown of "Son of 
the Sun"! And these knitted stockings upon 
^e wife, who is called by the Nav^ "Hoaste 



150 



AMAZING STORIES 



Boad," are identical with those upon the andent 
sculptured pottery depicting the life of long-dead 
Chan-Chan in Peru. He moves with a similar step 
to that of the "Maestro" who carries the whip, in 
far-away Matto-Grosso of Brazil. One also is 
immediately forted to remember the "Govemtw" 
in the Matchine dances of the Tarahumaras of 
Mexico and the same non-dancing figure among 
Yaqui dancers. 

The only sound which this god makes is a high- 
pJtcbed y«del of "Hu-tu-tu-tu*' in appttnni at the 
vene of the song or the figuzB csecutod. Is it 
a oc^nddence that this four-beat b out of tlw 
bade rityOms of Aneiind dsIldIlg^ Shw did tids 
■ndeiitJ^n^ie god get Into ibe faitiatitHi dance 
of a fui^osedfy Athaposcut tribe? 

"pEltHAFS tiie answer to this intr^ng question 
^ is ptiQy answered in tiie legend of the earth- 
nUHtster versmi Coyote war. And p«iuq;w it is 
parQy answered !n the legend of the dytBstA 
peopte who InhsUted the country before tiie arri- 
val of tlie Navaho. Gladys Keichard in attempt- 
ing to learn the secrets of Navaho weavbig, came 
jtiCEoss many mentions of this peo;^. The tribe 
w»e ever attempting to appease their "ghosts." 
Were these people a branch of the neighboring 
Hopi tribe, whom the Navaho has called "Moqui" 
and explains that it means "dead"? Perhaps these 
people whom the Navaho exterminated, not with- 
out marrying their women, because the Amen- 
culture probably descended through them, may 
have actually had the name "Moqui." If they 
did, then the stockings on the white wife-of-the- 
god may be explained, for Chan-Chan was located 
on the Moqui River. Furthermore, the Inca 
crown might be explained, for the Incas conquered 
and ruled over Chan-Chan before they wiped out 
the white city. Or did the Incas inherit the red 
crown from a previous people — a rival state of 
Chan-Chan?* 

History tells us that the Navaho learned the 
trade of stiversmithing from the Mexicans, who 
bad learned it from their Toltec forbears. How- 
ever, if the Navaho is connected through his 
mother's people with Andent Chan-Chan, then he 
comes honestly by his ability to shape metals, for 
the peoples of Chan-Chan were the master metal- 
smiths of all time. They even did intricate plating, 
an art we are inclined to think of as modern, 
and the fact that copper pendants plated with 
sheet gold were taken from a mound in GeorgS 
suggests trade with Chan-Chan where this type 
of work reached a supreme pealc. Furthermore, 
this suggests that the Mounds, Chan-Chan and the 
AtiaiHUt tolony were all of the same age — which 
was sometime between the third millennium B.C. 
'vAnsi & seems Cban-Chan was founded, until 
iKb^t % fiflh onttuiy AJ>. when the Mounds 
a^iil la^ been abandoned. 

*rjfc« frmge of the hair m front resembling the 
tncnt own is often worn by the Karibs and 
tM/n^ by tkem into the mterior of Motto Grosso. 



There are many other Pueblo legends telling of 
the coming of large bands of strangers who carried 
with them rich clothing upon their persons, much 
gold and silver jewelry, great emerald gods and' 
chests containing exquiiMtely iridescent feath«- 
robes. The desai)^to waM fit the Toltecs ex- 
cept for the Idf^. Yet there were, in that Amaz- 
hig land of Mexloo, many another hii^y dvflixed 
mlS$m that had to flee into the wiidemess itft 
thi^ Una, as these people told of doing, and of 
sedng didr anagnifioent dties being burned to the 
ground before^ forwanl sweep of an advancing 
•tnqr.: Varfoos tribes ittconx>rated these refugees 
and the Denes probably bad their share. 

01 -aS these Navaho legends which cast such 
USapected beams of light upon the dark corridors 
of the past, none is as fantastically intriguing as 
that of the "Flying Ship." If this legend had been 
the product of the imagination of one of the 
Navaho mechanics who are employed in building 
"Flying-Fortresses," we could more easily under- 
stand its existence. Or if we could even explain 
it by remembering that these people whose poetic 
imagination is undoubtedly sharpened by the 
beauty, vastness and loneliness of their desert res- 
ervation, thus storied the modern sight of passing 
airshipsi Yet such an explanation is impossible. 
The legend is too ancient for that. Thus it must 
remain the most intriguing of all Navaho myster- 
ies, for the best account of it is given by Geo. 
Wharton James who heard it around the turn of 
the century. Elaborated by my friend the "forger 
of silver," I give it again. 

In the vastness of the sun-burned desert, some 
hundred miles north of T-Hatchi (Spring- water) 
and some twenty-five miles from Tz-n»ho-zehi 
Mountain, which the white man c tti* Carrizo, is 
a strange rock formation which Navaho ciSs 
Se-Pe-Tai, "The Rodt-With-Wings." 

Long ago when the sun thnw Init Aort shidows 
upon the earth (inter-gladal period whra the 
northward advance of the «m was actoa^'anidi 
hi^er than at present?) the ancestors of the 
Navaho crossed a narrow sea far fat the North- 
west and landed upon the shors of Oils omthi^ 
However, they had no sooner putted lovgr 
canoes upon the sands, than file native!, sfwi 
hutd fe& upim them fat great numben. the Nav- 
aho had just had a long trip and they did not 
want to fight, but the natives were determined to 
exterminate die mtruders. The travelers fought 
back B& bravely as they could, but they were 
h^ielea^ outnumbered Oie ovopoweriiv 
floods of the natives who came from all sides. 

AT LAST the wise men of the group decided 
that the tribe was doomed and they began 
to shake their rattles and dance the death-song, 
calling upon the names of their gods to smd them 
help or to see that their spirits made a safe 
journey to Spirit-land. Then it was that a tSxKOgt. 
thing happened. Out of the clear Une f«f ikit 
sky a great shq> with shining metallie wingi cuw 
iloBtfag down to earth, «^ die ciew a< exalted 
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bancs within gesttond Ipr Wiaii^^te ones to 
come aboard. 

FranticaUy tbe iiarried tribe struggled up the 
'gleaming sides of the silver-mountain, pulling 
aboaid those who were injured and the weak ones, 
until all were up within the magnificent interior. 
Then just as the last ones climbed in, the flying- 
mountain eased from the ground and began to 
rise into the air. 

The natives who had been frozen in their tmsks 
by tbe awesome sight of the metal \Atd, now began 
to run 'in sU dfrections Uke an axmy of ants ypon 
which one blows his breath. In mortal tenor ibiey 
scattered, screaming as th^ ran, while to iQxiite 
in the ship, the running ones became smaller sad 
smaller until th«y were no longer to be distto- 
giMshed from the rocks. 

Turning now, the ship headed toward the dk^- 
tion of the sun, and the amazed tribe saw the 
w4iitc teeth of the mountains pass beneath them. 
For days the Gieat-Shining-Rock travelled south. 
The peaks passed and other peaks came, passing 
in their turn. Then the character of the country 
changed, Mighty forests, like the deep ploi^' ol 
carpets, flowed 1^, veined here and there with the 
diver ribbons of rivers, and this bi turn gave 
{^ce to the paler green of rolling plains. Many 
times the little band had thought that they would 
tike to settle in that forest or upon those meadows 
where the bunting must be good, but always the 
great ones who owned the ship had ^aken their 
beids in denial 

Now Uie Ship cam« to a mighty earth-crevass and 
the tribe stared down in wonder and fear. To one 
another they named it "Tbe Great Divide," and 
today it is to the white man who comes to gaze 
upon it, still a sight of wonder and fear — The 
Grand Canyon. However, they had no sooner 
crossed the magnificent spectable of mock pyramids 
and great earth- temples, than the ship began to 
come down. Into the purple distances of the 
desert which frame a land of lonely, sun-scarred 



beauty, the ship settled. The Navaho were at first 
a trifle disappointed. It did not seem to them to 
be as good a land as many they bad passed. 
their wise men coundled them to be Content aTtd 
show gratitude to the (ireat Onesj 

Beside the Shining Ship &ey bu^t their fires 
that night and went to sleep, but lo l when th^ 
awoke in the morning, the great ship -mm gitme. 
In disftppc^tment and sorrow, Utty looked around 
them, until their leaders pobtte^ a Jhkgeir fit awe 
out upon the desert. Tbenp .stood a< mountaUi 
which had not been seen the ni^t before. It was 
the Ship-With-Wings turned to stone I Jbe Great 
Ones had left it as a mukider th«t the Navaho 
were t9 forever stay here in the sbbumering desert. 

No white maw m^ today climb this sacred 
mountain upon the fear of his life. This will 
oantinue to be true whOe one Navaho believes in 
the story of the ancient legend of the Ship-V^th- 
Wings which the wdiite men call "Ship-Ro<i," KoA 
the Navaho call— "Se-Pc-Tai." 

Perhaps when Dr. Letherman or any other 
scientist turns in such a report as his about an 
Indian tribe, or possible anv other people, he is 
only formaDy acknowledging complete failure at 
estabhshing contact. Nevertheless, we who love 
the beauty and interest of Indian lore, as well as 
tlwse who appreciate beautiful things, can be 
grateful tliat one scientist was not able to leave as 
an epitaph over an extinct Indian Tribe the casual 
statement — ^"completely without imagination," and 
designate them as The Navaho. 
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EGlfpn^S STEAL HRST ON 
TROJAN HORSE 



ADJC of us have heard the wondrous tale of 
how the ancient Greeks surprised Troy and 
reclaimed the beauteous Queen Helen with 
tbe use of the Trojan Horse. Since this form of 
strati^ was invented, liistoiy gives counUess re- 
ports (4 how other batUes were won by "Trojan 

From the Field Museum comes tbe startling re- 
port, that some three hundred years before the 
original Trojan horse won the day for tbe Greeks, 
the Egyptians had already discovered the method. 
The amazing report tells that about ISOO B.C. a 
war was being fought between the Egyptians and 
tbe Prince of Jappa (Jaffa). The Egyptian forces 
had suffered defeat, and the victor>' seemed des- 
tined to go to the Prince. The wily Thuliy, the 
Egyptian general, summoned a peace conference 



with the enemy chief. T3i«t«, he put the prince to 
sleep with powerful drugs, and then clubbed him 

senseless. 

Shortly after^rard, a long procession wound its 
way to the prince's camp. The leader explained 
that he came bearing gifts from Thutiy to the 
prince's wife. He brought news of tlie Egyptian's 
surrender and said that the sacks contained the 
booty of the victor. The princess, unsuspecting, 
ordered tbe gates opened to the procession of SOO 
soldiers carrying sacks. Once inside, the soldiers 
quickly slit open the sacks out bopped 200 
more soldiers, ptovidfi^ a Uttct sbfoi^ tmougb to 
take the city. 

How often ^lAaX we think is new today has 
existed ^ ^ ieeu»£e lawihes of the arms of history. 

—Henry Yiertdmaier 
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CURE FOR INFANTILE PARALYSIS? 

MY GRANDMOTHER was a practical 
nurse and was very much interested in 
Infantile Paralysis. About the year 1916, 
a neighbor's five-year-old daughter got the disease, 
was paralyzed in both legs and was cured. My 
grandmother watched this child during the weeks 
of her illness and figured that this child cured her- 
self by chance, while at play in her own backyard. 

This child's mother left the family, and the fa- 
ther had to take care of his children himself. He 
was very unfriendly and would not let the neigh- 
bors come near the plao^, Wbm Ms dm^ixt 
came down with the dreaded disea^, no one dated 
come near the place. 

After the litUe girl's illness, she was left par- 
alyzed in both legs. Every morning, left by her- 
self, she would pull herself outside on the ground, 
which was covered mth dried mMure: her father 
kept his horses in the yard. THe little girl would 
T^ay in this dried manure as if it were sand, heap-!- 
feig it up on her legs and dragging herself over the 
(&r$y stuff all day long. My grandmother felt 
very sorry for this child, but could not help her 
out because of her mean father, so she secretly 
Watched her so that no harm would come to het- 
In a few weeks, to my grandmotha-'s ama^eSwn^ 
the girl grew stronger and stroi^fe -thm ^ 
was walking and later running, ^e was (xaS' 
pletely cured and not a cripple. 

My grandmother said she studied why this girl 
was cured. Never before had she seen a child left 
a cripple from Infantile Paralysis cured. What 
cured bee? My ^andiiiefiier csirac U to cm- 
tlv^a ^at the sun aM dcNl pm&iaa ■w^ 

m—i &eea\ Ma^n^ i^^mir-dm^k^ ktT 
l^l^peggRi, gt&sSmoiktT% pet ^ ^isd 
a. ^ ^i&e ^iaA oi a. pm^f^ t^i^^a 
hsias and was- tS^sat f^feswiy to cfe- So ray g?KRd- 

up to the mck, fed h« every day. On lie Mvi 
day — my guan^oiUi^ laughs heartily at this point 
of the 5to^-^B6 DMBes the hen from the pile, 
squawking 3»d ^te^Mng her feathers . < . good -m 

down with Infett^ Tsm0k imA was ^ 
alyzed in both 1^ 1^ tliought of Irttte 
girl next door< * * it ma a nasfy care ■ . but 
anything ratiier ftan to; hmie tiie boy a erjK*Ee 
all his life. So they got a i«le of maaure, dried it, 
pat it ia « place tijat pe^hhon etwid not sm. 
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If you will imagine it, perhaps 
someone will be inspired to do 
it. This department is for your 
ideas, no mat+fr h<?^ "wlW" tb^y 
may seem; who kfidws, ih&f may 
be the spur to some man's think- 
ing and thereby change our des- 



Then secretly and ashamedly, morning and after- 
noon, a few hours at a time, buried the boy's legs 
in the dried manure in the sun. He was success- 
fully cured. He is now about thirty years old, 
perfect in build. In high school he was a high 
jumper oa the athletic field. 

Xhcniother of the boy who was cured is still alive 
and knows about this cure, but thinks nothing 
about it. My mother knew that this boy was cttl^ 
atid about the little girl that was cured, but thifikS 
nothing about it. I don't know if the boy knows 
how he was cured. But he can be contacted, also 
his mother at any time, in Colton, California. I 
will furnish the names if you wish. About the 
httle girl next door, I know lajfthlE^ of W ■wSrere- 
abouts, but I believe she cm be located "try in- 
quiring of the neighbOEf. 

X hop« . . . pr^ . . . iSaA me#att sd^tx 
jttH trs tmt ti^ cu» m l^^i(vtS:.m^m& timi 
he isacperteeated imkm (Ssm& or 

beH yet t^s^ ft oat OB a t&ffil ^ let tbe chHd 
waJka^ain. 

Stockton, California 



SUPERSONICS IN ATOMIC FISSION 

THE use of supersonics in actual atomic 
fission has been scarcely touched upon, yet 
there is no sensible reason why eventujilly 
this method will not supersede and obviate the 
use of unwieldy cyclotrons, uranium piles, and 
the dangerous and expensive welter of radioactive 
material needed for the production of a relatively 
small amount of fissionable material. 

Any tyro knows (Jaat a seutron cw iwtt-diarged 
tBrtide & in fission . . , its »o-ebaiSB 




gives it a befctra: dJarHx to ^leiriie fe* o^r 
e^riHi rings 0^ sn aXom, hit ^ead centce and 
sfStt the alJiiS»: wiOmd its spteA b^i^ slowed W 

electrons, frmk a jicaf^al ¥l*WKi^idtet ttid^ 
fimatalKfe jaateiiU to ifae 'v^^ <aJid sjwt) 
i^g^ns M tM f^(^£ tab^ materia! ti^ ^ 
^^|ito«5 lot "ms in bath the eiigiml ancleat 
bfflulartfa^ot a»d i?i the th&io teacUoa which 
^sjtews . , and im^tsl ixtx&veiy ms^^t . . > 
■tt^NU^ tim^ dense mi ^^mmm, k mA. 

Bilelb', tije as« of riie i»«teo» ia ^San & to 
sutiersoaic ^Mon tl» same as trying to hit q lxt-< 
get with a ^gte-sbot rifle or a machine-gun. 

Oat of so many neutrons fired in the ordinary- 
■^^m process, only so many will hit their nuc3eat 
tsa^fe^ . . the rest will run wild until they lose 
their initial energy. This is the single-shot rifle, or 
"fire-at-will" process . . , vastly wasteful of neu- 
trons and energy. 

On the other hand, a high-cycle sound wave has 
tremendous percussive effects, is continuous, can 
be used to completely blanket a piece of material 
of any sort, rare or base, and is chary in its 
original use of energy. 

Physicists have long claimed to understand 
sound . . . but in common with other "exact"' 
scientists, they have a habit of pigeonholing the 
few bits of data that do not quite seem to fit. 
They explain the production of sound by saying 
that a vihratin« strii^r or diaphr^pa sets ad- 
jcdiifiag moleiaifes is ttio^n aM that ftase' 4a - 
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turn set other molecules in motion, ett. What 
they do not explain is whether there is actual 
physical contact between the individual molecules 
in this transmitting chain, or whether the vibra- 
tion is transmitted between one molecule and the 
next by a form of "'inductance" acting across in- 
t^H^^OCplepuhr space. The last does not seem at all 
fegi(^ hr the displacement of one molecule 
carrying a totaJ of the electrical charges of its 
atoms, should certainly produce some result in a 
ndghborii^ molecule witiiout phy^cal contact be- 
tw^ molecu^ bdng nectary. Though the term 
^fetbei'^ 3s outmoded, there is certain to be some 
kind ot ^carrier" material between all dtaitses 
and groiqK of dutzges. 

Regardless, there is a definite cIm^ ii^eet: pro- 
duced on nu^cules and th^r ec^ig^MK^^ slows by 
a sonic vibration . . . whidi premppoaes a car- 
rier snbsfance jsthtt tlUD: a meni crude bumping 
between one m^eade OBd &t miA. Tbls is bom 
out by tba fact that it is now possible with high- 
QTcIe wnic apparatus to produce a sound wave 
smaller to overall dimenaons than an eliBctf on . . . 
yet the buSc effect of Q^ &a^ vavvvnetibr^^dupfih 
rates that of its long, viBs, W-£yde t»otba . . . 
m%pt t&si ft gees to ikA hx^t <A &t Scatter 
vibrates the electron itself, without giving ilM 
great lug molecule any shoving around at all .... 
it actually strikes in the interstices of the molecule. 
That is where the destructive ability of high- 
sonic waves is so pronounced ... for knocking 
electrons around is more serious Chan shoving an 
attire molecule around . . . and shoving a nud^ 
around is $dll more setSous. 

Picture a completely sound-insulated chatebet. 
Facing into it on all four sides are separate trans- 
mitters for tremendously short sonic waves, Mch 
transmitter producing e^iactly the same number of 
cycles per second. A lump of lead pla^i^ Iflt, ^ 
center of the chamber would be subject h> lt» 
inescapable continuous bombardment from four 
directions simultaneously ... the four sets of 
waves coBvergii^ in a vibrational blast on the 
lead, actually squeezing and stretching the nucleus 
several billion times per second. For sound, how- 
ever small the wave, is a double stroke contraction 
and rarefaction, one of the most physically de- 
. !^:j^^<^ve f&ms of ^br^Uon on tbis eaiUi. Xsah^ 



stance which cannot yield is first struck, and then 
yanked up by the collar to be struck ^ain by the 
next wave in line . . . and should the nucleus try 
to give under the pushing and hauling from one 
side, it finds itself being struck from behind and 
the other side by duplicate waves timed to deliver 
their blows simultaneously. 

This is actually what would happen to any ma- 
terial subjected to such high-sonic bombardment. 
It can be seen in lower ranges than the fission 
range. The longer and wider the individual wave 
the more territory it includes in its swing . . . 
which is the reason that the lower notes on the 
or^an in St. Paul's Cathedral cannot be sounded 
for over a few seconds at a time. In this case 
the waves are so long and wide that they produce 
a, i»ndulum effect in the building itself, swinging 
not just an atom or a molecule but an entire mass 
of cohesive molecules. 

The use of sonic short-wave in fission is entirely 
practical ... it awaits the development of a log- 
ical sonic-transmitter, controllable in range, and 
free from the physical limitations of a conventional 
di^ragm or the inflexibility of a vibrating ciys- 

1 tmsure in my poses^n a few lines from 
one of the foremost bigh-sonic pioneers in the 
vodd. i^lKeJ utt ixA uithorii^ to nse Usnsmei 
I -will ma^ ^uote wliat he repSifid to & letter 
I sent bim, addng If &a|oR faQ^ a »nlc wave was 
possible. 

"Atomic fission Is entirety possible hy, tWs 
JB^Bff^ if yon can produce a sound wave vriiQse 
1^!^^ at^oximates the speed of light.'* 

I not believe that he thinks it is pos^bte 
produce a sound-wave of such a tremendons .(y:> 
clical rate ... but the interesting: thing i» tlut- 
he grants the original premise, and lodE I 
hope to prove to him that a grcle rate «an be 
nearly unlimited . . . when dealing witii a tan^ 
gible wave such as sound. 

Certainly sonic fission would knock rve^ tber 
ory of international control into a codsed hat ^ ■,. 
render now priceless sources of fissionable m^e- 
ria! valueless and nominally put the means of 
destruction into the hands of every nit-wit that 
can put a radio set together. 1 should leave U 
d^n^ bjit it is far tog Ust^^p 
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SAYS Mr. Shaver in his atuiesr: *%x& (an 
abbrenation for 'ex-^dtilntegrance') is the ctin* 
densation back into the form of matter, of mat>- 
ter which has been di^tegrated (suns are 
stantljr disintegrafing), and thus in-flow mi 
condendng matter is what causes gra^, which 
' is a pudi, and not a pull as the modem scientist 

GesHDlus compiled a lexicon of Hebiew-Chaldee 
words mm than a hundred yean ago, and he 



tzaaslatea^ the Chaldean word^ wMch appears in 
tlM!v$eiQaiid duQiter of Genesis as ffibc, as pmauw 
^i gmUsi tht Chaldean word is ed. 

lit ^MiV^iiP i^e^Stt. language of the % 
Is used is :««I. ESxd fills all space in finely ^Sivi3td 
form as a ^'wasti" la the proxfanity of matter it 
Condeoses and itSSi toward that natter causing 
the pPMSure we Imow as gravity. 

Draw your own condufuons. 

■^The Sdiim 
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IN$IDE MOUNT LASSEN 

By RALPH B. FIELDS 

The writer o§ this article presents \^ as a fact story; 
the editors present it as received. It is amazing! 



IN BE6XN|!}I£9:G this narrative and the unex- 
plainatite events tlut befetl riv friend and 
myself, I pffer no eaiplandtion. nor do I even 
^ofcss to w ^esaoa. & ^ 1 MfSe y<* 
to find a cToe Qist wiHr even in port, offer any 
explanation whatever. Yet as it did happen, then 
miut be some Thyme or reason to the whole things 
It may be that some one can offer some helpfid 
infc^^^n a problem that just not ■ 

enst in these times, of enlightenment. 

To, begm with, if we had no£ been lesriing an 
tfttide in a magaEine tellfng us aibout th^ great 
value of guano (bat droppings in old caves> that 
have accumulated over great numbers of ytXcSi 
we would have continued to wend our merry yray 
through life without ever having a thing tp wwrry 
about. 

fiatha^ng re^ the: ajtkJe and as we wewi ai 
the time Kving near a small town called Manten 
in Tehama County, California, wc thought that 
that would be a good country to explore for a 
possible find of this kind. After talking it over 
for some time and as we had plenty of time just 
then, we dedded to take a little trip up the coun- 
try jusi back of us. As we were almost at the 
foot of Mount Lassen that seemed the best p£ace 
to conduct our little prospecting tour. 

So collectmg a light camping outfit, tt^Qu^ 
with a couple of pup tents to sleep in, we started 
out on what we expected to be a three- or four-day 
jaunt up the mountain. 

I guess we covered about ten or twelve miles 
on the third day and it was fast approaching 
time to begin to look for a place to spend the 
night and the thought was not very amusing as it 
had turned a little colder and we were well over 
seven thousand feet above sea level. 

We soon found a sheltered place beneath a 
large outcrop oi rock and set about making a 
camp. As I was always the cook and Joe the 
chore boy, I began getting things ready to fix us 
some grub and Joe began digging around for 
some dead scrub brush to burn. I bad things 
all ready and looked around for Joe and his fire- 
wood. But I could see no sign of him. I began 
calling to him and he soon came into sight from 
around the very rock where we were making our 
camp. And I knew he was laboring under some 
great excitement as his face was lit up like a 
Christmas tree. 

He had found a cave. The entrance was on 
the other side of that very rock. He was all for 
exploration right away. But I argued that we 
had better wait till morning. But he argued that 
in the tsJtt it -ms always and we would 



have to use Sashlights anyway so wliat would 
he the difference? Well, we fimi% decided that 
we would give it at least a once<«over after we 
had had a bite to est. 

It. wasn't much to call a cave at first as it had 
ft very small entrHnce, but back about twenty 
feet it widened out to about ten feet Mdde and 
around dgfct feef high. And it did reach back 
m ^^^letmvm iSfi could see at lei^ 

a hundisd. yuds and it appeared to bend off to 
the left The floot fdeped sBghtly down. 

We followed to the bei^ aHil asam we eoidd 
sec a long Way ahead and ^wn. 

At ^ point we bec^e a littje afraid as we 
were some way into the motmtain. Iht idea of 
being in^de. so far teemed to make us a little 
ftfrald. But we rea^ooed that inasmuch as there 
weM fefess^es Or ecsBsfcct^ ca^ "we cmU. 
not get lost and therefore had nothiiiK to hb 
afraid of. So we went on. 

We found no sign of anything that we could 
imagine to be ma^ .i^i^i^ght gaa^io nor 
of any animals being: insldec. the cave. 

I don't know how far we went, but it must 
have been a mile or two, as we kept on walking 
and the cave never changed its contour or sizev 
Noticing this I mentioned it to Joe We stopped 
to examine closer by the light of our larger flash- 
lights. And we discovered an amazing thing. The 
floor seemed to be worn smooth as though it 
had been used for a long time as a path imA. 
The walls and ceiling of the cave seemed to be 
cut like a tunnel. It was solid rock and we knew 
that no one would cut a tunnel there out of rock 
as there had been no sign of mining operations. 
And the rock in the walls and ceiling was run 
together like it had been melted. Or fused from 
a great heat. 

While we were busy examining the cave in gen- 
eral, Job swore he saw a light way down in the 
cave. We started down the cave once more and 
found a Hght. Or I should say the light found us as 
it was suddenly Sashed into our faces. We stood 
there blinded by it for a minute until I flashed 
my light at its source and saw we were con- 
fronted by three men. 

These men looked to be, about fifty or a little 
younger. They were dressed in ordinary clothes 
such as is worn by most working men in that 
locality. Levi type pants and flannel shirts and 
wool coats. They wore no hats. But their shoes 
looked strange as the soles were so think they 
gave the impression of being made of wood. 

We just stood there for a minute or two and 
looked at th^. We had nt> idea then vasmy^ 
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body within miles of us and there stood three 
^jrnSi imMns at us in a cave a mile or so in the 
ifcp^fes, of Mount Lassen. 

I was scared We were uuartned. Asd we fenw 
nothing about tBese men. Ctee ef fiiem j^so^ ^ 
us. He asked as what w« l£K*yiiig fg*, 

I told him, but 1 ts&vM ht didn't bdi^e it. 
We both tdi^ tff ccmvioce 1^01^ bat be Just 
smifed. Wfe bad a Kttle a^gaiti^nt bfei, feit 
feadit^ mi^ fes mm i^a^l m4 

came to the ofiKfup^ fttat ■gi^ Jusdt 
be^jss^ai, IWafa^ tij go wwese cffi^lfoitM 

I mt^t SjmI sfflf -ffia^f ts itecptess ^ fear and 
Itelpl^si^ t in retreat cut 

off. maeEQto bare^ tiaiiarked to Joe, 

"Weai, id locAs lilw we aj« behiod. the weH 
koown ^t^i-lMtll.**^ I sure tBdn^ fed as jovial as 
I spfljffi wthef. Ctee sf the strafigMS toM 1:8, 

*^ tijiok maybe T'ou imd both hetiei come -rtjith 
as:?* y 

0e werfiinfio jjMtiottto argue, though we both 
mmM have Jiked to do a little of that Tight there, 
tet we had no way of enforcing our arguments, 
'COuld a hero gain any credit in a place 
iibe- tlffife? So we permitted the five to escort us 
^per into the depths of old Lassen. 

'T^HEY led us farther down and I guess we had 
gone a couple more miles when we came to 
the first thing that really amazed us. 

We came to a place where the cavern widened 
out a little and we saw some kind of a machine, 
if it can he called that. Though I had no chance 
to examine it closely at the time, I did later and 
it was a very strange contrivance. It had a very 
flat bottom, but the front was curved upward 
something like a toboggan. The bottom plate was 
about eight inches thick and it was the color of 
pure copper. But it was very hard tempered. Al- 
though I have had a lot of experience with metals 
and alloys, I had no opportunity to examine it 
closely enough to determine just what it was, I 
doubt very much if I could. It had a seat in 
the front directly behind a heavy dashboard af- 
fair and there was a dial shaped in a semi-circle 
with figures or markings on it. I had not the 
slightest idea what they stood for, but they were 
very simple to remember. (See cut.) If there 
VfiiS a motor, it was in the rear. All I could see 
was two horse shoe or magnet-shaped objects 
that faged ea^ other with the round parts to 
the outside. When this thing was in operation, 3 
brilliant green arc seemed to leap between the 
two and to continue to glow as long as it was 
in operation. The only sound it gave off was a 
hum or buzz that sounded like a battery charger 
in operation. 

- The seat in the front was very wide. The only 
method of operation was a black tear-shaped ob- 
ject which hung from the panel 1^ a iAaig. 
of these men sitting in the xaiddfe, fpok Qtis, 
thing and touched the sharp tbe first gg- 

Tire, m the ^ft siife of Qie jfflal. - 




Markings on dial (from memoiy) 

When he tcMic4*d the first figure, the contrap- 
tioB seenwd to laave afancrat out from under us. 
But it the smoottast and quietest take-off 
I ever expww^d. We seemed to float. Not the 
lightest sound or vibration. And after we had trav- 
,th^>ior a minute he touched the next figure on 
tbe jdial and our speed increased at an alarming 
rate. But when he had advanced the black object 
over past the center of the dial, our speed in- 
creased until I could hardly breathe. I can't be- 
gin to estimate the distance we had traveled or 
our speed, but it was terrific. The two horseshoe 
objects in the rear created a green light that 
somehow shone far ahead of us, lighting up the 
cavern for a long way. I soon noticed a black line 
running down tfie center of the cavern and our 
inner-mountain taxi seemed to follow that, 

I don't know how long we continued our mad 
ride, but it was long enough for us to become 
used to the terrific speed and we had just about 
overcome our fear of some kind of a wreck when 
we were thrown into another spasm of fear. 

Another machine of the same type was ap- 
proaching us head on. I could see that our captors 
were very nervous, but our speed continued. As 
the other machine became closer our speed slowed 
down very fast md We came to a smooth stop 
about two feet from tbe front of the other ma- 
chine. 

Our machine had no sooner stopped than out 
captors leaped from the machine and started to 
dash away. A fine blue light leaped from the othcF 
machine in a fine pencil b^JB Ettld its sweep 
caught them and they fell to die flotir Of fh* 
cavern and lay still. 

T^HE figures dismounted from the other ma- 
chine and came close to us. Then I noticed 
that they carried a strange object in their hands. 
It resembled a fountain pen flashlight with a lafge, 
round, bulb-like affair on the back end aad a 
grip something like a German luger. They pcaate^ 
them at us. 

After seeing what had happened to mx erSl^- 
while captors I thought that oar tura was nest, 
whatever it was. S»t me ^efefi in m. 

"Are you surface jEjeo^eF' 

gaess Tire m!^ as fert is. yfbm m mm ima 

"Wbm did tbe borloiB find you?" 

"If you mean thi^e gays &ere," I pahied |o 



INSIDE MOUNT LASSEN 



the five motionless figures, "ha.dc ih&B a few 
hundred miles." I pointed toiSMfd tkt Wft 
had come in our wild ride. 

"You are very fortunate that we came this 
way," he told us. "You would have also become 
horloks and then we would have had to kill you 
also." That was the first time that I had real- 
ized that the others were dead. 

They put their strange weapons away and 
seemed friendly enough, so I ventured to ask 
him the who and why of everything we had run 
into. I told him of our search for guano and 
how we had encountered the five horloks, as he 
called them. And also asked him about the ma- 
chines and their operation and could we get out 
again? He smiled and told us, 

"I could not tell you too much as you could 
not understand. There are so many things to ex- 
plain and you could not grasp enough of what 
I could myself tell you. The people on the sur- 
face are not ready to have the things that the 
ancients have left. Neither I nor any one in any 
of the caverns know why these things work, but 
we do know how to operate some of them. How- 
ever, there are a great many evil people here 
who create many unpleasant things for both us 
and the surface people. They are safe because 
no one on the surface believes us or them. That 
is why I am telling you this. No one would be- 
lieve that we exist. We would not care, but there 
are many things here that the outer world must 
not have until they are ready to receive them, 
as they would completely destroy themselves, so 
We must be sure that they do not find them. As 
for the machine, I don't know how it works. 
But I know some of the principles of it. It works 
simply by gravity. And it is capable of reverse. 
The bottom plate of it always is raised about four 
inches from the surface of the floor. That is why 
pi^e is no friction aj^:J!^^^ t^iH^ft-^s^^ 



tion. This object suspended from this chain is 
pure carbon. It is the key to the entire operation. 
As I told you before, I cannot explain why it 
runs, but it does. We want you two to return 
to where you came and forget about us. We will 
show you how to operate the sled and we want 
you never again to enter the cave. If you do and 
you do not encounter the horloks, we will have 
to do something about you ourselves, so it would 
not be advisable to try to return at all ©v^tts. 
One thing I can tell you. We never .could per- 
mit you to leave another time." 

He explained to us the operation of the machine 
and in some way reversed its direction. So thank- 
ing them, we seated ourselves in the sled, as he 
had called it, and were soon on our way back. 

Our return trip was really something we enjoyed 
as I was sure not to advance the carbon far 
enough on the dial to give us such terrific speed, 
but we soon found ourselves where we started 
from. The sled slid to a smooth stop and we 
jumped out and started up the cave afoot. 

We must have walked a long way coming in, for 
we thought we never would come to the surface. 
But at last we did. And it was late afternoon when 
we emerged. 

We lost no time in making our way down the 
mountain and Joe tells me that he isn't even 
curious about what is in that cave. 

But I am. What is the answer to the whole 
thing? I would Iflte to kmw. We had been told 
just enough for nUe to b&Heve that down there 
somewhere there were or are things that might 
baffle the greatest minds of this earth. Sometimes 
I am tempted to go back into that cave if I 
could again find it, which I doubt, but, then I 
know the warning I heard ia thetc might be tao 
true, so I guess I ha^ better be oi fte same mind 
as Joe, He saysi 

?w ctoa't know don't hurt tis/* 



AMERICA'S 

MYSTERIOUS RACE OF INDIAN GIANTS 

By REV. tfHIEF SEQUOYAH 



PROBABLY an explanation is necessary for 
a story dealing with Indian Giants. At least 
you should have my reasons for writing this. 
My motives are purely those of a student, naive 
enough to believe in giants. I make no claim of 
being a psychologist, but only as a student who 
has gathered many wonderful legends as they have 
been handed down, by word of mouth, for hun- 
4trtds of generations. These legends and a mass 
of evidence to support them are from the lips of 
ovtt one thousand Indians of every tribe in the 
fadfic sordiwest, -wiUt wh<an I havs bad iri^d^y 



associations for more than twenty years. 

My secondary motive is that of an historian — , 
and that dignified and bearded individual has ever 
been classified by the village wag as a fictionist. 
I write this as a history of a race of giant Indians 
who lived in the western mountain ranges. I shall 
set forth, with what frankness and- sincerity and 
those powers of selection of which I am capable, 
the habits, customs, and life of the American 
Indian Giants of the Pacific Coast. From the 
many contacts the Puget Sound Indians have had 
with them, I wfll Mideavoj: 16 give an much faif<«- 
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InatiOH as possible regarding the Giants' pliiloso- 
phy, the lethal powers of their minds, and their 
fidd sense of humor. If, after presenting all my 
evidence that such a tribe existed, the student is 
convinced, I will be appreciative and happy, 

I have read somewhere of the Cyrenatic acsiV 
founded by ttejatSAJid Atfstii^ipp«B 335 B.C, 
who pi»mu^tm<&e-^M4cbe <if H(sl<atot* Hb^ 
ck^^d i%£c&^ as ^c^^:r^ hatsh, sst 

Se lifeaSMit. Thaafc y-ofi.— iiis^f. Chief. SBQCtorsH. 

'T^JEfE vetf. &Mst stories I heated as a boy wete 
those of a mysterious race of Indian Giants 
which the Indians of the Pacific Coast called the 
Se-at-kos. Whether sitting before a friendly camp- 
fire or snugly wrapped in furs on a long canoe 
voyage up and down the Puget Sound, the story 
teller would always eventually turn to the colorful 
Giants who roamed up and down the Olympic 
peninsula as well as the Rocky Mountain range; 
who were such swift runners they ran their game 
down and killed it with their hands ; whose strange 
sex-life moved them to kidnap Indian women into 
wifely bondage; who understood and could talk 
fluently the different parent tongues of the Pacific 
Coast Indians ; who knew the art of mass hypno- 
tism beyond the knowledge of any modern hypno- 
tist; whose peculiar Nietzschean philosophy often 
made them ruthless; who were past masters in the 
art of ventriloquism; who were psychic and had 
strange mystical powers and yet had such an orig- 
inal sense of humor that they appeared at times 
like boisterous irresponsible children, playing prac- 
tical jokes upon people and laughing their way 
through life. 

It was from Quay-Chton, a kind, philosophic old 
Indian steeped in the history of the tribe of the 
Mesvahs, that I learned much about Giant lore. 
FSr ten years he was my teacher. His name, it 
was said, came directly from the first stock of the 
Quiches of Central America. Quay-Chton was the 
chief priest of the famed Indian mystery school 
called the Him-hanneete. My parents referred to 
tias a& Tftgr gsas^Uiet bsxt be was not. He was 
41 ^im, -■t^a^'ee jh^ fa^et ^ right but such 
% ^ d£' £^^bQiomhi^ mm^ my mca which 

iiiat oBe ^its einfased and tost in gnw- 

t fcKStsEK that I have over two thousand relatfejm 
atmag ^ Puget Sound tribes. Yes, I have ftwm 
anKsng the E^mos at Point Barrow. A gmnd 
ittsele ol nam was captured by Eskimos, tsfeea 
KOKh, atid lived among them. He made an i^oo, 
married and had five children and was with them 
l&r ten yeai^. He finally became lonely for hia 
own country and ran away, walking from the 
Arctic to the Puget Sound. I have relatives among 
the Alaska Indians, among the Hadidas, the 
Cowichans and on down south to the early Maystns 



and Quiches from whence my tribe migrated many 
thousands of years ago. 

But, why stop there? All Indians are my rela- 
tives. All men are my brothers. Yes, the Water- 
people, the Bird-people and the four-legged people 
of tfae. fouesl and plains are my little brothers. I 
UmUr ^ call fhm, s&hy a. Baf«EH2ne iraR h 
my yeai^HE da^. SfcKe mea Ut &itmiif 
tfmis hsm Okea t&e ^^i^tsm .af toen ts wHe^ 
1 ham ^Qtmh^ ol Sx^ast telativ^ Bhtt tistd, 

jiE^,tta^ fc^eve all matiei:, slJ ajKMl, att ESe 

tlfe d^A <sf file its cycles of re^inatrmtitStt, 
comM doth&i in different forms Bfce ihe B^. 
people, the Fotest-people,, the KaHt-fieB]^e (« ttet 
(awering^Xree-people. But all are relatives for do 
vm from the One Great Father above? 

AM ^ mt all feed from one Mother whicK 
is Earth? Therefore, atoms and mastodons. Giants 
of sand and mountains, humming birds and eagles,- 
grass and trees, raindrops and oceans, pigmies and 
Giants, apes and men, are all relatives to the red 
man. 

Quay-Chton in his old age became my com- 
panion and teacher. We fished at Seabeck and 
hunted in the' Olympic wilderness. It was while 
on these trips that he rounded out my education 
in Giant lore. He told me about their customs, 
habits, knowledge of hypnotism and ventriloquism, 
and their mystical chants. These chants were 
understood by the ancient priest of the Indian 
Mystery School as interpreting the four cycles of 
the red people on this continent. The first cycle 
was the Age of Earth, when the first Red people 
were destroyed by famine. After an interval of 
thousands of years, followed the Age of the Wind, 
when the human race was destroyed by cyclones, 
tornadoes and terrific winds that swept up and 
down the face of the earth. Then came the Age 
of Fire when the whole of America was consumed 
ia ^fl)^i^^ii tte 1#s^ .$^m W&fefe ^ 
great (flood. 

/^CCASIONALLY, the Puget Sound Indians 
heard strange, soul stirring songs just before 
winter set in, as the Giants mobilized in the 
Olympic Range and started their long march to 
the south. I have gathered from Indian mystics 
whs heard tbek ^ags, that it mjnded late the 
;Nrfii^^ ©f aingted th«B<^ i^csbofi- 
ra^y jattanegl lo d^l^^I i^anocKUf^ to the cssn^ 
^sx^ of fhs ttm, U ^ el i^ems^ fa» fte 
ci^f^Nb:^ of .^^E^^mi 'Is ^ gmt t^es sS 
Mmf ta the g^^f^fe-cbirp' M the feis^ I^^ple 
in giEi tod a^ies of tism, IE© cekjI itfEntilt ol 
eJcsnenfBl c9!^c{s as ^t3oi^c winds msc^^o^^ 
fc the darkened void for atoms and Man, to the 
flaming up of America in the primeval cteudtai^ 
of the fire age, to the onset of tidal waves ,cjs^j%® 
over the hum of gnats, the trumpeting of tfaa^- 
dons, the barking of dogs, the cougha^ ©i liefflSj 
the melody rtf the tfamsh, the layflr^Essa of Giaaite 
and tbe w^i^ vake of mzn. 
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Puget Sound Indians say there is nothing like 
it in the songs of man, if song it could be called. 
The last conceivable note has found expression in 
so perfect a sound as to make a hard bitten war- 
rior's head swim with delight, put passionate tears 
into his eyes and send chills creeping up and down 
his back. A great uncle of mine who was widely 
known for his great strength and courage, told me 
that he felt a wilting sensation upon seeing a Giant 
man on an emotional rampage in the primeval 
wilderness of the northwest. It was a night of 
clear starlight and below, stretching away re- 
motely, was Sequim Prairie. My uncle hastily 
climbed a large cedar tree as he heard the impotent 
grief and sobbing sounds of a Giant song ringing 
through the woods. Quivering with an excess of 
power, the Giant came into sight, butting with 
powerful shoulders young trees to the left and right 
as he' marched with long strides. Through the 
thick forest he came, grunting and quivering as 
he half-sang and half-declaimed with amazingly 
forceful expression. Embracing a tree, the Giant 
lowered his voice and swaying to and fro, he 
sobbed and moaned as though emotionally spent. 
There was silence except for the distant ti^obbing 
of a tom-tom. But during Ihe nest few minutes 
my uncle was terrified for another song poured 
from the Giant's throat in a seething flood so 
powerful that everything around him was singing, 
sobbing and shaking in torment of grief. That 
U^^ak SOr^ seemed to fill the forest with great 
wem^ mA strange desires, with a vague, sweet 
l^adfcH^ a wild yearning and stirring for some- 
aE^» ^ kaew not what ISie air was electric 
iSttll tht Gisat& ttm^thm and everything seemed 
to Tflcfc l6 tijs vB^wttiaa Ms ewth-shaking voice. 
He was mow ^a^js$ n^Jboai -wo^cfe, -wifk 
afeftfe "Tht lm^!my bodies seea«ia5 to jMa m s 
t/emk diant as tihey moved in a stately procession 
■trnm -to afcr 8ad.^ through, it all, unceasing and 
(stafetJ^me tlB |«ji#^ soun.ds of an Indian Priest's 
i^iSPr-ibyife^ life iEseJf*-%3^rayBg— cyfeigg— ' 

walked t» the cotter flf a moon tireiKied cltaiitog 
aad liftad his aiw out, poured forth a chant of 
farewell and then v^js^tdl tea tte w^depsSS 
from whence he came. 

As a boy in an India»^iS^ "S^S^ &tt |Mt 
Can.al, I often gazed with awe at the Giant's 
haunts, the Olympic Mountains, and visioned that 
magnificent breed of men literally marching on 
the tops of the range, going south and keeping 
step to the bull-roar of a marching song. Giants 
— Giants — Giants, keepers of the mysteries of di- 
vine knowledge, ageless and timeless, eternal. They 
thronged my childhood dreams. They dominated 
my boyhood days and as a student, I weigh and 
measure. Christ, Quetzalcoatal, Abraham Lincoln, 
Noky-My, Einstein, Manly P. Hall, Hiawatha, 
Gregory Mason, Black Elk, Edison, and a host of 
others who, if not Giants of stature, are or were 
inteHecfeial Gants as they lalauqs the scafei and 



CTATTSTICS tell us that Giants in other lands 
^ ranged from seven to ten feet tall. In the 
time of Augustus, there were to be seen in the 
Horti Sallieistiani at Rome, the bodies of a Giant 
and a giantess secundiUa, each ten feet, three 
inches tall. In the reign of Claudius, an Arabian 
named Gabbaras was nine feet, four inches high 
and was exhibited in Rome. Emperor Maximin, a 
Thracian, was nine feet tall. A Jewish Giant, 
Eleazer, mentioned by Josephus, was ten feet 
high. Long Mores, an Irish Giant of the time of 
Edward HI was six feet ten and one half inches 
tall. Queen Elizabeth's Flemish porter was seven 
feet six inches. J. Middleton, or the child of 
Hale, born in attained the height of nine 

feet, three inches. C. Munster, a yeoman of the 
guard in Hanover, who died in 1676, was eight 
feet, six inches tall. Cajanus, a Swedish Giant 
exhibited in London in 1742, was nine feet high. 
C. Byrre, who died in 1783, was eight feet, four 
inches tall. Patrick Cotter O'Brien, a native Kin- 
sale, who lived in the seventeenth century was 
eight feet, seven and three fourths inches tall. 
Pauline Wedde (called Marian), a German Giant- 
ess, who died in 1884 at the age of eighteen, was 
eight feet, two inches tall. Josef Winkelmaier, an 
Austrian, was eight feet, nine inches tall. Chang-* 
Wu-Gon, the Chinese GiaSt, pd..mi^ Mt, 
inches tall. Fider Machow", a RtlSsiSfi, Wits se^itt 
feet, nine inches tall. 

Among the Giants of today, we find that Myl- 
lirinne, a Finn, is eight feet, five inches tall. Mr. 
Jack Earle, an American, is eight feet, three InchK 
tali Sn^A WiSi&s ^ hisf GInA Ait<m» 

^jn^sig ^ d^iai^ ^sa^^ ^iMmt times h 
i^m^, a ^ fif«a B«el^8S!^ ?^^ls mm feet 
air irtlB gT6w&^» 1^ ikmm k f&st 

high. Henry ^^ai ^ hsi^ 

ago at SpringgeM. ^ P»e 

inches tall. 

of the Oiant Se^^-kos and that ihey tv^e 
ixom ei^t to tea ftsei talli They vfem a ptoad 
race eKf fiill-statured heavy-thewed men, broad- 
^Ertteect. deep-chested and could roar to the 
rM^; ^! «ar drums. The hair on their enormous 
heads was straight, coarse and black. Their skin 
was reddish brown of about the same shade as the 
Indian. Though they weighed three to four hun- 
dred pounds, they were so well proportioned, their 
weight did not handicap them in traveling through 
the wilderness. 

The Indians describe their strength as excessive 
and overwhelming. This strength seemed to per- 
vade every slight movement of their massive 
bodies as though it were a dear cut advertisement 
of a greater and a deeper strength that ■ lurked 
down somewhere in the depths of their being. Like 
the average race, some were handsome and some 
wee! not. Theit (Mbiag duriag the summer ww 
&e vsiod ]^-dot%. ^xm migrated to ^ 



jmrnm. %mmm 



higs tMhn ae- xta^ &(sx0. for 
msadefis 1^ would h^t^ iMr ie?&ws ^ 
gtaa«t p!»pi|es m feil tiress at tl^dr -(Bnte hmm~ 



XJOW SdMlce, in its study of modern Giants, 
* * daims that giantism signifies a glandular 
disharmony. To quote them, "it is all too evi- 
dent that the vast majority of these tallest men 
and women are suffering from an obscure dis- 
turbance of the glands which produce a dishar- 
mony of the bony structure and also causes various 
functional disorders." Generally the Giant shows 
obvious signs of what the pathologists call acro- 
megaly, abnormal growth of the bones and tissues. 
We do not know just what causes this growth. It 
seems usually associated with disturbances of one 
of the ductless glands, the jEaiiaUig'i haM 
some direct connection Si^tM tUt ^ewplh sf ISe 
bones and tissues. 

The Indians who have seen both the Se-at-kos 
and the drcus giants readily agree that the circus 
Giants may be troubled from disharmony of the 
bone structure and other functional disorders. 
The Se-at-kos, however, had a common character- 
istic which all Indians who have seen them agree 
upon. It was their abihty to run down the swift 
deer and kill it without weapons and their lithe 
gracefulness. It is said that they traveled from 
MEri(% Arizona and California to the state of 
Washington, on foot in a week's time. This does 
not seem unusual, for the Se-at-kos, when they 
travel, cover over one hundred miles a day. Still 
more, it is said they could outrun the Tarahumare 
Indians of SoHOR, Wfeo mQ considered by white 
and ladjan hl^driaiti alike as the fim^ runneits 



^ is^^ miosfife «c f*0jth America. 

IfW fm&immMi^mm^ag ^ ^ jpEport of the 

itafkaa Bareatl bf Ethnology, are able to outrun 
my horse in a sttffid^tly long race and they too, 
eait ea^Iy cover am hundred miles per day. 

Certainly persons with functional disorders can- 
not be swift runners nor capable of much en- 
durance. Furthermore, the Se-at-kos seem to have 
been able to produce their kind from the Giant 
Xelhus of the pre-war flood era down to the 
present age. At times, they probably experienced 
a shortage of women and were forced to kidnap 
Puget Sound Girls. 

UnUke the circus Giants, their teachers have 
preserved their art of developing the power of 
will, their understanding of the occult, their 
knowledge of hypnotism and ventriloquism, as 
Mountain Crow, Knuckle Bone, Broken Paddle 
and many others of my people of the Puget Sound 
Tribes will testify. 

Knuckle Bone and Running Horse were un- 
willing actors in the role they played with the 
Giant ventriloquists. Crooked Neck, a pompous 
and dignified Indian, danced an airy butterfly 
dance when under the hypnotic power of a Giaol'i?' 
mind. Sacha, an Indian maid, saw a practical 
demonstration of the lethal power of their minds, 
which should prove that the Giant Se-at-kos were 
a normal, intelligent and healthy race of big men. 
(Details of these stories forbidden. They are 
"medicine man" secrets.) 

The Puget Sound Indians are not the only tribe 
that have seen and talked with the mysterious 
race of Indiaa Chants, lbs Gkam^st&f fee Sro-r 
quois, the Coeur D'Akn^, the Kali^l% fmA 
Oreilles, the Nez PetCE, and the CheroS^ Ml ^ 



ic TRAPPED 

THE ymns fxensk engineer, Kerre Artij^ 

tilft iiSttds wpj wra&H! . were wrapped in 
daVfeiKSS, sad aidficM EgM had to fee substituted 
for tJ» warm ra^s of ike afternoon sun. He 
wondered how many people lived in this state of 
perpetual darkness in otherwise comfortable 
homes. His agile mind played with the idea of 
creating some mechanical means of trapping the 
sunlight. 

A few days later, Arthuys found himself in an 
airplane flying over his city. Beneath him, the 
toofs of Paris were bathed in sunlight. It came 
to him that perhaps the sun rays could be trapped 
md reflected by mirrors into otherwise dark build- 
ings. Within an incredibly short time the instru- 
ments for effecting this miracle were being tested. 
Finally, this French engineer succeeded in creating 
a device that actually puts sunlight on tap, making 
it possible to flood basements, subway stations and 
even mine shafts with natural light. 



SUNSHINE ic 

^Sxt^m B^ERBT' which, mounted on the roof, SqU 
f3w_^}ii ajid reflects its rays to a fixed minoi 
afesw it and facing downward over s 
shaft. The directed rays, forming a powerful 
beam are then reflected by smaller mirrors from 
room to room through small apertures near the 
ceilings. The main beam has a strength of 32,000 
candle power, sufficient to light a whole block of 
flats or offices. The motors are self-StarUjjg and 
thermostatically controlled. 

In the few years since the invention of the 
heliostat, many unique uses have been found for it. 
At the Central Post Office in Amsterdam, Holland, 
the sorters of mail have their own special sun- 
beams which they can regulate as they wish. Since 
there is no heat in the rays of the heliostat, the 
people in southern latitudes find the system es- 
pecially helpful. They can keep their blinds drawn 
against the sun and yet have daylight in all rooms. 

Through dark channels the light of day now 
finds its way to thousands of people to whom 
daytime was only a word — and it's all done with 
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*AUAam SrosBS will publish in each issue i selection of letten from »adns. 
Eveiybo^/ is wdcomt to cftBtributc Bouqueti and brickb«ts iviU hart 
mn equal dunce. Intc^'resdM: GtttapobdettcB and c<imfr(nrets]r wtil b» eaconx* 
aged through this department Get la with the gang and have your say. 



CAVERN NEAR PITTSBURGH 

Sirs: 

I have been a reader of AMAZING STORIES 
for a very long time, and have been even more 
interested in your magazine since Mr. Shaver 
has begun his contributions on caves. At present 
I am a patient (surgical) in Augustana Hospital, 
but will be discharged in a few days, so any com- 
munication will reach me at my home address. I 
too, Itnow of one of these entrances into the 
world below. It is al^t iifty miles south oi 
Pittsburgh, Pa., in th« first range of the Allegheny 
Mountains. My experiment with the caves have 
bfim OiHy partial explorations, consisting of trav- 
d^Ei|r &hmt s Zcule ^d a quarter down into the 
ca«! ItaSf, mi Ktai^ng. The cave is ventilated 
itom below, (pid sfesp M a &mim^^ m 
wbat liut out5l4^ t<E<[i^itiut« maf it. U h a 
iwiies of itodtm &i ^iHMefi miih xtstebw j^a^agea 
fx4m <m to 0^^^ ^ j&etil ^ natm 
(ibim, ii»Te is » $mei^ tmr& vf^% jxM^ 
jao4 have msm fiw 11* afem m fiNt 

fat^; and It jnevegf hies>elk^'d&sm tibiESg^ 
the opefi^ ito lite cave t& im* 
at t^ top, aad k&pt ^ipet LE*e®fS#i?d(y "^st^t 
as they got deeper. 

I traveled down as loi^ as t «5»iid fed 1*08* 
paiatively easy travel— abouJ a 43* ffeSGiS^ jfiJ 
way— and finally caaas tis w&ftt I tto^it 
must^ be the end of the cave, for I ca^ see no 
more openi&gs into rooms, but on closer exami- 
nation found instead a bore, about six feet across, 
straight down into solid rock. J turned my flash 
downward and could see that tit must have gone 
straight down for at least a hundred feet, the 
sides were perfectly smooth, and the shaft, or 
bore, in a perfect round — no apparent irregularities 
anywhere — I had no way of descending any fur- 
ther, so I returned my steps back up through the 
different rooms to the top of the mountain where 
the cave opens to this world. I made discreet 
inquiries of several old timers in that region, and 
found that in 1915, or about that year, six sur- 
vivors took gear and equipment, and sp^nt a 
month in exploration of the cave, going 18 miles 
from the entrance, and down almost five miles 
below sea level. I have never gone back, but 
hope to &otas day in tije future, with esooit, 
BquijMnent, and applies. I'd CHtafei^ love to se^r 



the machine that made that bore! If you have 
any information on other caves in that area, let 
me know — they too may tie in with this one, 
though if they do, their connections are very deep. 
Also, if you can, please describe the equipment 
that made that vertical shaft. Oh, yes, one more 
interesting item— the surveyors in their exploration 
of the cave, distinctly heard the rumble of ma- 
chimry-^Uxt tfceir calculations proved they were 
wswlere ms,t & ^rge city, (surface) and tlwy 
wer« too (fe«p iot surface noises otherwise. 
What% Qie: ^v^^ 

George A. LcHew 
1918 W. Newport AvCi 
Chicago 13, Ilhnois; 
How about ihis cavet Anybody else know my^ 
thins about itf Can we confirm ihis? if tko'e is 
my record of thh txploratim is^h ^ ht 
available, w it4U fmbUsh fidl details, if itS? 

knm iff t&is, Gf m i? m^emii^ we W(8 

cf'C^rsfstot^ W&Ht i» pm en t&..m^i^ fna^ 
'^pmtm^ ^ of 0m mm fU^^xTgh 
'm%@ ^mim.S- 40 WeS. to conls&t tht 
. 0^ fl? ^ t&ckty and help us is chtck 

ACTION FOR MRS. ROGERS! 

Vou caught me by surprise when you published 
the letter I sent you, re the Nephs. Somehow, I 
feel as though you were not a skeptic, that I 
can talk to you as I would to a friend. I have 
always stood more or less in awe of editors, but 
I believe I can tell you how astounded I was 
when I received a letter on the tenth of July. 
I am a member of the Auxiliary Number 2, Span- , 
ish Americans War Veterans. That morning I was 
on the point of leaving my house to attend the 
meeting when the postman came, bringing me five 
letters from California, Maine, Oklahoma, Boston 
and Utah. I was fairly sure I knew no one in 
those states and that city. I opened the first one 
and was struck speechless by the eulogies con- 
tained therein. My letter struck a responsive 
chord, and so on and so on. I immediately made 
tracks for. the nearest book shop and bought the 
copy of Amazing Stories (I had no idea the mag^ 
azine had come out yet). W^, since then 
. (Ceniinutd o» page 164) 
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if YOU MUST GAMBLE 

A few months ago, a book was subnuUeid>ta<«»^^ p^lilsi^iution. .jSBfe^C6^> 




A few months ago, a book was subnutte<di:^<Mi.&Ur ^^^^taimi- 
Since the subject was out of our fidd* yf§[??ifss^!^Kmi.m-WW ^ 
down when wc became intrigued with th* very fiifsl feW pages- 
The more we rcadj the more fascinated wc became. ^ . 

■ Before we knew it, we were sending the manuscript around 

for expert opinions. Immediately the excitement started. "Where 

has Lenihan been all my life?" "Lcnihan's 'bet insurance' ideas are the shrewdest horse-sense 
on racinff 1 have ever run across." "Lenihan's rules arc cye-ogcncist" "Look heic^ i^ou'vc got 
t« pulbli^ this book. YbiTH tie (teai^ m^ons of men gn4'i!?o^M 9s JatVW^^ * 
So wc did! And now we're so anxious to let you see why, that 

WEIL LOAN YOU THIS BOOK 



This gold-mine of "inside facts" 
puts the xinning odds on M!(t side 

ll.<I.JI"il r«. 



fnolish to ba( your brains put ^?'-!^,.^^i.-if-l^^kins 

U.r''.";!"'™?..':t°:S 



K'n.. S&C 



T.k,™ ,.u, torn e.. 



— Do'» an^ don'ts 
me you can — 



tight way '".""""e ^,^1 you dont 

m,., o1 tht gambit out fJlV." "nIuRED" 
know CAN hurt »'>jri™ "AhSw th. aothor 

lliemselves, . , . mmer'''— The chart 

■ (aeis about "lonR ' 

?.^rh:°Ji«'.S"'£"i~-fi"-" 
2r,,"jw«?ot.?^-sr.x,' 

K't tank on kind croup.".. 

H;rh"w*,h.l,„.M"*odo.m.tob,d^^^^^ 

that wo.k .» '"J^'if'.tf,'; V°,obibl. Trick Value 
•y"" H'.n^d if. SuUBldTBidding RMuir™^^^^ 

fcSirsiu,>i3-^^^^^^^ 

No Trump B.d.; Vlav.— Howlo ha.t fun at 

The ..1, -a, '-r^'s^'si^^'^"- 

Siakc-MttmB .flf, '"'"xwir.."— 6 role! that kcejj 

^uOuV^playef has a rotten lim<. ^ 
Rummy 

"J'wro''nyS»^.^&JlM 
rurVcSrd" iiS. to !f.J aS.,.. »>"» 

Stock Moritat ^ 



(w 7 ileys' exmfMtfoa 

Maurice Lenihan has spent a lot of money satisfying 
the urge to "take a chance". Like millions of others, 
he has taken expensive "flyers" on "tips" and hunches, 
and studied scratch sheets md, p^t perf*>rE9aace!t 
until he was blue la the Face. 

One day Lenihan made an amazing discovery. Out 
of this he built a plan. A plan that worked! Since 
then he has checked and recheckcd his method thou- 
sands of times — "on paper," at the track and at the 
card table , . . and he finds that his winning discov- 
eries work as predictably as the principles of insurance. 

Lenihan's discoveries are easy to understand, easy to 
follow, plainly illustrated with simple charts. What's 
mote, you can have the fun of "playing the ponies" 
witbcwt risking a nickel, simply by following Lenihan's 
plaij "on paper" and watching your winnings moimt. 
Using traihan's plan, yoq wiii be thrilled to see how 
many times you will "pick them right." And you ^Ut 
double your fun at Contract Bridge, Poker^ lUiM^^ 
Dice, and other sports by going in with ;yffiBffir''i^^ 
' ' wide open — and with the odds 

on your side. 

WeTaTeAUneKs*/ 



It will cost yon «aly s post»K« 
stamp to get this anuuinE book into 

Sinr huds by return m^t ! IF YOU 
DST GAMBLE wUI b« loaoed you 
lor 7 days' free eKaminatloB Imme- 
diately upon receipt of your filled 
out conpoB. If, at the end of that 
time, you dMld« tor a»y ri 
to keep the book, * 
and yonr money < 
without queatloa. 



d & Poor— the cominK "^"^Sft- ^"jji | 
-litclpa for aucccia •» tia inark"- I 



YOU CAN'T LOSS THIS BET! 



JOSEPH F. WAGfAlt, Inc., rfttab(I*fiad'i898) 
Dapt. 55, S3 Park Plato, Now York 8, N. Y. 

Please rush to me a copy of IF YOU MUST GAMBLE, 
hy MausiSj? Lenihaa, 

□ Ssnd C.O.D., plus few cant* pottago 

It is clearly understood that this is not a payment but 
a deposit on the book, which you are loaning me for 
I seven days so that I may decide whether I want to keep 
■ it. If, after seven days, I decide to return the book, I 
P will do so and you vnll refund my depont hf return ma*!. 



Addroii., 

City « Unw 



im 



ilSCUSSIONS 



AMAZING STORIES wUl pnbUtb In each Issue 
i Eelertion of letten from imden. Brarybodf Ii 
welcome to contribute. BouQuets and brtcfcbats will 
Lave an eguftl cliance. Inter-TeadM correspondeOM 
and controraray will be encouraied through thli 
deDftitment. Get in with the saag and bare yoiu 
uy. 



(Continued from page 162} 

become a very popular woman. I have, to date, 
received no less than 120 letters, six wires. Every 
state in the union has at least one person and 
sometimes more who have written me. I have 
letters from Vancouver, B. C, HatK^ "SmM-- 
Rico. Callers have beaten a path to ii^^oi^Si^ 
coming, some of them, from as far away as 
hundred miles. All of them wanted to know 
Mme thing, where and how could they get to the 
l^ves? To one and all I said the same thing, tQfftt 

t tiotr had m% ifA i^km. 

I! wanted to read ft* story, T would. 
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Tba IT. S..a*stent Offlce recommend*— "an applicant Is adriaed, 
md^^tUltar with such raattcrs, to employ a competeDt r^U- 
Isre^l i^^t Attorney ... as the Talue of patents depends 
lantiy i^aa the skillful preparation of the ipec^cattea «&d 
^litaix^^ Steps to be taken In obtaining pal^t sn»««»<»i 
an^EtjOale %ien request. 

\Km I KVAM • «t,lU-UK£UIN BUK}, VASHINCTOM «^ A C 



write it, then if they wanted to read it and yoO. 
published it, that way, and that way only could 
I tell it. Believe it or not, a well-dressed man 
came to me the other day and with an air of 
secrecy, informed me that he would get up an 
expedition to explore the caves. Also, that he 
would give me $1000 for a map and a share in 
whatever he and his associates found there. AH 
this just for a map. When I infornwd him thM^ 
poor as I Was t sot S» J»e oSereft bi6 
more. I said, I m laicfe* Mito mS. I wai^ lead 
no tre^ure seei^ to <m^. Be fiiassfeai^ 
ine very r^sely^ Very 1^ it Ltmst «awfe& 
spyone else tie fecatios o^ saM caves, 1 wtftcfe^t 
n«el to wait until I was axty years of age to 
,^dk. there. Phew, I should have b^' S^e^i 
:i $^s, but it takes more than that to^mm- 
ISank TamiJ. I am writing the story. I 

tell flMf ^ple t5ii& and ttm to ^ck and you to 

117 Devine St. 
San Antonio, Texas 
This letter from Mrs. Rogers is extremely inter- 
esting. She certainly got a lot of response. We 
now have her manuscript, and we expect to present 
it to you with our January issue. We find it ab- 
sorbingly interesting, and along with others who 
have interviewed Mrs. Rogers and then written us 
saying tkey feel she is telling the truth, we believe 
her experience redely happened to her, and we leave 
it to you to decide for yourself what it means. This 
lettey, aiong with others (and manuscripts . . . see 
"Inside Mount Lassen" in this issue) seem to offer 
corroboration to Mr. Shaver. It would seem that 
we are getting closer to the "facts" we want ul- 
timately to publish regarding the Shaver Mystery. 

A SCIENCE EDITOH READS US 

Sirs: 

On the strength of the reviews that I r^d, % 
bought recently a copy of the "Book of Sciensw 
Fiction" which is made up largely of stories which 
have apprared in "Amazing Stories." I was struck 
by the rMnarkable quality of the tales and blushed 
for myself that I had not paid much attention to 
the magazine in the past. Apparently some excel- 
lent fiction is written on science themes by men 
whose names ought to be better known to the pub- 
He than they are. So I have become a convert to, 
your magazine, certain that, though I may raise 
my skeptical eyebrows now and then as I read it, I 
shall derive m«ich pleasure and many a thrill from 

Waldemar Kaeropffert, 
Science Editor, 
The New York Times, 
Times Square, N. Y. 
Welcome to the fold, Mr. Kaempffert. We are 
glad to see that you agree that science fiction as it 
appears in Amazing Stories is worthy of more at- 
tention thm it gets. We mts ptoud t& realkv thai 
interest k kehtg m^<>uH4^ 



Ima^native things in tMs maiaxlm; are ii sHmt- 
hts to the sdenUjic mindt Who knoms just what 
a Power U is toward wwtd prngfrnit waters 
imagine the ivtfire, scientists make UeoPte tniel — 
Ed. 

ENCYCLOPEDIA BEiTANNICA 

Sirs: 

Thank you for sending me a copy of the 
"Green Man." I know Mr. Sherman and look 
forward eagerly to reading the story. , . . Who 
knows though but that one of these days one of 
your stories will materialize into facts the Britan- 
nica would wish to incorporate within its volumes, 
^mndest things have a way of RpntU« true 

Dale O'Brien 

Director of Public Relations 
Encyclopedia Britannica 
*■ 20 North Wacker Drive 



You smd it, Mr. O'Briml Am^t they coming 
true, though? The at&m is miking Awazing 
Stories over into Fact Sat^a^m-. we should 
soy that Amazing Stohes SAS.beeti iitcorporated 
into iJte Butannica, w»y im^t Xany of the 
things in the Ehcvcwipedu Bkitannica were orig- 
htaUy in Amazing Stories as fiction^ — Ed. 

WOULDN'T TAKE A WEEK'S SALARY 

Sirs: 

"The Green Man" is great. I wouldn't take i 
good week's salary for the pleasure I m getting 
out of it. On page 112 now and I can't wait till 
the end to thank you for it. 

Theodore Forbes 
tim Tm\n Hace 
Wasbington, D. C. 

Thanks, Ur, Twbes. Your editor Uhes to hear 
tuck Jftnd issrdsh—M^ 

CORBEOION 

Sits: 

A small correction on footnote on pap:c 120, 
Vol. 20, No. 7: Man began to fe^ J^skal ap- 
pearance over S million years ago, on this globe 
And in Ibis humanity. Otherwise Green Man best 
«toiy of l9St tea years. 

Frederick G. Hehr 
90Q^ ViAcrate Blvd. 
Stffi& MisUicaj Calif. 

You're entitled to your opinion, Fred. But it 
would be a tough job to prove it. Your editor 
prefers to beUeve, wilh Mr. Shaver, that it was 
much less. On the scale of evolution, we'd agree 
in general with your ideas. But speaking of 
"Man" as a reasomng creature — before that he 

fiagkt hm» as eoMy btisn a m&nkfy. Or 




SEUS 95 STORIES AND 
NOVELEHES 

•TliB Inttoduotlon you gare me to your 
Aditoi friend, teaulting in my preseat 
tntgnmeDt to do a comiiiete novel for 
hlEQ moDtliiy. Is doubly sjipieciaied «a- 
ptcUlly slDce I fluished ios N. I. A. 
training Bomttlme ago. sod. conseQuent- 
ly. hare nu call on your aervlca. Here 
la concrete evidence ttiat Interest In 
your studenti continues IndeSnltely. To 
date Don. I have sold it ttmiea r ~ " 
novelettes 'to. S 
Darren lord 
Bhlp. New 1 

Why Can't 

You Write? 

It^s much simpler than you think! 

SO many people with the "germ" of writing in 
them simply can't get started. They suffer from 
inertia. Or they set up imaginary barriers to taking 
the first step. 

Many are convinced the field is confined tO per- 
sons gifted with a genius for writing. 

Few realize (hat the great bulk of conunercial writing ii 
done by socalled "unkoowns." Not only do these thousands 
of men aad women produce most of the fiction' iiublished, 
but countless anictes on business afiaiis, honi»-nialcing, hob- 
bio, spons, rravel. loc«l and club KCtivities, etc., si welt. 

material is in constant demand. Every week thou- 
Buidt 6t checks for $25, S50 aod $100 go cue to writers 
whose latent ability was perhaps no greater ihaa youts. 

The Practical Method 

Newspaper work demonstrates that the way to learn to 
write is by writing! Newspaper copy desk editocj waste no 
time on theories or aocient classia. The Story is the 
thing Every copy cub goes riiiough the course of pra& 
iicat ciiticism — a training that luios out more successful 
authors than any other eiipeneuce. 

That IS why Newspaper Instinite of America bases ill; 
writing instnictioa ot^'the Copy Desk Method. It starts vod 
keeps you wntiog m your own home, on your own ttme. 
And BpDQ die very stine kind of aeiuai amgnmeittt given 
daily to metropolitafi reporten. Thus you leBrn by doitg. 
not by siudymg the individual styles of model authors. 

Each week your work is analyzed 
constructively by praaical writers, 
gradually they help to clarify your own 
dtittneiM'4 slyle. writing soon becomes 
easy, absorbing. Ptofit^Ie. k>o, as you 
gam the ' ptofessionil" touch that gets 
your material accepted by editots. 
Above all, you can see constant progress 
week by week as yout faults are cor- 
rected and your witung ability grows. 

Have Vou Natural Ability? 

Our Writing Aptitude Test will re- 
veal whether or not you have natural 
talent for writing. It will analyze your 
powers of observation, your imagina- 
tion and dramatic insiina. You'll en< 
}oy taking this test. There is no cost 
or obligation. Simply mail the coupon 
below, today. Newspaper Institute of 
America, One Park Avenue, New York 
16, N. Y. (Founded 1925) 
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NEWSPAPER INSTITUTE OP AMERICA 
One Park Annii, Hew Ysii 1€, N. ^ 
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AMAZING STORIES 



for tehi» 

If you suffer with attadka of AsQima so 
terrime you choke and lean* fc^r breath, 
II restful sleep ia impogslbfe because of 
the struggle to breathe, if y^u feel the 
disease ia slowly wearing ' your life 
away, don't fail to B^nd at once to the 
Frontier Asthma Co. for a free trial of 
a remarkable method. No matter where 
you live or whether you have any faith 
In any remedy under the Sun, send for 
this free tri^. If you have suffered a 
lifetime and tried everything you could 
learn of without relief; even if you are 
utterly discouraged, do not abandon 
hope but send today for this free trial. 
It will cost you nothing. Address 
FrtHLtier Asthma Co., 15-W Frontier 
Bldg., 462 maffara St., Buff&lo 1, ST. T. 



do you WORRY? 
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Why worry and suffer any 
long^ if we can help you? 
Try a Brooks Patented Air 
Cushion. This marvelous 
aK>Uance for most forms of 
reducible rupture Is GUAHAN- I 
TEED to brhig YOU heavenly 
comfort and security— day and 
ttlght — at work and play— or It 
cwsts you NOTHING. Thousands 
bappy. Light, neat-fitting. No hard pads or springs. 
For men, women, and children. Durable, (Aeap* 
••nt on trial to prove It. Not sold in stores. Beware 
of imitations. Write for Free Book on Rupture, no- 
Wilk trial order plan, and proof of results. All Cor- 
^Sp(^ence Confidential. 

Brooks Company, 399 State St., Marshall, MIcb. 

MEN, WOMEN OVER 40 

Are 70U going throuKli life feeling tired, mlientble, dMressed due 
to Improper •llmluatloa r Wben ;Qur u (tem becomes clogged, 
;au feel log?, older. Tou lack iDibltloii. Your oHaos of elUulna- 
tlofi don't funotlom u NATURE Iclended. Use 8PAEK SEEDS 
!P_S." J?"I_*Z"8''' ^ functloD property. Help to GET RIP OF 
THE JJl^ESS THAT PRE'raNTa TOU PROM ENJOYING 
A MOBIB Natural AKD healthier life. Ufe nlll take 
oa VKKtM pleaiure for joa. SPARK SEEDS are Ntture's own 
product. Send onl; t2 cash, moaey order, or check and we Dtr 
All cbargee. (If C. 0. D,. »2,!S). WE GUARANTEE lou 
niuiit be aatlslle* «■ pinctaMw vOm rrfundea- Order SPARI£ 
aSEDS today. " " 

SPARK SEEDS CO., Dapt. DP.116 
330 Broadway New York 7, N. Y. 
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I followed In- 

- - NQ HUMAN 

TATURE". aajs the younger aiaa ,^,-ddie',left. 
Now I am a head taller tlmii,MSSWi^(^'' 
J It you wonder why you iKBsJifitel*, 



CARILLON SOOKa Dept. Or. BDarne, Tex. 



National Baking School an- 
nounces thdr home atudy course in commer- 
cial baking. Baking is now one of America's 
high industries in wages, Not a seasonable 
buainesa, bat year-'round wxri&^ Kmtixaiaea and 

experienced men. If y- ' " - -■ 

tude, aeod for FRBI 
Commercial Baldog." 

NATIONAL SAKIHO BGHOOI. 




CORRECTION ON HALLEY'S COMET 

Sirs: 

Would appreciate it if you would run this cor- 
rection in your next issue. After all! You were 
caught with your britches down also. After I 
sent my letter, I stopped to consider Halley's 
comet. I remember very well the 1910 appear- 
ance, and somewhere in the subconscious, I re- 
call another phenomenon which was reported to 
be the second appearance ol HaHey's &t tiie ttoe, 
I should have tJheeked oti my statemtmt, Tmi 
didn't. 

Leave it to a lighthouse keeper to haul mt V!^, 
His letter was most amusing. 

And let me compliment you on your own sense 
of humor. The October letter on the freak who 
never sees or bears anything is priceless. Just 
what Amazing Stories needs for an occasional 
belly laugh. It also proves your unbiased attitude. 

And it's a pleasure to have a thing printed the 
way it's written. My experience with the daily 
papers has tsieft that they delete a great deal. 

Emma Martinelli 
1040 Leavenworth St. 
San Francisco 9, Calif. 

Yes, we noted the inconsistency when we printed 
Ike /ei/cr— we ^teftt to Jm^e ihe eft^^itefH 
come jrom other ikm em bhie $mM^ M^ftt% 
are accused of crime moH^ ^ m^eit—Mtl.'. 

fr Was marvelousi 

Sirs: 

I am a faithful reader of Amazino SrcaaEs, hot 
in all my years of reading, never have I struck 
a story I liked better, that amazed me more than 
"The Green Man." I± was marvelous. 

I do like your Kichard Shaver Mysteries and I 
guess your fans do, too. The letters they write 
are enough to stifle a person. The very idea. Is 
the fantasy reading public going ga-ga? I like a 
good ianj^ iiovel, but ^o believe them is another 
thing. 

Mrs. Colie Wright 
6 Monument St. 
Portland, Maine 
P, S, Age 21 years, mother of five children. 
Amazing, isn't it? 

Amazing isn't the word for itt Congratula- 
tions, Mrs. Wright. Your editor is one of those 
people who is ga-ga over kids. As for the Shaver 
stories, your attitude of skepticism is the correct 
one. You'll never be taken for a sucker that way. 
But don't be the other way either. We try to 
keep an open mind. As Shakespeare said "there 
are more things under the sun . . ." — Ed. 

NUMAR "A CHARACTER" 

Sirs: 

My hat i& HaMa U- ^nsm. H& m- 
tional -dbaiaeter I<Itiimtr, as ffie Green Min, wais 
great He is ■wJKtt I caH » "stispensemaliteraiy" 
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writer. Let's have more from him. His humor, 
fact, fiction, thoughts and movements ran as 
sound in his story as any I hope to read in a long 
ah Amazing Stories novel so 

Olin Mapes 

3125 Brentwood Ave. 

Jaeksonvffi*;, Fla. 

Sherman will be back! He's doing a new one 
now called "All Aboard For The Moon" which we 
predict ttUl keep up the tremendous pace he has 
set. And then will come "The Green Man Re- 
turns" . . . but let's keep a few secrets! Anyway, 
you can be sure we've got some of the swellest 
novels you've ever seen, by dozens of top writers, 
coming up. Don't miss an issue of Amazing 
Stories. Let "The Green Man" keep you re- 
minded of that. — Ed. 

EXPECTED SOMETHING WONDERFUL 

Sirs: 

Until today I thought Amazing Stories was 
dipping, and when I picked up yesterday's copy 
of AS I expected to see something wonderful, 
and boy, did I! "The Green Man" was truly the 
best SF story I have ever read. It is fascinating, 
yet so real, instead of being a monster, the Green 
Man was like you and I (almost). 

The thnll that I got out of the story Was made 
up of two factors: 1) The "honest-fo-gosdness" 
reality. 2) Places and personages raeatitaied like 
La Canada, which I have Hfisited wmy times, 
Chicago, New ^ark, Los .^elseSi I can say 
is that the "Green Mjaa" had m^^^ beat for 
hujnor, fasGjEKbHeit mA. i^^B^. 

Cc^gmt&ig ibe rocks tfest t bought AS was 
m, k ^li I IjboMghi S. ^awr'a stoiy "I Ee- 
itteoibet I-cnflirkP was swell, but don't you think 
let fiction be fictioB atid don't mix It with our 
(feBy Km. Evm I ^gfei to hear things and 
yi/Uen I see at3f& X 6^1 is^ect to^ see IHtfe demons 
come oui. «^Be5 l^-im^^^u when you 

print ^ lettejr ititm a deic€f W m&X: k such a 
^ting) I think ftat is a littJe too jauch, don't you ? 

It you amtinue to publish stories like "The 
C^^a Mm" yoar laag will be the on the 
aprkst Tefl vfi^isx: Sbsmm. story is 

iMtfeetta'teime-a^^cJs^jt 4i*3ld<wi'tneed 

B; Rosen 
mm McVine 
Sunland, CaHf. 

We tan't be discriminating. Ij a "defo" wites 
Us a letter, we print il. i^wsandSy, we. If^k he's 
a fakir, too — but we, lmm> Mn -B^smr is not. 
If you do see little demz^i^^^me advise 
you to run, just in case. We know we would! 
—Ed. 

GEOLOGISTS, ATTENTION 




Friendi) will howt'>)^»^ 
you pull the cha^ $M! 
. . . out pops a ciesretie t 
Holds load* of ciirnrettM. 
JIowl on bottom is s 
deep aih tray* removable 
for emptyinff and clean- 
inx- Makes a dandy sift, 
unefol <^ 

Bni(li for 
"privy" ^c^litittjp wS* 
penser and &l£ ■» 
Iteautifnllj^ madie of' 
wood, stained in an 
attractive color, with 
a solid black wooden 
base. Snb-ii 
tntiallyt 

thrttSeiKCi^^ 

HIGH "^1^^^^^ SENft MO MONIf 

Rush coupon below. If this novetts" *)ein^t.i:rea*fc 
R sensation in your honi« or office, return witiiln 
10 days for full refund. 

iAMiniim»i'HggigsEni 



5th AV. Mdse MART, Depf. 712 
150 Nassau St., New York 7, N. Y. 
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BrUNTING 8e FISHINa iS a 

monthly magazine crammed 
full of hunting, Ashing, camp- 
ing, dog and Doatmg stories 
ana pictures, invaluable infor- 
mation about guns, fishing 
tackle, game law changes, 
best places to fish and hunt — 
countless ideas that will add 
more fun to your days afield. 

Special Trial Offer 
Send 2oc in stamps or coin 
and we will send you Hunting 
& Fishing for six months, 
HUNTING & FISHI^i 
MAGAZINE, 249 Sperttmont Bii^', 

Botlon, MattachvseHt 



'/ tluaiantef Complete Satisfatt/o/t^o0*1 




big buying power enaMa us te oRsr 
■a DTamonds a* — '~ ■ — " — 
artefABf c«st. Sent you _ _ _ _ . 
TION jmD APPRAISAL. Writ* for rREE Uat. 

PRUDENTIAL tOAN ASSOCIATION 
US N. Clark fitTMt D«pt. 80.N Clilsaga;^tUlnoIt 
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SCIENCE COMICS 

Now available. Eight paget of scientific oddi- 
ties and ^ryaltes in Mrtoon {orm and tslscted 

m^Tsxm nnusHiNO co.» owr. $ 

1SS Neiih IkOtnOt Awm, «Measo 1, IIHneU 



SUV FROM THt OLDtST eSTASLlSHED 
FIRM IN THE UNITED ST ATL'^ SELLING 

EYE GLASSES BY MAIL 



$195 



Writ* Today tor fnS CahdoguijrtMd Ntf Hfoiwy 
ADVANCE SPEaACU; COMPANY 
W eoHifcom St., 0»pt. ^ CMcapo, III. 



Mag yoa want thorn to. R ■ a m mii n glY ea«y to 
pKiuiict mnnben, parfonn amnsmg tilckj. No <mo 
can Sinn the Uddon "worat" tmlew you tell tbemi 
IMipUt ama^Ds "oontrol" yet the real leaaon ia 
cloVei-ly oonoealed from everyone. Fan and rasoiiut- 
tiont Ea»y cUiecUons explain detail*. Perform many 



only plui poatage. Money baok 
. ___tad. MckBM Mr.LiiBfc'a Noveitt Co^ 




POCKET ABDIN8 MACHINE 

Sturd; Bttei coaitmctlon for lifetime xiu. Addi, 
Bubtneta. «1<U mulUpllcatlon. Cwadcr *99.- 
989.90. ^ ml m»ctiliie— guuBnteed 6 year*. 

VThousanils dT eatlsfled u«eri. Bend name and 
_ addiest. We Btilp ImiaediBtel;. On delinir. 
^ par Dostmaa $3.50 (plus C.O.D. and poitoge 
r chargea). If you send $3.00 WJU» 

00 order, ne pay poBtase. Laathef 
^Matte case 2So addltlwaL Tow 
\ noser iiBck altes 10 tiUi 

__ n It not astiaaed, 

t^VlUA SAUS CO., 3S^A Wwt ~ 




ous tfaii^. One of these is the occurrence in dd^- 
posits of bentonite and soft sand rock ot perfect 
spheres and hemisfdieres of different compositbm 
They range in size all the way from a quarter of 
an inch to an inch or two in dismeter. Some of 
the larger ones have shdls about twice as thiet 
as an ordinary eggshell. Nearly all of the l&t^ 
ones have rings around the exact middle of them 
and they split along this line. Also along the line 
usually is a ridge or sort of a projecting bulge. 
They are sometimes two ^iteres joined together, 
but they are always perf^^ round. I can send 
you some for examinatloitiii yjDiara%k "^t^ are 
easily obtained. 

Another thing is the persistent sound, some- 
thing like an automobile about a half-mile away. 
We live about two or three miles from a main- 
traveled road. It keeps up with seldom any in- 
terruption day and night. Mother and Dad have 
both heard it as sometimes it Is louder than oth- 
ers. I suppose it is some natural phenomenon. 
One time it sounded like a rotary well (oil well) 
drilling rig and quite loud. I could bear what 
seemed to be rocks being ground up. 

And then there are the rays. Twice now after 
a shower of rain, off to the southwest, there are 
to be £een a sort of a blue and gray stottmi^ 
originating at the horizon. They move ba^ and 
forth across the sky like a searcbligbt. 

I would be int^csted in any explanation you 
or your reader IwfV for these. 

Thomas M. Cmce 
l&rdaR Star Moa^ 
Jofdon, itlcintana 

By all means, send us some of these spheres. 
We'd like to explain them for you — and for our~ 
selves. As for the noise, we haven't any idea 
what it is. We. could say it was the cave people 
—but we wouldHf't know. Perhaps it may be 
mell-drSHng noises, carmd for a l^g difta^ee by 
some accoustic freak. 0^ isf^ vs. Mv& 
think of taking photos efth^m^ ^ '^i^, 0me 
send us Prints.-^Ed. 

CORRECTION 

Sirs: 

I have read Amazing Stories for nearly a JMSa* 
and have enjoyed them, one and all. 

Your novel in the October issue — "The Green 
Man," by Harold M. Sherman — was exceedingly 
good, but for one fact. In this novel Mr. Sher- 
man related that Numar had come from beyond 
the Milky Way, or over a trillion miles. I would 
like to say that it is considerably over. 

First— the Milky Way is what you might call 
the edge of our galaxy. But for the earth, it 
would be seen as a continuous circle around the 
sky. 

Second— there is approximately one star t& 
every four units of stellar space (371.6 ; 
tB^m} 9t "Offi cents oE «»u jSaiu^t i 
ben deaeasa m ve nrave aidmud. 
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Third — Sirius is one oi the nearer stars and it 
is 8.4 light years away. I might add here that 
since light travels 186,000 miles a second, that 
one light year is 5,9 idl&aa xoikst which means 
that Sirius is ai^Waxilfiatdy 4^0£H3,QC©,000,000 
miles away. 

Fourth — I quote "Science Illustrated," May 
1946 — "Our planetary system is about 180,000,- 
000,000,000,000 (quadrillion) miles from our Milky 
Way's center. 

Fifth — the nearest galaxy is from fifty to one 
hundred million light years distant, or about 450, 
000,000,000,000,000,000 (sextillion) miles away. 

Yes, gentlemen, 1 think friend Numar came 
much farther than "a mere trillion miles or so." 

Pat Lowrie (Age — IS yrs.) 
456 S. Sherman St. 
Denver, Colorado 

Mr. Sherman said he came "straight through" 
the Milky Way, not from beyond it. So any 
figure he might name, would be correct, consid- 
ering the extent of the Milky Way. However, 
thank you for all those figures. They go to prove 
we aren't as big shots on Earth as we'd like to 
think. Maybe your own letter will help to impress 
the importance of a "Numar" on our readers. 
Numar, to our of thhikingj U <i Very real 
person, and lee ^peet ssme 4eiy to hear more of 

Sirs: 

It is beyond my comprehension why you 
printed the article "Static Was Licked Twenty 
Years Ago" in your October issue of Au^Azim 
&ti8&S. 33ie ^tle h v«y ^utwo^H^ to stnyon* 
Jwpwirag jwyt^g about im^So. 

4: J^tt^tif, fesh is not, of course, "of direct 
4gs&m& JB,&m.^ Any electrical discharge through 
^ 8' iff'ilsmai is an oscillatory discharge. If 
ll^tftK^ a sJiTfiet cttiTgBt iJiKhai^, there 

wmiM hn rt& t@ e^^^imls stei^ t^wiid by it 
Ihete M3it(i &e m st^ic Tta very fact 
ih&t Bgh4Bjii| (foes interfere with your radio is 
jftoOf eaoa^ that it is sindht to a tatEo wave. 
Actually, lightning is Just anotiiKf s^Sui^ that is 
to say, a high-frequency oscillalg^ life^rge. It 
differs from a radio wave % has no 

regular frequency. If a pure ane sc^S wave is 
compared to a pure sine radio wave that is a fair 
ewnparison, then static would be a "noise" or 
^hat you hear when a door is slammed. Both noise 
mS- static ate conqjosed of irregular wa-^s which 
cffyiKP « hcsa^ xmge of fi-ect*rencies. 

Since Mr. Hefferlm seems to have found a 
direct-current in the primary of his antenna coil, 
he has when the best engineers of the United 
States, nay, of the world, have thought was an 
impossibiUty, a direct-cQrim.t feraHsfonn^] Only 
an alternating current iEffitiaae m sk^tic cur- 
rent in a wire. 

I iKartily si^gest ihstt Mie. Be^er^n bay a, good 
tft)ok on xsMs- dectiidQr i.iad him 9 



Vata *Be need no lonsser handicap you Im 
securljw needed protection aeainst the costs 
of HtBpKalization ! The new low-coat SENIOR 
HG^ITAii INSURANCE PLAN, created espe- 
cially lor older Men and Women, provldea 
CASH BENKPIT3 to help pay Hospital Boom. 
Board and General Nursing. In addition, tbA 
Senior Plan provides Cash BeneSta ipr .^xtra 
Hospital Expenses such as X-Raya, (JperatlMf 
Room, Laboratory Pees. Dfugs, DteSaliiteR. 
Medicines, etc. Unlike many ordinary insuranco 
policies for older persons, this policy pays 
Benefits for Hospitalization In case of eltber 
Sick^ss or Acoidentst 

AGES 50 f o 90 

Man and Wife or individuals may apply foP 
this protection at any age between 50 and 90 
years. The Senior Plan pays Full Beneflts re- 
gardless of ase attained. Simplified requifements 
and low cost make this Policy easy to ownl 

Don't let an unexpected Hospital Bill eaft 
into your precious savings when you jnas 

tepated "with reliable Senior Plan picAeetKEOi 
Cite for PREE information TODAYl 
GEORGE ROGERS CLARK 
MUTUAL CASUALTY COMPANY ,^ 
9050 liMuranM Exch«is« BlttE-iRocKferdtUk 
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WITHOUT PRIORITIES " 

rorH«maAppllanc«,Aiito and 
«MwralFannEqiilpnientR9palrSv- ^"T"! 

WDrtM en Iran, Steel, & othw Comptote V 
metals—does work yoa'd expoct from ^ 
• lazMf. costUar BBchine: portable, easily ■) 
carried : opcratas from WW groporly wttBdP 
110 volt line i^so avBilBblefarSZOvoltopOTation.V 
at itisbt additional cost; has 8 metaiitc aa4 
carbon arc nsldiiiK tieat staees. 
EASY TO OPERATE— if inexperisDcedron can IeBL_ 
to do professianal work by fallowiBK tba Biinplifl< — 
wel£aEaD(lop«EatiiietnBtractloDa famished —come> , , 
Goinpi^ readr to operate with belinet. rods, cabie. instmctioDB, al 
SAVE TIME AND MONEV-Do yowr <ni;5weIdlnrrJ™'S,ftJL*^ 

will pay for «iia maidilDe. A POACnCAVAMD PBOFITil 
macbise tool for any workabop. Hake tnoney dof □« reo^ ?'0%j<n' 
other*. Write today for foil poHlcularB and la-dayFiUSTrndOBM'. 

PYHAMICWELDEBCO.aSgil.'itea? 




IF NATURE SLEEPS 

Tou ibould tike OSR Tablitt. If you lack pep, energy, vitality 
and don't hare oatural deslrei for tun sud good times, if you 
suffer from aehea and pains, coated tongue or bad ridn. It may. 
be due to faulty ellinlnalion. HELP NATURE with OSR Tablrti 
—nature's herba In tablet form. CAUTION: Take only as shown 
by simple directions on the box. The SAFE PRESCRIPTION 
TYPE Ingredients In OSR Tablets give quick, pleasant relief. Tefl, 
you'll Bcaile as you do your dally duty like a healthy man or 
woman. SEND NO MONEY— pay postman $1.35 for a big box 

fJW OSR Tabiats. Or send $1 hOW and SAVE 350, HEALTH 
PO*iB-W»tTE TOO^Vv STASDABQ BESKBT CO., 
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Wnicrt To Do for Pains of 

ARTHRITIS 

Try This Free 

If you have never used "Rosae Tabs" for 
pains of arthritis, neuritis, rheumatism, 
we vent you to try them at our risk. We 
tNnd you a full-size package from 
tvtilelt yoii are t<i use ai Tubs FREE, if 
not astonished at the palliative relief 
-whl^ you enjoy from your jniffettq^ xe- 
tum the package and you cwe'ttft^a^UaK: 
WE mean It: SEND KO i^S^^^H Mm 
send name and address and. t^i'ipsL-l^Si^ 
your Tabs by return mall. 

BCHsBB SM m VOVB 'OQi 
JHirt, fS^ n rwwiA Afl«« OUbnEO 45, ID. 
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INNER SANCTUM Mysfeiy Stories 

An 8'page magazine of 



murder and myitery f 

The Open or Shut V^nftf ta 
by Reg Phillip^ 

SmmI IOIS in coih to 

ZIFr-DAVIS PUBLISHING CO. 

Dept. FG, Circulation 
1S5 N. WalMth Ave. Chlcoao 1, III. 
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ffTDDY iSl tot titaoDBl Baeeeaa and 

LAEOER KASNINOa S8 yun expert iGStnie- 
Uon — oier 10S,000 studenU enrolled. Tii.II. 
Degree awarded. All text material funiisbeil. 
Sasj paymant plan. Beod for WSXE BOOK— 
las and EiecuUve OutiJaJicB"— NOW 

EXnNSION SCHOOL OF LAW 
M» N. MliMgan Ave, Chliogo 1 1, lU. 
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SIMCUH IV 

wMl M. Mftlfyorood ««mp««*rt write mat 
WnmOUr CHAIOC. t«nl iltMll «n4 wwdi 
nWiMl. land mhi RHMarlal TODAY for PRR IX- 
AMIN*TIOH;,Y«wmvt«^*tM<.Wr»etardaMa«.. 



WRITE 



frs Msr TO 

LEARN TO 

Tilt iUtai^M burUtnU olI« in ii^to-tli*-'mtinit« emm in wtUlns 
fqt inimt^'"™ wUA mtkM tt no to get itiitwl In apu* tlnu at 
hoiM. Ton mar coQCCOtrate m aitbei Action o r naa-flc tioii. Sotd 
te rafflB CATALOG dflBertbler M. L matbod. TBrERANS: nui 
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.... RocImMIw CintHh Haw Yark 29, H, V. 



about the subject before he writes any more arti- 
cles. 

Incidentally, it wouldn't hurt the editors of 
Amazing Stories to do the same thing. 

Forgive me for being insulting, but I honestly 
cannot see how anyone with a high school edu- 
cation could read Mr. Heffedin's article without 
laughing, not with him, but at him. 

Incidentally, a good article on the problem of 
static could be very interesting. Major Arm- 
strong's FM radio is the closest approach to 
"solving the problem," but, believe me, it is far 

Franklin R. WUliams, 
748 Glenview Road 
Glendale 2, California 

This guy Hefferlin seems to be taking a beatingi 
How about it, you readers? Anybody happen to 
build the static machine he mentions? As for the 
editors reading science books, how many da you 
thing we'd have to read to be an "authority" on 
everything Amazing Stories might touch upon? 
So why should we pick on one small segment of 
an "impossibility." We have hundreds of thou- 
sands of readers Uke yomself who do an excellent 
job of picking out "enOT^ in our fantastic articles. 

jife t^k, and to cmite MscmSim.—Ed. 



Sirs: 



BEEN EVERYWHERE 



I have just finished reading the October issue 
of Amazing Stories. "The Green Man" is the best 
story I have ever read. The only thing wrong is 
the ending. It should have actually hapi>ened 
instead of just being dreamed. 

I'm going to be frank with you about the other 
stories. Every one of them stinks through and 
through. 

And this stuff in the discussion department 
about dero (whatever the hell that is) is the most 
foolish thing I ever heard of. And I'm one guy 
that knows about things Uke that. 

I know you'll wonder just who I am to know 
that. Well, I'll tell you. My name ia 
White. My home in in Denver, Colorado. I'm 
a doctor, explorer, football player, advaitu«Br> 
singer, writer (no storks sold yet,) ei^tt«r, sd- 
entist, and ^C^^^b^i^ I'w bei^ amj^!^^^ 
done prac^cally everything. X ran «way from 
home vhea 1 was Iburtem iat4- have Wn wan- 
dering around ever since. Flit beral dOWtt to 
South Ametica and throi^ more |bii^ than 
most explorers ever h^rd '^t' 1^ -99$^ 
of every type. I barely escaped the bea^Unmlns: 
with my party at one time. 

Then I came back to America and went ttyl^ 
school on my own in Denver. My f oiks li^ '&a 
the other side of Colorado. There I worked xoy 
way through school and became all the things I 
am. But the most wonderful thing was becoming 
a Christian, but it's useless to teH you fellows 
about that. 



Since graduating from college, I've been wan- 
dering around all over the nation malung friends 
and using aQ my practices above to make a living. 
Every time I come to a town I like, I stay there 
a few weeks. Right now I'm in Tonkawa, Okla- 
homa, the strangest little town in the world. I 
must say I like it better than any place I've ever 
been. 

Now I'm in a friend's shop here. This friend 
is an amateur writer and the. best fellow I've ever 
seen. There isn't anything in this world he 
wouldn't do for a good friend. I hate to leave 
him, which I have to do in a few days. But I 
can't stay in my friend's place any longer. I've got 
it in my blood to wander around seeking new 
adventures. bea4 tat Centfal ^nrerto next. 
I've got to have advesturei and th&t seems to be 
a good place. 

But back to this dero stuff about Mount Shasta. 
It'4 all crazy. There's not a world of truth in it. 
Somebody is just trying to make a lot of money. 

^te 
I'onkawa, Okla. 

C^UwAy seem to have been around, and 
at'« vtry eariy age, too. About Mt. Shasta, do 
s^esh /few txperiencef You're sure about 
tht mevntuin? We'd like tc havt the details.— 
Ed. 

IN THE FRONT DOOR 

Sirs: 

Amazing Stories are truly amazing. I never 
one-^have just finished October issue. "Green 
Man" is refreshing diversion. It brings fantasy 
in the front door and out the back— 1946, Much 
of the dialogue Is classic. Bat %&m <bf ^pm 
Man could have misjudged h a. x^sGei^. 

My information is thaiti i&ei ^'^m inures M 
the Milky Way b fiftyj^us l^wai amife 

And M-M-M-M-M^ &A.<fe^T^ Bat ike 
author takes us abea<| t«r $f46f ^lOttt I^M 
waf 1^ «|e «f S^e^gfflB, to a 

student 9i cyclic evolution will be a sullen age 

1^ ^^'^^ ex^^m to 3146, 

SJv«9 joBStB is ^mm. Sl^tia^ffi's re- 

#?^*^I^Se«tasafiy^CpmetTwice." That 
/aS hm X^dm circled the sun in is^S, 
l^f^ M ^ve us a command per- 

^S^m' ll$sM in t9S$. The kdy may have seen 
it i^j^^aai' |^g4. 
¥m &m^6 Bxams are truly amazing. 

Lp^&n Yost 
■^gbi^ia, W. Va. 

Acinaii^ t%e 0skme f& t% Milky Way is no 
mUet al aB, We are W the MBky Way, being a 
jiart f>f it^he Island Universe of which we are 
a pB^t is tht MMky Way,, see^ from an "end-on" 
vimilto^, -uie bfing i?» the outfr e4sE oi a ttni- 
v€m sh»f^ rmgHy Uke s ver? thh watck. is /or j 
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Easy to Plate CHROMIUM 

I GOLD, SILVER, NICKEL, COPPER 
I ... For P/easura oncf Profif f 

I If you have a workshop — atbome orln l)t>al> 
J neBB— you need tliia qe* Vf^nUir Eiectis^ 
I plater. At the atrok« ot an electiiBed, ^niib, 
I you can electroplate inodela [mjecta— 
■ -ou can replate worn Brtlcles, fkuceta, tool*. 

rtures, silverware, etc. with a durable. 
K aparkling coat of metal . . . Gold, Silver, 
U Cnromiuni, Nickel, Copper or Cadmium. 
I Method la easy, aimple. quick. Everythina 
I fimuBhed— equipment complete, ready far 
\ «»?- '^y doing a bit of work for oikers, your ma- 
ckttt€ fan pay for itstlf toilhin a wtk. So 
make your shop complete by Kettins a 
Warner Electrqplater rigit aw«r. Siad 
today for FREE SAMPL& and iQuatrated 
Uterature. ACT AT ONCEt Afoa Coupon. 
WARNER ELECTRIC CO.. DEPT.K-89 
' MS North Walls, ChlcaKolO,IIIMa 1 



FREE Details &Samole! 



WARNER ELECTRIC C0„£fi3N. Wells«.t^ii^^j94^|C-a9 
Gentlemea: Sead Irec Sample md IJnaSs to': 
NarM. ......,..„■«,.,(,-«...„ 



Fistula May Often 
Result From Piles 

FREE BOOK — Gives Facts 6a 
Associated Ailments 
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MEN— WOMEN 
Vettran* pet 
■peoia) prefar- 
■nee, Prepari _<J* 
IMMEDIATELV cP 



77BWCP yjATBS 

.>-;^>'.7 ^00Vg IgNM KN T 

START $1,756 to $3,021 YEAR 

/ FiflWKUlTjiNSTITCrTff 



sire: Rush (1) 32-]>age book with Ibt 
ui maoy U.S. GaTemment BIk lobi. 
(2) Tdl me hotV to (repate foi one. 



::.:v*i 



m 



Here's the Way 
to Cnrli 1 finirtiire 

BaeOMsfSl Rome Uethod Tliat AnsroiLe Can JJae On 
Any BedncllUe Snptnrs or BmftU 

COSTS NOTHINO TO FIND OUT 

Thousands ot mpturecl men will rejoice to know 
that «19 tuUplKQ so^BKccesBfuIly used by CapK W. 
A, CmlUt&B Sot 1hl» douWe j^^we ijxm trfifch he 
Buffered so Ions vm be aeot free to aU who write 
for It. 

Merely send your name end address to Capt. W. A. 
CoUinga, Inc., Box 679 B, Watertown, N,- T. It won't 
cost you a cent to find out and you may blesa the 
day you sent for it Hundreds have already reported- 
satislactory results following thla free offer. Send 
Tlsht aw^— NOW— before you put down this ipaper. 



High School Course 

at Home 
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—prepares for coUega 



(mtranee Mohub. fitandard H. S. texts iupplied. Diplon^ 
U«dn for H, 8. KQbJecta strCBi); onntletwl. &Dg\v Biib1«itB tl 
ittini. wbotd •daatthn to vmr t^ortaot tor advancMDMib 
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liN V#E Itf .TiO R'S 

EATB PATENT PROTECTION first. Bemember. the details of 
your InTrntloD do not have to be 100% perfect before you can ob- 
tain patent. Patent Z&wa favor the Inventor who acts piomptly. 
Flist Btep la to have us conduct search of the prior U. S. Patents 
Ka(t render a report ai to ;our Invention's patentability. Send at 
a&de for further particulars on how to protect your InveDtlon. Be- 
i^f«it does not obligate you. 

McMORROW, BERJMAN & DAVIDSON 
RoEister^ Patent Attorneys 



186-D VIrtor Bwlldlng 



WQihlnatoH 1, D. C. 




ANY BOOK IN PRINT 



tJonai flctiOD, reference, medtciu, meohani- 
mI, children's books, etc. All at cuaran- 
I tMd MnflBga. Send card now for CUrk- 
I aon'a IMT catalog. 

tnlta <ia*'--t<™yl 
BtARKSOH PU8USHIN0 eOMPMir 
Omt. XOtt iWV Sv. WAliMh Aim., Wnmg/a, I 



BOOKLETS 



FOR 
ADULTS 

The fcind. they like. Ton will be both a Riot and tha Life 
m the'/jputy with a Bet of these pocket elzo Joke books. They 
'fXt' ftfli ^ Entertainment, Fun and Humor. A apedal aa- 
lOr^IMnA 'M 12 books all different for $1.00. FilDt name and 
adanes Betid caih or money order to: 

TREASURE NOVELTY CO. 
72-5tli Annuh DBpactment 30- K. Nbw York II, New York 



DEAF 



NO BATTCKY 
10 DAY TRIAL OFFER 

AutDmstlc hearing derice Without 
BATTBRy. No headband. Worn on 
Htf vm^ttS, restberli^t. Ver; low price. Used by thousands. 
ts^W free information and names of bappf users In your 

mmtt. 

AMERICAN EARPHONE CO. 
10 E ort 43rd St. (Dept. 399) N. Y. 17, N. Y. 



VITAMIN SPECIAL 

Ten Vitamin Capa. Elfih Potency, 100 12.50. Twelve Mineral 
Caps, with Liver Eitr., lOO 11.00, MOW both (S.OO, S nwntlia' 
BttEsdy. W&eat- Qerw OH ^Pei^eS; Best ctM^preued. 400 tmly 

JHATOSKA PRODUCTS, WhllB Bear Loka 101, Mitn. 



prophecy, we don't Hk^ to take these long-range 
zodiacal things too literally. As in a correction 
letter in this department, you will have noted 
Mrs. Martinelli admits she made a mistake. — Ed. 

MORE DELICIOUS THAN CHOCOLATE 

Sirs: 

I have never written, a fan kttet before, feilt 
I'm going to now, 'cause I am iat last rea#ng; a 
story that is moie delicious than hot chocotetel 

I just had to stop in the middle of "Tbe Graeo 
Man" to let you guys know what a masterpiece 
you have ! Gosh, there's a chuckle on every page ! 

I was real sleepy last night, but though Td 
see what Amazing Stories had for ifes a»(i. 
So— I picked it ^SKi % it;^MSfe^^lKMja left 
me! 

I'm wriiiiig th^ £rt 3 ;IS in tie momiag. 

Well, XH sign off now to j^n "The G(m Man.* 

GoshE ! I 

Virginia Nardi 
62 W. Balra& ^ 

Coshl—m, 



Sirs; 



OUR AFOtOGIKS 



I have had ^Eoa^ *0 my" jftlteaitfiia t in> 
the August 1946 issue of A'scAZtKO SmoES, On 
page 37, second paragraph, a reference is made 
to the Rosicrucians whit* is far irom. cenipBi- 
mentary. It is obvious from the reference tWt. 
it would make the Ro^ct«cians app^ to ^ 
some kind of a cult that certafely hsud fiK Isom 
idealistic purposes in their activities. 

It is my opinion that the author of this article 
had no intention of, in any way, trying to create 
a wrong impression of the Rosicrucian Order. 
However, in view of the fact that the Rosicrucian 
Order could be interpreted as perpetuating the 
same type of personages or ideas that the story 
would indicate, and in view of the fact that we 
are an advertiser in your publications, do you not 
think that it would be fair to insert a notation in 
a future issue of Amazing Stories statin!| Jh^ 
the reference made in that story was ^^SiSe^ 
fictional on the part of the author? 

We and our members who are readers of your 
various publications would sincerely appreciate 
such a fair attitude on your part concerning this 
reference. I will appreciate any consideration J^oy 
give to my suggestion. ' 

Cecil A. Poole, 
Supreme Secretary, 
The Rosiaucian Order,' 
San Jose, California. 
. Of course the reference to a Rosicrucian priest 
in the story was fictional. Ordinary proofreading 
should have detected the name and replaced it 
with a purely fictional one. We regret that the. 
reference appeared and we apologize for any 
erroneous impression the storf eomeye^ We 
kane recdved word from Mr. PmU that he wiU 
suhmit m afHck to us fnftSnrng tk^ true hi^cry: 
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of tk0 Order, since many of our readers have 
ife0&ted H. The Order is an ancient one, and 
fysdnating history, well in keeping with 
#S- laffwiBj fact articles we present —Ed. 

OPEN LETTER 

Sirs: 

The most singular thing has happened and we 
ate at a loss to offer an explanation. It might 
be a prank, but someone u wfl&^ to spend 
a good deal of aolK^ ^ ft p»nk. It most be the 
truth! 

On July 29, a tall man wearing a long blue or 
black overcoat and a dark hat drawn down to 
conceal his face, went to a former residence of 
oon in San Francisco asking for us. He was told 
we had moved and the landlord tried to find a 
card bearing our forwarding address. Try as 
he might, he couldn't, nor could he remember 
even the city, but he said he thought it was Port- 
land. When told, the man answered, "I quite 
understand. If you fled the a^ctees, kindly write 
them and say, 'Ufr msm fttim Agharti' ^eks 
them." 

On August 5 he reappeared in Portland at an 
apartment house where we had once lived. Again 
Dur address was niis»Pg and again he left the 
same mos^, adding, "I bear a message for them 
from the King/' 

both cases, we 'bad j^m, our forward- 
lag addresses wm- 36m^, kbhI ^bttdlords 
wrote to us immec^telsr apuilof^dnK ier their 
oversight, Thegr said he impressed them so much 
iluQr eouidnft' fetf^. hia. Both of Hiiem mis- 
speTted Agharti in tbar letters; 

Who is the King? Can he be referring to the 
fabulous King Of The World? The only solution 
we can su^rat is to publish tbh letter with our 
:^i^ss and hope that this time the man from 
-Agtrartit if: he be such, will find us. 

John & Dorothy de Courcy, 
663 S. W. lUth Place, 
Seattle 66, Washington. 
there yen are, John and Dorothy. But 
quite frankly we don't think you'll hear from this 
bird. If the King Of The World exists, and we 
have no proof at all that he does, it would seem 
that he does not skulk around in long coat and 
lowered hat brim. Also, if he is so stupid as to 
neglect the simple procedure of asking us for your 
address, perhaps his only message wiU be "How 
t^wut the loan of a fin for a jme fdlowf 

Give our regards to foe. — Ed. 

I^OBT from Qim W TBB CHMBS 

Sirs: 

Arrived okay in Hopland, Mendocino County, 
California. Hopland is 85 miles north of San 
Francisco Bay; its population is under 1,000. Its 
main industry is the raising of hops. The red- 
wood h^way runs through Hopland. Mendo- 
cino County has beautiful scenery and rugged 
^n^. Fonmd \hs road all r^t. It's near the 
6]Wn,, ft rural txiftd m#lng: a loop &oin the^ 



ELECTRICIANS 

Get this Great Book B M pi 



For Merely Examining 
Coyne s NEW Pay Raising 
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look.' Servlcemen-CivUians too! 

"rr MILITARY WRIST WATCH 




Tb« walcli yw'v* bm wuitino fad 

Sm4i* MoventMH 

Pt-eclsfen made by 
Kxpwf Swita CraffjntM 

SUPPLY LIMITED 
RUSH YOUR ORDER 

. tortuntte purchase makw 
..iia &msEfng offer poulble. 
Lfttest militarr ityliDS. nd 
oneep Be(»nd h&nd. Euy to 
read Extra Fancr Dial. Comes 
complete with Leather Strap. 
A watch ;ou'lI be proud to 
near or give as a gift. Be- 
low O.P.A. Price. 

SEND NO MONEY— Pay Poitman 
J8.49 piua E5c Ted. Tas and few 
paitsl chetgo*. — ■* ■'">* 



Hurry— Order How— Supply UnataOt 



ORDER WITH CONFIDENCE FROM 
AMERICAN MERCHANDISING CO., INC. 

L 2D-W 12 Adams Ave. Montgomtry t, 



MAGIC FUN! 

Podnt Tatltx, Ciiib. Stagn -If xlc TitdH. nhnloiu, H 

THE MiitsrdiAii ate KhuNvioii RiiMiipiil!! n, 
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AMAZINe STORIES 




man tMr week. Utrga full time Incomes 
ctoTSi Boepitsls, Miiltorfuiiu, clubs or prl- 
Tata practice. Otbera nubs good money in 
tpare time. Tou can win Independence and 
prepare for future Becuritr by training at 
borne and qualifying for diploma. Anatomy 
Charts and 83 page Uluttreted Book FKEB 




Olip it on or off your wri»t in i 
Jiffy. It's CRT8TAL CLEAB PI"- 
tic and Tei7 easy to clean. Tht 
most Fraetii^ and Comfortable 
watch band toU'vs eVer Worn. (2.00 
each PoBt-pi^d. 

GENERAL UTIIITIU 
(PIdstic DIv'n] 
Bex 314-18 Grand Cmtral Annax, 
Naw York City 



(Personalized (Perfumes 

rKRPUMK^ INDIVIDUALLY El-KNaiD TO SUIT YOUN 
PSMONAUiry. DIBTlNCTIVKuy ■OTTt.CD. INTRISUINO 
ffllFT SUSQEBTION. *END 8 CENT STAMP FOR FREE 
>>EKSfiMAUTY CHART ^RBPARID BT LOUISE MARVIN, 
|^|M4. KHSWN BBRFUIil* 'CON»U(.TaNT. 

S0HVCB flERFUMes 
SUITE 300. «e ORANQE STREET 
BROOKLYN 2. hEW VORK 




fonbh thB eravtng for tobacco as 
tbonaandl hsTO with Tobacco 
Bedeemer, Write for free bo (A let 
teUinsof inJu)4oua eSeet of tobacco 
and u a treatment which baa reliev- 
ed many men. Cantion: 
Uae only aa directed. 

30 Vaara In Bualirass 
THE NEWOl COMPANV 
384 Ciaytoa Sta., SL Lonis 5. Mo. 
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ILLUSTRATED COMIC 
BOOKLETS 

THE KIND MEN LffCEf 

(VEST POCKET SIZE) 
iO aiterlMl beehleii aant for $1- 
Send a $t bill and wft'll *hlp ih*m 
prepaid. 

ORAYKO, Dept. AB-898 
Box 520, G. O. P., New York T 



MAGIC YOUR HOBBY 



AMAZff roUR ntlENDS 

The new magaams "MAGIC IS PUN" teaChea 
you how to do clever, amazing tricks with eoins. 
cards, handkerchiefs, ropes, etc. Also cMitains 
mind-reading eflects. Sleight of Hand Instructlona. 
photos and fascinating life stories of famous magi- 
cians. Bush 25o for FIB8T Issue or tl.SQ sub- 
scription for 6 issues. FEEG, with order. Urge cata- 
loe of professional magical apparatus. 
, R0BB1N8 & CO., Degt M-m m W. 4£ St, N. Y. 18, N.Y. 





WHAT BOOKS DO TOU WAN!E:f tPa W 
market prices. No charge for liKWttlljlE S^'T&rtO' 
Find and Out-of-Prlnt Books. All hf^m-- DC 
NEW mailed POST-FKEE. 

SEARCHLIGHT HOOK GROUP 
aa East 17th si,; Wow York Chy 



highway back into the countiy west oi Hopland 
and returning to it Stttut 'H^K fiirtl^ 

north, the countryside is mountainous, or I 
should say, hilly. Mostly rocky with a thin 
layer of soil. Poor fanning land, good for pas- 
ture, perhaps. Now scorched and parched. A 
few ranches are scattered in this vicinity, some 
not occupied though they are in use, and good 
condition. Have learned they work them but 
will not live on them. Seems to be a goat ranch 
or two her«. Became friendly with one of the 
men who has goats and who is often in the hills. 
He gave me a good lowdown. Also have some 
photographs. Can not be used for proof. This 
is something which I cannot grapple with, nor 
comprehend. Causes me to feel weak and jittery 
and helpless. 

Have torn up half the brush along the road- 
side to some distance looking for ventriloquists 
and hoax makers to no effect. Yes, there are 
voices, mostly in a strange foreign tongue. The 
voices sounded and after much effort believe they 
came from above a person in the atmosphere. 

My car, for no reason would stop running for 
awhile and then for no reason it would start again. 

It is very true that something or somebody 
does not want settlers in this area — also very 
true ther^ afg^CJmj^,#«affimena. Guns are in- 
effective. 'mM voices. 

c. c. c. 

% L. J. Key 
P. O. Box 52 
Burke, Idaho 
TMs sffimds »wy -toa^isMBg. Apparency -m 
have here a ^mfirmiitlm of wffi^4 gomgs on t» 
Mendocino County. Any more of If&ti fea^s 
want to take a crack at explorm^ *fcew«j?'*-S(i 

HE SAYS NO 

Sirs: 

Some time ago I became in^ststaJ in the story 
of Mr. Johns oi Saa f*j»M^BCQ. Siace then. I 
have ipvtstigatcd tlK>t(Si^y aK Qtt ©I 
this somewhat distorted tofe. Mtst soatt ttto^a* 
of careful investigation, these facts fMilfflM'i 1) 
There is no cave, in or near the. location Mr. John 
gives. 2) ITiere is no phenomena existent in the 
Clear Lake region. Neither natural or unnatural. 
3) The photographs I have of the place are just 
mere pictures. 41 I challenge any of the sup- 
porters of Mr. John (NiBnely Mr. Hehr, V. G.,, 
John Prevc, Jr.), or ajiy one else to show me. ' 

Frank N. Grubb 
920 16th St. 
OakUnd, Cahf. 
Certainly the CHMBS (Cave Hunters Mutual 
Benefit Society) is functioning. UntU we are 
handed actual proof, we'll string along with Mr. 
Grubb. But maybe here is Proof, in the following 
letter? It comes from Mr. Poole, of the Rosi- 
crucian Order. It is an excerpt from the "Rosi- 
crudan Digest" and is marked to our attention. 



m 



FROM ROSICRUCIAN DIGEST 

(Direct quotation) : ... in Mendocino County, 
California . . . three times took a photograpli of 
a certain hill . . . each time the film remained 
blank when developed. The negative was care- 
fully examined, as was the camera, for any tech- 
^cal faults and none were found. For the fourth 
attempt he followed assiduously all the rules of 
exposure ... all that became apparent on the 
finished print was what seemed to be a whirling 
white mass that looked like a nebular formation. 
Photographs taken the same day at the same 
hour, bui one hafldred yards distant . . . were 
ferjeet in every techaical respect ! 

:^her strange phenomena . . . although his car 
recently been inspected at the garage, it 
w<H^d suddenly stop running ... on a bright 
sunny day he would notice a grotesque shadow 
traveling in the path 'Of tiie sun behind him . . . 
with the sun in that pOMtion, there should have 
been no shadow cast on the road behind him ! 

He handed me a photograph . . . "It is one of 
several I took. How close would you say that 
the hill is?" ... I surmised it was three or four 
iffiaaat . . . "That is coiarcwt. S&jw It»fc at 

"Afenit & litmtkiKJ yards " I veotifl^'. 
.'^Qth picture mm t^lsjitt f^a iie:^^!;^ clia- 
brerces, Ths &nt ose was tate ftsm ifee Jiigh- 
let^-ibf^lsir tovt^d the Inll, and tlie set^iid was 
laiaai ttm& tiie btti toward the same Wglfcff^ 
ifMSm I hai^ pi^^dously stood." , . , young 
-Idepit i^S^ . , * to(* tSie of 
'fljag flasw y^^b^. I iB^K! ym ir^ were 

Your editor heUeves that the letter by C. C. C. 
md 'L. J. J^ey k ^thet ike- same source for the 
R&skmaen ariUlei w tiese Ivio got their mforma- 
iion, from the arlxie, hmame the thinss they 
piention are dmost verbatim m other portions of 
'■iUs. artkh. Whatever tke mason, we suggest that 
^mtSm ^ewesied visit ike Mosicrucian office, dis- 
■eov&' ii&ca^on a/ this place exactly, go there 
and take similar pictures, and forward prints to 
us. Here is something we can sink our teeth into. 
Reputable affidavits will be required, of course, to 
substantiate any investigation results. If results 
are convincing, this magazine will make personal 
investigation of the area. Those of the CHMBS 
who live near Mr. Key might find it interesting 
to cott m him and coepers^e.—Ed^ 



A HIGHER POWER 



Bm ^ a. hw^ ^s^gimU^ ^ might 

1.. When I i^alj^-.Bll^^^i^ Mends 
and I were playing Cops wod 3Refi)l)«, X&e game 
htfed pr^tess^ into the night, and as X t&mmhsi, 
a WaSabO«* aO:fflO or 10:30, in the Fall of 1931. 
Playir^ the part of a robber at the time, I was 
l^i^ altaiB an my back, contemplatmg the Stais 
as t}key aigwa^ on a cloudless South CaiaEtaa 
mnHi«. OvMliead an oJgect isoired imn du» 



AND BUILDERS GUIDES 




ran tbn AddMiat bfouq. 
tkoa OIm r« wut— iDOlod* 
taaiMwiHttwd*, Uw, w- 
■nniHia, puu, mtiras and 

dent. A pnctlail dally belnar 
and ^^""Sbt^^hS 
eTecfwbwe ara Ming thsM 
Galdu u a BalnhUC Hand to 
iular Work, Battui Wo-i' 
sod Battel W. - 




SnCM, banttalowi, eta.— How te »ad aad disw Dtuu— 
Dnwbc Dp BpedSoaUons— How ta oesTats— Bow 
eHtSun IS, U apd 11 m thagteal aaaara— Bow te 
lid bolift and ■eaffolda-^ rtlBhta-How to balld ataln 



Big MONEY NOW IN 
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TOREK wonderful tuw eppartonities for yove Own big moner- 
DwkiDg bnsinesa— resudless pt tOttt tgOi atx, Ot prerlona 
«xpetiencel 

1. LIQUID MARBLt. HalM beanUfuI BTtlfidal Mubia Slabs. 
Poor from llqjuid stata. Olated or trnglaxed. Tbia rawbla maS ba 
■nottlad, veined, muttl-colorad or Uitt in origted JSH^ffiuil^Ut ' 
state, iha color U aotoallf a part of th» tnalSib^i JSei^IK>6 Cs4a 
orwearawajr- liquid Marble is unBUrpamA|»tlal(«Mk«El>(^ 
KoomvalU, Eaay to mak* a&d instalL 

3. PLASTIC FLOORINQ,.Uw ba mad* la .E 

tlon of oolors. (iivea a Itbtlnia.iDf m " ~ 

Verminproof. JU«IItent1«i«l»'**««i , , 

vbU la in pattern de«ign of vailoDM Bbw«d UookSa 



obliKaUon. 

CiDMPO-TEX, Box 786-10 , ST. LOUIS 1, HO. 



CARTOON TENSi 

BOOKS DIFFERENT BOOKS I 

NEW-UNUSUflL' POST pain 



Tb» kSaa Wa to tisve dad shtfi^m 
of ^tertalmneoit and fun— you doi^ 
■ to miss thG special 10. Supply ^oSpf. 
1 Get your order In now. $1 paya 
I books ... all different Write to: 
623 E. 2nd St. 
LAFF.MART Dept. C-p Brooklyii, New York 




LEARN MAGIC? 

KIT or TRICKS AND JOKES $1.00 



'in»i«i,lDiif«1,Ma. 



Lasts fma 3 to 6 Mohtlul ^ ^ 

BMesfltBnnB«oaeo«if<M5t8*aaf'arnM; 

DEL^ngs^r own teeth asBin. For oppets lowen. , 
EasytoA|iph^atHoilM...SiiiipIrBqaeeEeioma 1 
"QUM GBIFPER" evenly on roor dentare, put plate J 
tnyocFmoDthwheraft BBtiand hardeiiBlnfewmlnutM. ' 
Noheat— nofnsa— oomoaa. Will not hann any dentnre. 

SEND NO MONEY... 

Order n tobe today, for only H.OO (deposit with your 1 
own postman). EachapplicationofGUM GRIPPES" J 
Eiaarenteed to last from S to 6 monthi end deli^cht yoa i 
yoor money will be cbeetially refunded. 



CLASSIFIED ADVERTISING 

Song Poems 

POEMS wAnted for tnuBlcal Betting. Send poem for ImmpdlMe 
,Mnrider»tt(S joa .S;^_.Sairanlsg Ktttfemnjr. Blalwd Brothers. 



POEMS Wk««1. fira mmmMm. SSMI ^eeiA» to J. ChM 
McNeil, Mantsr of Mnslo, SIO Zt) Soutli Aleiandri* Ave., lei 

Angeles 6. CHlf. 

SONQWBItEHS: Songs puhlished monthly, AdTuioe roytlty. 
Bend your bodbb or poems today for our eicitlng oiler. Hollywood 
Tnnesml ths, Dept. EE-3. 153T N. Tine St-. Hollywood 28. Calif. 
B0NGWRITBH8— LTrlcifite— Poet*. This 1» your chancel Send us 
stuXt timvB fl&d' iMldxess. Bumw Music FubllstierB, Bos sis. 

^Ap^rnimi^. New ftgfc 17. w.. y. 

MhtelUntoas 

UAOAZnfES (back dated)— foreign, domeatio, wis. Boolu, book- 
lets, lubsorlptions, idn-ups, eta. C&tatog lOo (refunded). Cioe- 

rwte'a Center. 863 glrat Ave.. New York IT. N. Y. 

BOOESI Booksl Bookal Your favorite tutitors of Science-Flo- 
tton. Fantasy, Myeiery, and Adventure are no further away than 
-u.^.^ ... ^„ .... J 



r mall boil write for Free list of new tuid old titles. Some 



yon. Otter II yews 1 



CAMERAsI Fboto SoiiDUee. Morle Bouipment, 8 -IB mm. Weekly 
film rentals. Catalogues. Dayton Film. 2227 Heptium. Dayton. 

Ohio. 

INTERESTED in Latin-American »aA foreign eroidoymentf tl 
brinsB copplshted "Foreign Trade Keeearoh Report" llsttna 300 
American Firms with foreign Interests and explaining B.O'v/ — When 
—Where to apply. L. J. Enterprlws, Bo/ 2G18-ZZ. HoUywood 28, 

CaUfornU- 

'1£,000 ALASKAN Job A Business Opportunities." tl brings 
eoi^Slited booklet explaining How — When — Where to apply with 
Ust of Alaskan Firms. Included are tips on Excellent Business 
Opportunities. OoTernment Homestead Lands at SSc per acre and 
a large map of Alaska. lYanscontlnsatal Besearch, Box 3147-ZZ, 
Hollywood 28, California. 



CAN you All a bigger }obf Increase your opportunities for mio- 
cess in next Are boom years. Send H.OO for amaiing "Careet- 
Granh . " Atllo Baker, Box 2Qj6H, Los Angeles 28. Calif. 



I'SOBIASIS, Sufterars: Has erorything fitod to teiRg. eiten tem^ 

tf«w relief from scales. lesi(m« ■ad. V^itm0,. 'aiiett.*snate" W)d«y 
' tme important tnrecmstiou. Me^b^' Itira«t. 'eti« 
xacol Company. Peiit ._ &ts , 5688. CtenffMd, fUo. 

PIMPLES, Acno dlsappew^ ^WK.ffl ' ~" 

Immediately. Healtbntltf^. 93^k 
Broohltn. New York. 



CONSTRUCTION Job Opportunities In U. S. and Foreign Coun- 
tries. Where and How to apply. Send $2.00 for listing of firms 
j tnd reports. Mercury Serriee Bureau, Box ii. Murray, Kentucby. 
OFFEBING an unusual collection of weird, fantastic, supernatural, 
llorror and science fiction, including Loveeraft, Talne, Dunsany, 
MfMtitt;,. Eddlson. Shtel. .and others. Send for free list. q( more 
tK«B^38(l Ut3«fi> tAeft^as Hoiiee>'4:j|j Be^l^BH'' btieCE, ^m- 



South to due North, Too fast to he an aeroplane, 
unlighted yet visible, but NOT GLOWING AS 
A METEOR WOULD. The object went over 
the first time exactly overhead. About fifteen 
minutes later it passed over again in the same 
direction at the same speed and altitude but above 
five degrees west of the zenith. Assuming that 
the object encircled the Earth, its course was lafd 
substantially close to the 180th meridian. I re- 
member j^orts of a comet and 'iS%i wotdd !», 
comet go around twice ? Perhaps soips (Jf Otir 
other readers can clarify this. 

2. For all my life I've felt the Itand of destiny 
around nw;. I cleaily rememter things ttiat hap- 
pened whea 1 was an.iniant in my mother's arms* 
I remember moving to and living in a bouse next 
door to the lot on which my father, a contractor, 
built his home. I remember watching my father 
direct the building of that home into which we 
moved in the Spring of 1922. I WAS BORN 
JANUARY 27, 1921. 

3. I've been protected. As pilot of a B-17 I 
completed thirty • missions over Germany before 
D-Day in nineteen forty-four. On one particular 
incident, we were being fired upon by a five gun 
FLAK battery north of Amsterdam. Three shells 
burst before us, each evenly spaced but closer. 
The fourth shell never appeared, but the fifth 
shell exploded just as far behind us as the third 
before us. That fourth shell should have been 
planted right inside my Bomb-bays, but some- 
thing happened to it. I've had the weather at 
my base clear up without reason when I antici- 
pated a "blind" landing, and sock in solid before 
I could get out of the plane after parking it. 
One night ray navigator got lost. Looking back 
we plotted our course to find that we had flown 
through the London Barrage Balloon defenses at 
40@. tp&% ^fl^de. By certain radio signals, we 
kr^ SKe.''»ita« in a barrage balloon area, but we 
nei^lf m^m ms%. I was leading a formation, and 
^ other nav^tors K>SaK fei oui csosse The 
British say they &&rCl move the ^sfflo^ fe^ 

4^ I've been taught from afeffwes % dfida^ 
fini^ High School betause th^ wesiIdEt^ 4^ch 
me the things X wanted to tiwaw. 

Larry S. Hatfield 
Box 401 
Florence, S. C. 
What was it B. G. Wefk Eo. 



Sirs: 



ROCKET SHIP? 



When aboat or ten flii4 abei s mfld 
sase of the messles, X had %t least one dteaia ct^- 
i^ning a trip ^ob^ a tunnel of seme ten at 
tma^ ttHtss pet^cfly tMctMr, snwotai, 

ai«l>sgB % ^Ipffi*^, a, fear ihundr«d feet 

of niSJaptire e^mfyed ms ftl 

was «(itJMj»^(fe (» tamd wis st*iecteS^ 

to aa otfd farce fl^ ^ete saari smct ai^csa^ 
trawled ajs^de-d«wft ift sam ^sUmk' odd Ss^im 
m^Nis tube- 



Ail -a^as^ Ji^^aii^ i^s me 

upon stntera^ (^.s^n wrl«ai asfl msH Realities 
in the J^^east, 'svh&n a nmi esraiH^ensive 
.itafv^ lay txm^ itom «aiS^ S-ssstis cannot 

WiKm &ifci»g 6xttim W elghteentli ^ar with 
another eoaipanibB thi-oa^ the Pocono tMiges ot 
^ejtiisylv&mg,, nee stumWed upon a most interest- 
ing obiect m a thlct^ while attemptmg a short- 
qul throng, s ?ate to avatd lotra walking dis- 
taaroes. K was ose^gtstwm >sftlt graimd ^ane, btishes, 
etc., so tlttt it tttust have lain in the ground for 
fe:a to fifteen yeats. 

It wm^bont fifteen feet long, cylindrical, and 
Sn^th save for heavy quartalike panes in what 
I presume was the bow. The panes, however, 
jvme flush with the streamline outer structure, 
curving with it. It lacked any traces of wings 
or landing gear. 

I managed to open the partially ajar door 
(buried in Its lower edge three inches or so into 
the marshy earth) but could see little in the 
gloom of the interior (about seven feet in diameter, 
by the way.) 1 could get my head within, but 
had to withdraw it from the stench of mold, 
swampy water, etc., of its moist interior. 

If it be a rocket-ship (I can think of no other 
words to employ) it differs from Mr. "V. G.'s" 
observation in San Francisco Bay. It was not 
heavy, but light, or at least that was the im- 
pression obtained from ray handling of the door. 
It was at most as heavy as aluminum, but more 
durable, more resistant to wear. The impact that 
buried it In the soil had not dented the appar- 
ently monocoque type fuselage. There were no 
scams or rivets visible, as I recall. The metallic 
lustre I simply cannot explain. I have heard that 
there are alloys of gold and iron which have a 
bluish tinge, but there exists no other analogy to 
its coloration. 

The object was surrounded by saplings or re- 
cent growth, but I think I recall a dead, com- 
pletely uprooted tree somewhat to the stern, with 
its top snapped of somewhat cleanly. The locale 
is West by a little south of Milford, Penn. I in- 
tend to revisit the thing this fall, perhaps just after 
a Labor Day Holiday, and would be glad to take 
any interested people with a httle hiking ability 
to the exact spot. 

I enclose a sketch. Note the lack of tail fins, rud- 
ders, etc, I believe captured German V-2 rockets 
havabees eofitr5i^ softest, to, 'fe rocket 

motors, the ou^He ^ Ifsjs value fc con- 

HoM Berre, 

sa» *ve> & «Oth St. 

1^^, K. y. 

Bere's another "sjmcx ski;^' f&r our Pennsyl- 
vania readers to inveslistie. We oaghl surely to 
investigate this, and prove to our complete satis- 
faction what it wm that Mr. Andrews saw. If 
you can aid us ^ any my, Mr. Antfrews, we 
wotM appreiiate H very fRBcft.— -Eo. 




First tfms at anywhere near this low priul Au- 
thentic replica of romantic western saddle. Haad- 
somely formed from solid Sterltna Silver by Nav* 
ajo Indian craftsmen. Masslie style for men, 
dainty style for women. A gfft of distinction. A 
pleasure to wear. Sent on approval; 

SEND NO MONEY! S S,,"';,!! 

your name and address. Pay postman only $4.95 
plus few cents postage on arrival; or send cash 
and we pay postage. Wear this sensational rin« 
for 10 days. If not delighted, return for full rc- 
fund. Specify for MAN or WOMAN and RINfi 
SIZE. Use cut-out band t9 delermlin dff. 

Rm.£l%iMpnii%' 
Omaha 2 tlibridai 
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BE A DETECTIVE 

WORK HOME or TRAVEL. Experience unneceBSanr. 
DETECTIVE Particulars FREE Write to 
GEO. Z. P. WAGNER, MS W. 86tti St., K. Y. 



l-oo^ rOUNGEft 



Don't let them talk about TOiW "B*i 
Window" — ata7 slenderized with Wfl 
amazing free-action, ever comfortab»j| 
elastic woven garment I 

"INTERL0CKIM3 HANDS" 
Sensational NEW PRINCIPLE 
tA Abdominal Support 
ClaSD hands over abdomm, aa In pietam-' 
saiae and press gently— notice bow nmcli 
better you feell Sturdy non-atretch fabric IB 
BOIIiT IN with the stratchy weave of tbe 
Commander for EXTRA DOUBLE SUPPOBi 
BcrosB the abdomen. Instantly the Commagr 
der flattena your "Corporatton" — BSACBS 
rOUB BACK— ImproTBS your appearanoel 
TRY IT 10 DAYS AT OUR EXPENSE 
Send coupon — wear the Commander TEN 
DA¥S AT OUR EXPENSE— Jf you do not 
get all tbe reaul ts yo u expect , retu rn it and 
XOUB UON£Y WILL BE BBFONDED, 



MAIL COUPON NOW 



Send me (tema^lei: 8wi 
Trial, I triU WJ poaunaa. r 
aae. XSizea 2S to -,«,J Xt 



™„ y..^. ~ «MM 

may return It In 1& and Bet a 
back (Bizea ta 69. Kt.SS.) 

Waist SfoB!!iitea..i.ivUy Hel^.. 

Name 

AddroHS 
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Free I 

POHt- 1 
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The Mysterious Influence 

In The Air You Breathe! 



1 The SOUI of the universe is in the ait you 
breathe. Deposited in yout blood— with each 
iabttUtion you cake— is the intelligence thxt 
^rots the course of the planets dirough the 
misty reaches of space, and the strange phe- 
nomenon of life itself. 

What is it that causes your heart to beat, 
^wr luQfis to expand and contraa? What mind 
directs th cells of your being, each in their pur- 
pose — some to create bone, othets tisue and 
hair? What consciousness pma^ diese vibla- 
tory globules of life and gives them awareness of 
their Cosmic function? 

Are you one of the millions who have looked 
heyond yourself for some external Divine Power 
or agency? Have you searched in vain for some 
outer sign or word of Divine assurance when 
in doubt or in need? Now learn of the umus- 
pated Power that exists in every simple breath 
— and that becomes part $f you. Ttie aadeot 
Egyptians believed that the essence of life was 
borne on the wings of the air. The Bible pro- 



claims that with the first breath man becomes 
not just an animated being — but a ' 'livingsoul, " 
tins en^iment, and pnyre aVital U& V<ace 
exists in die air. When you'^ in pin ot de*!. 
spondeot take a deep breath. Hold it as loiuu 
comfortable— then notice themomenraiyreue£| 

This Amazing Free Book 

Would you seriously like to know how to draw upon ' 
this Intelligence of che Cosmic, with which the air 15 
peimeaKd.' You can use it to awaken the creative 
powers of your mind, sad for makine life an experi- 
ence of achievement. Use the coupon Below for a free 
copy of the book, "The Mastery of Life." It tells h&tr 
in the priTscy of your home yfiu may ham to use these 
tita.^ii,v£icSai,naturallswi. ^ 

i USB THIS GIFT COUPON --"^-=p 

1 ScribeRH K. Tb«Roikniduu{AHORC) l- 
I ^MiaodHO Pane San j£Me, Catifomli tl 
I f am slnccrelr unecescMl In leaxoint how to use die <( 
I mystedo-usioSueiKeaaftheimlveraerathsbcttefaieai I: 
I of my life. Please send a* • ftee capjritf tht hodk, t 
t "The Mattery of jU£fc" ti 

I *nr.PBcg III, 

\ HKitrMelsmmNOTs ftligiaus arganhathn 
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WAa^AfyMfA Monufachire] 
Weaklrngs into 

MEN! 

^IVE ME a skinny, pepleas, second-rate body — . 
I and ril cram it bo full of handsome, bulging 
new muscle that your friends will grow bug-eyed! 
. . . I'll wake up that sleeping energy of youra and 
make it hum like a high-powered motor! Man, you'll 
feel and look different! You'll begin to LIVE! 



Actual photograph of the man 
who holds the title "The 
World's Most Perfectly De- 
veloped Man." 



Let Me Make YOU a NEW MAN 
— IN JUST 15 MINUTES A DAY! 

VOU wouldn't believe it, but I myself used to be a 97-lb. 

weakling. Fellows called me "Skinny." Girla snickered 
and made fun of me behind my back. I was a flop. THEN 
I discovered my marvelous new muscle-building system — 
"Dynamic Tension." And it turned me into such a complftte 
specimen of MANHOOD that today I hold the title "THE 
WORLD'S MOST PERFECTLY DEVELOPED MAN." 

That's how I traded in my "bag of bones" for a barrel of 
muscled And I felt so much better, so much on top of the world 
in my big, new, husky body, that 1 decided bo devote my whole 
hfe to helping oth«r fellows change themselves into "perfectly 
developed men." 

What It "Dynamic Tension"? How Does It Workr 



When you look in the mirror and see a healthy, husky, strapping 
fellow smiling back at you — then you'll be astounded at how short 
a time it takes "Dynamic Tension" to GET RESULTS! 

"Dpnfimic Tension ' is the easy NATURAL method you can prac- 
tice III the privacy of your own room — JUST 13 MINUTES EACH 
DAY— while yonr scrawny shoulder muscles begin to swell, ripple 
. . . tihuso spindly arms and legs of yours bul^^e . . and your whole 
body starts to feel "alive," full of ilp and gol 

ONE POSTAGE STAMP MAY CHANflE YOUR WHOLE LIFE! 

As I've pictured up above, I'm steadily building broad'Shouldered. 
dynamic iWEN — day by day — the country over. 

2,000.000 feliows. young and old. have already gambled a 
postage Ntamp to ask for my FREE book. They wanted 
to read and see for themselves how I'm building up 
wrawuy bodies, and how I'm paring down fat, flabby 
ones — how I'm turning tiiem Into breath-taking human 
dynamos of pure MANPOWER. 

Take Just a few seconds NOW to till in and mail ttie 
coupon at right, and you will receive at once my FREE book — "Everlasting 
Health and Strength" that PROVES with actual snapnshots what "Dynamic 
Tmsion" has done tor others — what it can do for YOU! Address: CHARLES 
ATLAS. Dept UOM. 115 East 23rd St.. New York 10. N. Y 




FREE 

Matl the coupon be* 
low right n«w for 
my FREE lIluB> 
trated book, "Ever- 
iBsUne Health and 
SlrenETth." Tells all 

a * •»\,"Dpnamic 
Tmitimr MeWioda, 

rramnwtf wtth |»lo< 

lures, facts! Addreaa 
me persona 1 1 y; 
CHAlfLES ATLAS, 
Dept. It OH. 115 E. 
23n] St.. New York 
10. N. Y, 




CHARLES ATLAS, Dept. IIOM, 

US East 23rd St., New York 10, N.Y. 

i want the proof that your system of "Dynamic 
Tension" will help make a New Man of me — sive 
me a healthy, husky body and bis rauaoular de- 
velopment. Send me your free book, "ETerlafltfne 

" Tti ■ " 



(Plaaae Dri-itor writu Dtttiiilr) 



Zone No. S 

City (If any) State i 

□ Cheek here if under 16 for Booklet A. ■ 




CASH 

MNOUGH To 



BEUEFIJS BIG 
Be WORTHWHILE! 



SICKNESS BENEFITS! 

Policy pays for loss of timeedue 
to sickness, a regular monthly 
income for as long as 3 
months, up to . . . -. 



ACCIDENT BENEFITS! 

Policy pays for accident dtj- 
ahility at rate up to $100 per 
month, for as long as 24 
months, or 



ACCUMULATED CASH! 

Policy pays for accidental loss 
of life, limb or sight up to 
$4,000, accumulated to. ... . 




CASH for Almost Every Emergency! 

Now, added millions can afford all-around insurance protection. Here 
is a combination SICKNESS. ACCIDENT & HOSPITALIZATION 
policy for just a dollar a month that pays in strict accordance with its 
provisions for ANV and ALL accidents, ALL the common sicknesses, 
even non-confining illness and minor injuries. It pays disability 
benefits from the very first day. NO wauin)^ fieriodt NO this is not ihe 
usual "limited" policy. It's an extra-liberal policy that provides quick 
cash to replace lost incom€, pay doctor and hoslntal bills, for mcdicinci 
and other pressing demands for cash that invariablv come %\'hen 
sickness or accident strikes. 

POLICY ISSUED By Mail AT BIG SAVINGS! 

NO MEDICAL EXAMINATION! 

Ages I 5 to 69. Actual policy sent by mail for 10 Days 
Free Examination. NO cost! NO obligation! NO 
salesman will calll See this policy and judpe for your- 
self. It's the protection you need and should have at 
a price you can afford, just mail coupon below! But 
do it today. Tomorrow might be too latel 



SICKNESS, ACCIDENT 
and MATERNITY 



PLUS 



.o-DM msncTioN coupon 




Policy pays "hospitalization benefits* 
iax ncVntis, accident or maternity, in- 
cluding hospital room at rate of $5.00 
|»cr day, operating room, anaesthesia, . 
drugs, dressings, laboratory, X-ray, oxy- si 

Jen tent and other services, even ambu- T 
mce service. Total hospital benefits as 
■ 4>ccified to over 

Tha SERVICE LIFE INSURANCE CO. 
*51iB J3S" OMAHA 2, NEIRASKA 



The SERVICE LIFE INSURANCE CO. ■ 

45 1- B Service Life Bldft., Omaha 2, Nebraslca g 

SEND without cost or obligation your extra-liberal ■ 

••Gold Seal" $1-A-M0NTH Policy {or 10 Days' Free S 

Inspection. J 



NAME. 



ADDRESS AGE. 



CITY STATE. 



BENEFICIARY. 



■ 
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